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Preface. 


By  a  resolution  of  the  Annual  Assembly  of  1884,  it  was  decided  that  a  hymn-book 
should  be  prepared  to  replace  the  one  which  has  been  used  by  the  United  Methodist 
Free  Churches  since  1860,  and  a  Committee  was  appointed  to  give  effect  to  the 
resolution.  Several  reasons  made  a  new  compilation  desirable.  The  first  was  that, 
in  recent  years,  many  hymns  have  been  published,  whose  fervour  and  poetic  power 
have  won  the  approval  and  acceptance  of  nearly  all  sections  of  the  Christian  Church. 
Other  reasons  were,  the  imperfect  classification  of  the  hymns  in  the  book  hitherto  in 
use,  and  the  fact  that  a  considerable  number  of  them  had  become  obsolete,  owing  to 
their  want  of  adaptation  for  public  worship. 

To  introduce  into  the  new  volume  the  principal  hymns  that  have  enriched  the 
literature  and  worship  of  the  present  day,  and  to  avoid  too  large  a  compilation,  it  was 
necessary  to  consider  well  which  of  the  hymns  in  the  old  collection  should  be  omitted 
from  the  new.  The  Committee  approached  this  part  of  its  duty  with  no  small 
anxiety,  and  has  endeavoured  to  execute  it  with  the  greatest  care.  The  object  kept 
continually  in  view  was  to  omit  no  hymn  that  had  become  familiar  by  use,  or  that,  by 
other  associations,  had  endeared  itself  to  our  Churches.  In  a  few  cases  hymns  that 
otherwise  would  have  been  excluded  have  on  this  account  been  refrained.  Archaic 
words  or  phrases  in  some  of  the  hymns  of  the  former  book  have  been  altered ;  and 
hymns  that  were  too  long  have  been  shortened  by  the  omission  of  one  or  two  of  the 
weaker  verses,  so  that  each  hymn  may  be  sung  through  without  inconvenience. 

In  the  selection  of  new  hymns  the  compilers  have  spared  no  effort  in  searching 
for  the  best,  the  most  poetical,  but,  before  all,  the  most  spiritual  of  the  productions  of 
the  poets  of  our  own  and  other  lands.  No  collection  of  hymns  or  sacred  songs  of  any 
repute  has  escaped  attention. 

The  principle  which  guided  the  Committee  in  the  compilation  of  the  book  was  to 
fulfil  in  the  highest  degree  the  purpose  and  conditions  of  Divine  worship,  and  to  afford 
fitting  means  for  the  outpouring  of  the  heart  in  prayer,  the  up-lifting  of  the  soul  to 
nobler  aims,  holier  aspirations  and  fuller  consecration,  and  the  realisation,  through 
sacred  song,  of  communion  and  fellowship  with  God. 

Not  less  earnestly  has  the  Committee  endeavoured,  in  the  inclusion  of  new  hymns, 
to  provide  for  the  glad  and  grateful  expression  of  praise.  It  is  still,  it  will  always  be  '  a 
good  thing  to  give  thanks  unto  the  Lord.'  In  all  ages  praise  has  been  the  universal 
language  of  the  children  of  God,  and  He  reveals  Himself  in  response,  when  they  draw 
nigh  to  Him  with  songs  of  thanksgiving.  Thus,  at  the  dedication  of  the  temple,  'when 
they  lifted  up  their  voices,'  '  the  glory  of  the  Lord  filled  the  House  of  God  ' ;  and  '  the 
great  multitude  which  no  man  can  number,'  with  '  the  voice  of  many  waters,'  sing  the 
new  song  'unto  Him  that  sitteth  upon  the  throne,  and  to  the  Lamb  for  ever  and 
ever.' 
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The  compilers  have  also  striven,  by  the  choice  of  suitable  hymns,  and  through  the 
classification  and  arrangement  of  the  whole  book,  to  stimulate  the  manifestation  of 
practical  Christianity,  and  to  supply  a  medium  for  the  devout  utterance  of  the  varied  * 
emotions  and  experiences  of  the  Christian  life.  Many  hymns  are  comprised,  that,  to 
those  who  are  afflicted,  and  to  those  in  suffering  and  sorrow,  will  be  full  of  consolation, 
and  will  be  welcome  '  as  the  shadow  of  a  great  rock  in  a  wreary  land.' 

An  Evangelistic  section  for  Mission  Services,  and  a  section  for  Travellers  by  Land 
and  Sea,  as  well  as  one  adapted  to  Services  for  the  Young  at  times  when  the  Sunday 
School  Book  cannot  be  used,  have  been  provided,  as  have  also  sections  for  other  special 
services  and  occasions.  Indices  of  first  lines,  of  authors'  names  and  dates,  of  texts 
and  subjects  illustrated  by  the  hymns,  of  hymns  classified  under  one  section  but  also 
suitable  for  others,  or  for  use  at  special  meetings  or  services,  are  appended  to  all  but 
the  cheaper  editions.  These  indices  make  the  contents  of  the  book  most  easy  of 
reference. 

The  thanks  of  the  Committee  are  sincerely  tendered  to  the  authors  and  also  to  the 
publishers  whose  names  are  given  below,  for  permitting,  either  without  charge  or  by 
purchase,  the  insertion  in  this  book  of  original  or  of  copyright  hymns.  Some  hymns — 
the  number  is  but  small — that  would  also  have  been  inserted,  have  had  to  be  excluded 
because  the  right  of  publication  could  not  be  secured.  The  Committee  has  laboured 
diligently  to  ensure,  as  far  as  practicable,  accuracy  of  versions  and  of  authors'  names 
and  dates,  and  has  had  the  advantage  of  passing  this  part  of  its  work  under  the 
revision  of  Mr.  W.  T.  Brooke,  who  is  one  of  the  foremost  authorities  on  hymnology. 

The  compilers  cannot  expect  to  escape  criticism  ;  but  those  who  judge  of  the  book 
from  outside  the  pale  of  Methodism,  and  who  may  be  disposed  to  object  to  the  retention 
of  some  hymns  which,  in  their  opinion,  might  have  been  spared,  are  reminded  that 
this  is  a  Methodist  hymnal,  prepared  for  Methodists  who  hold,  in  the  main,  those  views 
of  Christian  truth  and  practice  expounded  by  John  Wesley. 

From  '  the  thousand-voiced  heart  of  the  Church  '  the  hymns  comprised  in  this 
collection  have  sprung.  Though  they  have  originated  from  minds  whose  doctrinal 
beliefs  are  wide  asunder,  they  are  animated  by  a  catholicity  of  thought  and  love  for 
the  great  verities  of  the  Christian  religion  that  have  rejoiced  and  cheered  the  members 
of  the  Committee  in  their  work,  and  have  also  strengthened  the  hope  and  intensified 
the  prayer  for  the  coming  of  that  time  when  the  whole  Christian  Church  shall  'keep 
the  unity  of  the  Spirit  in  the  bond  of  peace.' 
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The  following  authors  and  proprietors  have  given  permission  to  insert  copyright 
hymns : 


Rev.  W.  Hay  Aitken,  258. 

Rev.  S.  Baring-Gould,  569,  941. 

Mr.  Arthur  H.  Bateman  (for  the  late  Mr. 

Henry  Bateman),  692. 
Rev.  C.  S.  Bere  (for  Miss  Jane  M.  Camp- 
bell), 860. 
Miss  M.  Bertham-Edwards,  940. 
Bishop  E.  H.  Bickersteth,  12,  413,  437, 

438,  735,  849,  891. 
Rev.  A.  G.  W.  Blunt,  846. 
Rev.  Dr.  Horatius  Bonar,  42,  52,  216,  221, 

311,  315,  354,  406,  623,  646,  751. 
Mrs.  E.  Baldwin  Brown  (for  the  late  Rev. 

J.  Baldwin  Brown),  401. 
Rev.  R.  Brown-Borthwick,  733. 
Messrs.  Burns  and  Oates  (for  the  late  Rev. 

F.  W.  Faber),  44,  97,  187,  273,  317,  320, 

534,  578,  585,  614,  789,  793. 
Mrs.  Elizabeth  Bundle  Charles,  645,  667. 
Mrs.  B.  E.  Chater  (for  the  late  Rev.  F.  W. 

Goadby),  867. 
Mrs.  Conder  (for  the  late  Rev.   G.   W. 

Conder),  174. 
Rev.  George  T.  Coster,  800. 
Miss  Frances  E.  Cox,  115,  199,  546. 
Rev.  Henry  J.  Cummins  (for  the  late  Rev. 

J.  J.  Cummins),  219. 
Messrs.  Curwen  &  Co.  (for  Mrs.  M.   E. 

Shelly),  942. 
Miss  Sarah  Doudney,  268. 
Mrs.  Elizabeth  Downton  (for  the  late  Rev. 

Henry  Downton),  684,  830. 
Rev.  John  Ellerton,  78,  239,  252,254,  255, 

289,  717,  767,  790,  886,  943,  1039. 
Miss  E.  E.  S.  Elliott,  934. 
Rev.  Canon  Furse  (for  the  late  Rev.  J.  S.  B. 

Monsell),  62,  112,.  185,  192,  203,  381, 

436,  532,  551,  566,  618,  636,  780,  834, 

853,  858,  863,  883. 
Miss  Gaskell  (for  the  late  Rev.  W.  Gaskell), 

630,  644. 
Mr.  Thomas  H.  Gill,  3,  87,  966. 
Mrs.  Elizabeth  Ayton  Godwin,  382. 
Mr.  John  B.  Greenwood,  862. 
H.  L.  L.,  285,  499,  509,  515,  521,  550. 
Rev.  Newman  Hall,  922. 
Rev.  Dr.  Hannay  (for  E.  S.  A.),  864,  914. 
The  late  Miss  M.  V.  G.  Havergal  (for  the 

late  Miss  F.  R.  Havergal),  54,  84,  125, 

336,  414,  415,  426,  429,  504,  825,  831, 

924. 
Mr.  J.  T.  Hayes  (for  the  late  Dr.  J.  M. 

Neale,   from  'Hymns   of  the  Eastern 

Church'),  90,  275,  568. 
Rev.  J.  Page  Hopps,  502,  553,  845. 
Bishop  W.  W.  How,  55,  94,  300,  325,  492, 

555,  638,  791.  839,  842,  843. 


Miss  Genevieve  S.  Irons,  396. 

Rev.  W.  J.  Irons,  305,  496,  787. 

Rev.  Ebenezer  E.  Jenkins,  904. 

Rev.  John  Julian,  81. 

Messrs.  Kegan  Paul,  Trench  &  Co.  (for 

the  late  Archbishop  R.  C.  Trench),  513. 
Rev.  R.  F.  Littledale,  838 
Mrs.  Lynch  (for  the  late  Rev.  T.  T.  Lvnch), 

48,  91,  129,  282,  536,  652,  664,  666,  670, 

721,  949 
Dr.  George  Macdonald,  617. 
Mr.  W.  J.  Mathams,  440. 
Mrs.  Mary  F.  Maude,  430. 
Mr.  Albert  Midlane,  147,  920. 
Rev.  H.  A.  Mills  (for  the  late  Rev.  Edward 

Caswall),  182,  288,  461. 
Messrs.  Morgan  &  Scott  (for  Miss  E.  C. 

Clephane),  103  (from    '  Sacred   Songs 

and  Solos'). 
Mr.  C.  E.  Mudie,  444. 
Messrs.  Thomas  Nelson  and  Sons  (for  the 

late  Rev.  James  D.  Burns),  267,  449,  833. 
Rev.  Dr.  J.  H.  Newman,  190,  487. 
Messrs.  Novello,  Ewer  and  Co.  (for  the 

late  Rev.   S.  Childs-Clarke),  855;  (for 

the  late  Dr.  J.  M.  Neale),  1038  ;  (for  the 

late  Dr.  Wm.  J.  Irons),  1040. 
Messrs.  Oliphant,  Anderson  &  Ferrier  (for 

the  late  Rev.  R.  M.  McCheyne),  512. 
Mr.  W.  H.  Parker,  932. 
Rev.  E.  H.  Plumptre,  840,  877. 
Rev.  Francis  Pott,  170. 
Archdeacon  Sir  George  Prevost   (for  the 

late  Rev.  Isaac  Williams),  332. 
Proprietors  of  Home  Hymn  Book,  270. 
Mrs.  Punshon  (for  the  late  Rev.  William 

Morley  Punshon),  250. 
The  late  Mr.  George  Rawson,  2,  156,  158, 

210,  278,  279,  280,  286,  287,  303,  686 

688,  882,  885,  946. 
Mr.  Frederick  Sherlock,  957. 
Messrs.  Smith,  Elder  &  Co.  (for  the  late 

Miss  Anne  Bronte),  366,  952. 
Rev.  C.  H.  Spurgeon,  262. 
Rev.  Samuel  J.  Stone,  13,  584,  828. 
Rev.  T.  A.  Stowell,  925,  938  (and  for  the 

late  Rev.  Hugh  Stowell),  719,  929. 
Rev.  Godfrey  Thring,  70,  89,  93, 128,  157, 

198,  235,  265,  276,  651,  658,  848,  878, 

894. 
Rev.  L.  Tuttiett,  547. 
Rev.  Henry  Twells,  251. 
Miss  Anna  L.  Waring,  217,  653. 
Rev.  Benjamin  Waugh,  462. 
Rev.  Frederick  Whitfield,  342,  466. 
The  late  Mr.  William  Whiting,  888. 
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The  following  original  hymns  have  been  presented  to  the  Committee  : 

Rev.  Edward  Boaden,  876,  955,  958.  |  Rev.  Alfred  Jones,  837. 

Rev.  Alfred  Winfield,  850. 

Permission  to  use  copyright  hymns  has  been  purchased  from  the  following  : 

Messrs.  George  Bell  &  Sons  (for  Miss  A.  A.  I    Miss  Annie  Matheson,  935,  937. 

Proctor),  186,  497,  665.  Proprietors   of   Chorale   Book    (for    Miss 

Mr.  W.  Chatterton  Dix,  65,  308,  859,  889.  \       Catherine  Winkworth),  283,  494. 

Messrs.   Longman  &   Co.    (for    Miss    C.  Messrs.  Raphael  Tuck  &  Sons  (for  Miss 

Winkworth,  from  'Lyra  Germanica'),  Annie  Matheson),  215. 

30,  75,  193,  240,  821,  884.  Rev.    Christopher   Wordsworth    (for   the 

Messrs.  J.  Masters  &  Co.  (for  Mrs.  Cecil F.  late  Bishop  Christopher  Wordsworth), 

Alexander),  122,  264,  917,  923,  926  (and  74,  116,  178,  231,  274,  586,  832. 

for  Dr.  J.  M.  Neale),  755,  785,  865. 

If  any  copyrights  have  been  unintentionally  infringed,  the  Committee  sincerely 
apologises,  and  will  be  glad  to  acknowledge  its  obligation  to  authors  or  proprietors  in 
a  future  edition  of  this  Hymnal. 
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This  edition  has  been  prepared  by  direction  of  the  Annual  Assembly  to  provide 


music  for  the  Methodist  Free  Church  Hymns. 
was  entrusted  to  : 

Mr.  James  M.  Cable. 

Mr.  Frederick  W.  Dixon. 

Mr.  Thomas  Hulme. 


The  selection  of  tunes  and  chants 

Mr.  G.  S.  Knight,  Jun. 
Mr.  Thomas  E.  Lowe. 
Rev.  Arthur  J.  Walkden. 


The  work  has  been  edited  by  Mr.  Battison  Haynes,  Professor  of  Harmony  at  the 
Royal  Academy  of  Music,  by  whom  the  harmonies  of  those  tunes  which  are  not 
copyright  have  been  carefully  revised. 

The  many  well-known  tunes  in  this  collection  have  been  chosen  on  the  ground  of 
their  great  worth ;  while  a  careful  selection  of  others  has  been  made  from  the  best 
modern  composers  ;  and  in  a  few  cases  it  was  needful  to  have  new  compositions 
expressly  written  for  this  work. 

Care  has  been  taken  to  provide  at  least  one  tune  for  each  hymn  in  this  Collection, 
and  from  the  best  available  sources  tunes  have  been  selected  which,  by  general  consent, 
have  become  associated  with  the  .words. 

The  following  gentlemen  have  written  tunes  expressly  for  this  work : 


Sir  Joseph  Barnby :  Avondale,  Bickersteth, 

Woodleigh. 
Mr.  J.  F.  Barnett :  Oceana,  Refugium. 
Mr.  M.  M.  Barton  :  Glenstal. 
Professor  J.  F.  Bridge  :  Ninety  and  Nine, 

Salutaris. 


Mr.  Battison  Haynes  :  Freshwater,  Kemp- 
sey,  Malvern,  Samer,  Symphonia, 
Westwood,  Sanctus  (-4th  Setting),  The 
Commandments  (3rd  Setting). 

Mr.  J.  D.  Macey  :  Supplication. 

Dr.  Rea  :  St.  Hilda,  South  Shields. 


Grateful  acknowledgments  are  due  to  the  following  for  the  free  use  of  their 
Copyright  Tunes  and  Arrangements,  some  of  which  appeared  in  a  former  edition  of 
our  tune  book : 


Her  Most  Gracious  Majesty  the  Queen: 

Gotha,    by    H.R.H.    the    late    Prince 

Consort. 
The  late  Rev.  Dr.  Henry  Allon  :  Ascalon, 

Houghton,  Huntingdon,  Newland. 
Mr.  F.  G.  Baker :  St.  Saviour. 
Mr.  W.  S.  Bambridge  :   St.  Louis. 
Rev.  S.  Baring-Gould  :  Eudoxia. 
Sir  Joseph  Barnby  :  1025  (2nd  Chant). 
Rev.  O.  R.  Barnicott :  for  Warrenne  No.  1 

and  No.  4 
Rev.  G.  S.  Barrett  (Congregational  Union 

of  England  and  Wales)  :  Clarion. 
Mrs.  C.    S.   Bere;    Troyte,  and    Troyte 

No.  2. 


Mr.  Arthur  H.  Brown  :  St.  Angelus. 

Rev.  R.  Brown -Borth wick  :  Aberdeen  and 
St.  Peter. 

Rev.  Dr.  E.  W.  Bullinger :  Bullinger. 

Messrs.  Burns,  Oates  &  Co.  :  Macfarren. 

Rev.  E.  S.  Carter:  Wreford. 

Messrs.  Cassell  &  Co. :  All  things  bright. 

Mr.  G.  F.  Cobb  :  Holderness. 

Mrs.  Crane  (for  the  late  Rev.  W.  H. 
Havergal) :  Baca,  Consecration,  Samos, 
Zoheleth,  995  (2nd  Chant),  996 
(1st  Chant),  1008  (2nd  Chant),  1034 
(3rd  Chant)  ;  (and  for  the  late  Miss 
Frances  R.  Havergal),  for  Hernias. 

Rev.  R.  F.  Dale  :    St.  Catherine. 
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Miss  Dearie  (for  the  late  Dr.  E.  Dearie) : 
Penitentia. 

Mrs.  Dobson  (for  the  late  Mr.  John  Dob- 
son)  :  Ardwick,  Brighton,  Deliverance, 
Eastbourne,  Goshen,  Jerusalem,  Jeshu- 
run,  Madeley,  Parkside,  St.  Athanasius, 
Salisbury  (the  chorus),  Shaftesbury, 
Stamford,  Tranmere. 

Mr.  E.  Drewett :  Elmhurst. 

Mr.  F.  Dykes  (for  the  late  Rev.  J.  B. 
Dykes) :  Dies  Irae,  Elvet,  Etiam  et  Mihi, 
Lux  benigna,  St.  Agnes,  St.  Edmund, 
St.  Godric,  St.  Oswald,  Slingsby,  Trinity 
College,  Visio  Domini. 

Sir  G.  J.  Elvey  :  St.  George's,  Windsor. 

Lady  Alice  Ewing  (for  the  late  Bishop 
Ewing):  Ewing. 

The  Bight  Rev.  the  Lord  Bishop  of  Exeter : 
Gibbons  and  Pax  Tecum. 

Mr.  W.  C.  Filby  :    Cecil. 

Mr.  W.  B.  Gilbert :  Maidstone  and  Thanks- 
giving. 

Mr.  Otto  Goldschmidt :  Luneberg. 

Mr.  Henry  Hall  (for  the  London  Sunday 
School  Union) :  Balmoral  and  Dawning. 

Mrs.  H.  P.  Hawkins :  Aufield  and  Haarlem 
(from  the  Home  Hymn  Book). 

Mr.  R.  Hayne  (for  the  late  Rev.  L.  G. 
Hayne) :  Buckland,  Compline,  St. 
Bernard,  St.  Cecilia. 

Mr.  Benj.  St.  J.  B.  Joule:  1011  (2nd 
Chant). 

Mr.  W.  H.  Jude :    Exeter  College. 

Rev.  C.  H.  Kelly  :   Watchnight. 

Mr.  H.  Lahee :   Nativity  and  St.  Serf. 

Mr.  J.  Langran  :   Deerhurst. 

Mr.  A.  Legge  :  Hothfield  and  Theodora. 

Mr.  G.  A.  Lohr :   St.  Frances. 

Rev.  W.  Mercer  :   Armageddon. 

Dr.  E.  G.  Monk  :  1037  (2nd  setting, 
1st  chant),  from  the  Anglican  Chant 
Book. 

Mr.  F.  Morgan  :  Pembroke  and  St.  Hilary. 


Messrs.  Morgan    and    Scott :    Draw   me 

nearer,  Hiding  in  Thee,  I  am  coming  to 

the  Cross,  Near  the  Cross,  Nicodemus, 

Nothing     but    leaves,     Patient    Love, 

Remember  Me,  Rescue,  Trusting  Jesus. 
Mrs.    Mudie    (for    the    late    Mr.    T.    M. 

Mudie)  :    Budleigh. 
Earl  Nelson :    Pro  Omnibus  Sanctis. 
The  Executors  of  the  late  Rev.  Sir  F.  A. 

G.  Ouseley :    Gethsemane,  Star  of  the 

East,  and  1007  (1st  chant). 
Rev.    J.    Ogden    (for   the    late    Rev.    P. 

Maurice)  :    Springfield. 
Mrs.  Palmer  :   Clare  Market. 
Proprietors  of  Hymns  Ancient  and  Modern 

(per  Rev.  W.  Pulling)  :  Eventide,  Pur- 

leigh,  St.  Cuthbert,  Stephanos,  and  Vox 

Angelica. 
Proprietors   of   the  London   Tune  Book : 

Galilee,  Gressen,  Newcastle. 
Proprietors  of  the  Presbyterian  Hymnal : 

Moredun. 
Proprietors   of  the  Wesley   Tune  Book : 

St.  Catherine. 
Mr.  C.  H.  Purday  :    Sandon. 
Dr.  S.  Reay:   Rabboni. 
Rev.    C.    C.    Scholetield:    Irene   and  St. 

Clement. 
Mr.      Frederick      Sherlock  :      Mountain 

Heights. 
|    Mr.  Samuel  Smith :  Bradford,  Eden  Grove, 

Ruth,  and  Succoth. 
Sir    John    Stainer :    Covenant,    Dominus 

Misericordiae,  Jaazaniah,  Magdalen. 
Sir  Arthur  Sullivan  :  Adeste  Fideles,  Usk, 

Woodbury  (from  Church  Hymns). 
,    Miss  G.  A.  Turle  (for  the  late  Dr.  James 

Turle) :  Atonement,  Haddo,  Lostwithiel, 

Westminster. 
Mr.  J.  Walch:    Coronamento,  Farnham, 

and  Sawley. 
The  Most  Rev.  The  Lord  Archbishop  of 

York  :   Newington  and  Prince  of  Peace. 
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Mr.  John  Adcock :  Colwyn  and  Wood- 
thorpe. 

The  late  Rev.  Dr.  Henry  Allon  :  Autum- 
ness,  Cheshunt,  Moriah,  Willerby. 

Sir  Joseph  Barnby:  Chiselhurst,  Mans- 
field, St.  Olave,  Winterton. 

Kev.  G.  S.  Barrett  (Congregational  Union 
of  England  and  Wales) :  Greenwood, 
Hornsey,  Kirby-Bedon,  Rothesay, 
Sunninghill ;  also  the  Harmonies  of 
Draw  me  nearer,  Hiding  in  Thee, 
Patient  Love,  Trusting  Jesus. 

Mrs.  Blow  (lor  the  late  Rev.  W.  Blow): 
Agnus  Dei. 


Mr.  Josiah  Booth  :    Peniel. 

Mr.  Arthur  H.  Brown  :  Holy  Church,  Holy 

Cross,     Howden,     St.    Anatolius,     St. 

Kcverne,  St.  Mabyn. 
Mr.  J.Baptiste  Calkin :  Ramoth  and  Savoy 

Chapel. 
Lady  Carbery  :     Ben   Rhydding,    Day    of 

Praise,  Ellers,  Sudeley. 
Rev    R.   R    Chope:   St.  Aelred,  St.  Mary 

Magdalene,  St.  Werbergh. 
Mr.  George  Cooper:    St.  Sepulchre. 
Mr.  H.  Coward  :   Nature's  Voice. 
Rev.    T.    Darling:    Bonar,  Christchurcli, 

Dies  Ine  (1st  part). 
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Mr.  J.  W.  Elliott :    St.  Mark. 

Sir  G.  J.  Elvey  :  Datchet,  Elijah,  Elvey. 

Mr.  Myles  B.  Foster  :   Christmas. 

The  late  Dr.  Gauntlett :  Emmanuel,  St. 
Alphege,  St.  Fulbert,  St.  George, 
Triumph. 

The  late  Mrs.  Gauntlett :  Irby  and  Welton. 

Miss  Gauntlett :  Dura,  Hungerford,  St. 
Albinus,  Twyford,  University  College. 

Lady  Goss  (for  the  late  Sir  John  Goss)  : 
Armageddon  (the  Harmonies),  Bevan, 
aad  St.  Cyprian. 

Mrs.  H.  P.  Hawkins  :  Barnsbury,  Long- 
port,  Rodigast,  Through  Peace  to  Light, 
Tondu  (from  Home  Hymn  Book). 

Dr.  H.  Hiles :  St.  Leonard  and  Thornton. 

Mr.  H.  J.  E.  Holmes  :    Pater  Omnium. 

Dr.  E.  J.  Hopkins  :  Abbeycombe,  Chil- 
dren's Voices,  Edlingham,  Epiphany, 
Evangel,  Jehovah,  Praise,  St.  Hugh, 
St.  Piran,  St.  Raphael,  Shropshire, 
Tadcaster,  Temple,  West  Heath,  Wood- 
side,  983  (2nd  Chant),  993  (2nd  Chant), 
1004  (1st  Chant). 

Mr.  H.  S.  Irons  :   Hope. 

Mr.  J. -Kinross  (per  Mr.  W.  A.  Jefferson) : 
Kenyon. 

Mr.  C.  A.  Lancaster  (for  the  late  Mr.  J. 
Lancaster)  :    St.  Silas. 

Mr.  James  Langran  :    St.  Agnes. 

Mrs.  Lomas  (for  the  late  Mr.  G.  Lomas) : 
Best  and  Southport. 

Lady  Macfarren  (for  the  late  Sir  George 
A.  Macfarren)  :  982  (1st  Chant),  1028 
(1st  Chant). 

Dr.  A.  H.  Mann  :  Ecclesiastes  and  Tetten- 
hall. 

Messrs.  J.  Masters  &  Co. :  Redhead  No.  47 
and  No.  76. 

Rev.  T.  R.Matthews :  Chorley  Wood,  Lud- 
borough,  North  Coates. 

Dr.  E.  G.  Monk  :   Angel  Voices. 

Mrs.  Monk  (for  the  late  Dr.  W.  H.  Monk) : 
Evening  and  Everton. 

Mr.  F.  Morgan :  Dalehurst,  Evensong, 
Trinity,  Wentworth. 


Messrs.  J.  Nisbet  &  Co. :  Barrington 
Bentley,  Bethany,  Clarion,  Colebroke, 
Faith,  Falfield,  Gordon,  Heathlands, 
Lancashire,  London,  Mount  Zion, 
Northumberland,  Regent  Square,  St. 
Leonard. 

Messrs.  Novello,  Ewer  and  Co.  :  Albany, 
Angel  Voices,  Barnby,  Bemerton,  Castle 
Rising,  Christ  Chapel,  Coelestis,  Day- 
spring,  Diadema,  Dies  Iras  (2nd  part), 
Elijah,  Gounod,  Holy  Trinity,  Horeb, 
Lewisham,  Lux  Mundi,  Lux  Prima, 
Mendelssohn,  Monsell,  Nachtlied,  Nor- 
wood, Ombersley,  Paradise,  Pilgrims, 
Propior-Deo,  Rest,  Rochester,  St. 
Andrew,  St.  Anselm,  St.  Boniface,  St. 
Clement,  St.  Gertrude,  St.  Mary  Mag- 
dalene, St.  Mildred,  Sefton,  Still,  Still 
with  Thee,  Tours,  Twilight,  Waltham, 
Westmeath,  and  numerous  chants. 

Sir  Herbert  S.  Oakeley :  Abends,  Edina, 
1033  (4th  setting). 

Proprietors  of  the  Children's  Hymn  Book 
(per  Miss  M.  A.  Sidebotham) :  Advent, 
All  things  bright  (the  Harmonies). 

Messrs.  Richardson  and  Sons  :  Stella  and 
Tichfield. 

Messrs.  J.  F.  Shaw  and  Co.:  Audite, 
Audientes  Me,  and  Nox  Praecessit  (from 
New  Church  Hymn  Book). 

Mrs.  Sheppard  (for  the  late  Mr.  J.  F. 
Sheppard)  :    Samaria. 

Sir  Robert  P.  Stewart :    St.  Werburgh. 

Sir  Arthur  Sullivan  :  Autumn,  Burwell, 
Clarence,  Endless  Hallelujah,  Evelyn, 
Gabriel,  Golden- Sheaves,  Hanford, 
Hebron,  Leominster,  Lismore,  Lux 
Eoi,  Noel,  Pentecost,  St.  Basil,  St. 
Patrick,  Saints  of  God,  Salzburg, 
Succour,  Valete  (from  Church  Hymns). 

Mr.  A.  E.  Tozer  :   Jazer. 

Dr.  C.  Vincent :   Donum  Dei. 

Rev.  F.  G.  Wesley:  Almsgiving  and 
Aurelia. 


Every  effort  has  been  made  to  ascertain  the  names  of  the  owners  of  copyright 
tunes  published  in  this  volume,  but  in  a  few  cases  without  success.  If  tunes  have 
been  used  without  permission,  the  Committee  trust  they  may  be  pardoned  for  the 
involuntary  infringement  of  copyright,  and  will  gladly  give  the  usual  acknowledgment 
in  future  editions  should  the  omission  be  brought  to  their  notice. 

Iu  conclusion,  the  compilers  of  the  present  edition  of  this  work  believe  it  will  be 
found  to  contain  all  that  is  needful  to  give  musical  expression  to  the  METHODIST 
FREE  CHURCH  HYMNS ;  and  they  toast  that  their  labours  will  contribute  to  the 
improvement  of  the  worship  of  praise  both  in  the  Family  Circle  and  the  Public 
Sanctuary. 


March,  1893. 
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fHowden    ..    220 

Hull 

+Hungerford 
tHuntingdon    293, 


j I  am  coming  to  the 

Cross 345 

Innocents 701 

Innspruck  . .    570,  678,  962 

Intercessor        . .      , .  253 

flrby 926 

rlrene 158 

Italian  Chorale . .      . .  284 

fJaazaniah 216 

tJazer  34,  87,  553,  779 

f Jehovah 191 

f  Jerusalem  . .      . .       50,  803 

jJeshurun 580 

Jutland      . .    375,  759,  768 

*Kempsey 5 

fKenyon     . .       43,  484,  669 

fKirbyBedon     ..      ..     280 

Kirkbraddan      . .      . .     546 

-[Lancashire        . .     268,  853 

Leamington    358,  528,  582, 

607 

Leipsic    8,  9,  154,  826,  895 

fLeominster        . .      . .     751 

+Leoni         . .    205,  206,  207 

fLewisham  . .      . .       70,  822 

fLismore 117 

tLondon  297,  400,  440,  530, 

869 

London  (New)  41,  155,  565, 

811,  875 


fLongport 787 

fLostwithiel        ..      ..     672 
Lubeck      . .    161,  698,  874 

Lucca        758 

fLudborough     36,  398,  486, 
7C9,  868 

fLuneberg 240 

Luther       762 

tLux  benigna  . .  . .  487 
fLuxEoi  ..  .,  116,  452 
tLux  Mundi  . .  . .  342 
fLux  Piima        . .      . .     257 

fMacfarren  . .  . .  91,  952 
fMadeley  . .  . .  80,  81-9 
-[Magdalen  . .    226,  395,  544 

Magdalen  College  495,  801 
fMaidstone  . .       21,  243 

Maiuzer  18,  144,  720,  823 
^Malvern     965 

Manchester  350,  408,  519, 
620 

Mannheim  . .  500,  536 
+  Mansfield  . .      . .     133,  807 

Martyrdom  313,  376,  405, 
464,  485,  728 

Melcombe  92,  213,  423,  703, 

749,  865,  890 

t  Mendelssohn     . .      . .       79 

Miles'  Lane       . .      . .       49 

Missionary  . .  805,  925 
tMonseU 192 

Montgomery    507,  808,  870 

fMoredun 185 

fMoriah      99 

Morlaise 426 

Morning  Hymn         . .     256 

Moscow  ..  149,  820,  852 
fMountain  Heights  . .  957 
t Mount  Zion  129,  512,  545 
tMunich      . .      . .       55.  684 


jNachtlied 

Nain 

Narenza     52,  208, 

National  Anthem 
tNativity 
fNature's  Voice. . 
fNearer  Home    . . 
fNeav  the  Cross  . . 
tNewcastle  . . 
rNewland     . .     463, 
f  Newington 

New  St.  Andrew's 
tNicodemus 
*Ninety  and  Nine 

tNoel 

fNorth  Coates    . . 
tNorthmnberland 


..  274 

..  584 
583,  689 
961,  969 
179,  824 
..  834 
..  776 
. .  416 
10 
861,  720 
53,  483 
..  51 
..  331 
..  103 
..  72 
..  931 
48,  828 
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fNorwood 780 1 

{Nothing  but  leaves   . .     340  I 

Nottingham       . .      . .     905  | 
tXox  Praecessit . .    134,  488, 
841  I 

Nuremburg        47,  394,  7G3 

Oberlin      . .      . .     236,  424 

*Oceana       . .      . .     888,  892 

Oldenburg  ..      ..     359 

Old  Hundredth       171,  172, 

813,  979,  980 

Olivet         399 

tOmberslev..   218,245,  600, 
663,  809 

tParadise 789 


IP  ark  side    . . 
Passion  Chorale 
tPater  Omnium 


t  Patient  Love 
1Pax  Tecum 

Pearsall     . . 
T  Pembroke  . . 

tPenitentiii  .  . 


69,  798 
. .  102 
119,  548, 
707 
. .  . .  339 
. .  . .  413 
265,  858,  943 
404,  446,  591 
..  501,511 
fPeniel  379,  380,  441,  835 
fPentecost  . .      . .     525,  566 

t  Pilgrims 793 

Posen        ..      ..     176,195 
Prague       . .       16,  197,  238 

jPraise        200 

Prayer  . .  . .  700,  714 
fPrince  of  Peace  137,  153, 
294,  448 
tPro  Omnibus  Sanctis  791 
hPropior  Deo  . .  ..  402 
fPurleigh  222,390,  469,  710 


tRabboni 

Ramah       

i  Ramoth  . .  . .  326, 
;  Redhead  No.  47  323, 
hRedhead  No.  76     110, 


'  Rerugium 

nt  Square 
!  I!,  member  me  . . 

Ki  qui<  in    . .      . .     -"i'.iH 

ae      

•  i:.  t  (Lomas)    . . 

I,'.    I     Sullivan)..        .. 

f  Rochester..      ..     640 
Rockingham     107,  731 

|  Rodigaat 

(■Rothesaj 

(•Ruth..     


St.  A.  li.  <l  .. 


84 
766 
330 
520 
868, 
609 

51 
189 
ln'.i 
878 
959 
881 

90 
773 
891 

3D 

54 
889 

80 


fSt. 

fSt. 

tst. 
tst. 
tst. 
tst. 

St. 

tst. 

St. 

tst. 
tst. 
tst. 
tst. 

tst. 

St. 

tst. 

tst. 
tst. 
tst. 

iSt. 

tst. 
tst. 

St. 

tst. 

St. 

tst. 
tst. 
tst. 
tst. 
tst. 

iSt. 
St. 

ISt. 

*st. 
tst. 

St. 

iSI. 

(■St. 

;st. 

(■St. 

St. 
ISt. 


Agnes  (Dykes)  182,  457, 

460,  716 

Agnes  (Langran)   258, 

660 

Albinus   . .   . .  115 

Alphege   . .  666,  861 

Anatolius  . .   . .  275 

Andrew  105,  315,  432, 

623,  778 

Andrew  of  Crete. .      568 

Angelus    122,  165,  234, 

456,  659,  783 

Ann      . .    644,  871,  963 

Anselm        ..      ..     231 

Athanasius  . .      . .      160 

Basil 192 

Bernard  82,  401,  461, 
757 
Boniface  157,  573,  825 
Bride  . .  . .  367,  588 
Catherine  (Walton) 

295,  578,  649,  747 
Catherine  (Dale)        325 

Cecilia 389 

Clement  (Scholefieldi 

287,  289 

Clement  (Steggall)    378, 

533,  59!) 

Cuthbert      ..      ..     159 

Cyprian       . .      58,  676 

David  35,  305,  473,  697 

Edmund      ..      ..     344 

Flavian       23,  522,  725, 

885 

61,  624,  715, 

717 

139,  221,  585, 

617,  879,  908 

498,  668,  724, 

si:, 

<  i< "i  ge'e,  Windsor    818, 

851 

. .      . .     569 

20,  670,  695 

32,  121,  797 

. .     475,  529 

Hilda 492 

Hugh  85,  12(5,252,431, 

162,  647 

James  . .   302,  42s,  689, 

910,  953 

rleverne      . .     . .     468 

Leonard  (Hiles)  . .     1 19, 

586 

Leonard  (Smart)        io. 

403,  673,  681,  872 


Frances 
Fulbert 
George 


Gertrude 
Gothic . 

Helena 
Hilary . . 


Louis  . 
Luke  . 
Bfartyn 


. .     066 

..     si!) 
317,  045 


St.  Magnus    341,  471,  476, 

713,  972 

tSt.  Mark    . .      . .     106,  443 

St.  Mary    . .    347,  632,  750 

1  tSt.  Marv  Magdalene 

(Dykes)..      ..     547,863 
:  St.  Marv  Magdalene 

(Sullivan)      ..      ..     229 

St.  Matthew      . .     228,  877 

St,  Michael     211,  357,  693, 

727 

t  St.  Mildred        68,  169,  680 

tSt.  Olave 336 

tSt.  Oswald        . .       96,  196 

tSt.  Patrick        . .      . .     120 

St.  Paul    . .      . .     142,  168 

tSt.  Peter   . .   209,  387,  628, 

643,  694,  722,  948 

St.  Philip 831 

tSt.  Piran 880 

tSt.  Raphael     219,  490,  737 
fSt.  Saviour  38,  64,  112 

j-St.  Sepulchre   94,  292,  397, 
542 
f  St.  Serf     ..      ..        71,83 

tSt.  Silas 652 

St.  Stephen    335,  369,  409, 

602,  708,  736,  904 

St.  Theodulph  . .     562,  804 

tSt.  Werbergh  (Dvkes)      13, 

167,  301,  637 

tst,  Werburgh  (Stewart)  688 

1  Saints  of  God    33,193,850 

Salim         ..      ..     161,976 

tSalisburv 316 

*Salutaris 282 

i  Sal/burg  .  .  15,  (15.-,,  792 
i  Samaria     . .      . .     227,  514 

;  Samer       733 

(Samoa       592 

Samson      ..     121,  145,  577 

i  Sandon       692 

(Savoy  Chapel    ..      62,416 

i  Sawley        928 

ISefton  29,  175,  233,  605 
tShafteabury      ..     ..     7'.):. 

Slialtoid SCO 

Sharon      150 

Sheltered  Dale  ..       ..      987 

Sherborne  . .  . .  667,  889 
[■Shropshire  182, 8]  I,  170,854 

i  Slinesby (').">:{ 

hSouthport  ..  ..  276,  626 
South  sbields  ..  166,  '.102 
Southwell  . .     . .    886,  769 

Spain..       ..     327,(112,735 

(•Springfield  ..  ..  320 
Springtime       . .      . .     886 

I  Stamford 177 
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XV 


fStar  of  the  East       ..     348 
t Stella       333,  360,  748,  960 

fStephanos 414 

f Still,  still  with   Thee     266 
Stutgard    . .      . .       66,  259 

tSuccoth 912 

rSuccour 903 

fSudeley    46,  135,  421,  523, 

604 

tSunninghill       .  ,     516,  802 

*  Supplication      . .      . .     332 

Swabia       . . '  147,  575,  593 

Swiss  Tune       . .      . .  4,  472 

*Symphonia        . .      . .     354 

tTadcaster 81 

Tallis   140,  595,  734,  829, 

897,  927 

Tallis'  Canon    . .      . .     269 

tTemple      281 

tTettenhall . .  ■     ..     775,788 
-[Thanksgiving    . .      . .     806 

tTheodora 618 

fThornton 563 

tThrough  Peace  to  Light  497 
fTichfield    ..    412,881,913 

tTondu        974 

tTours         922 


1  Tranmere  230,  419,  576,  796 

tTrinity       160 

iTrinity  College  98,  152,  180, 

309 

tTriuuiph    . .      . .     124,  816 


tTrusting  Jesus 
fTroyte 

fTroyte  (No.  2) 
fTwilight     . . 
yTwyford     . . 


351 
535 
1038 
283 
771 


fUniversity  College  574,  605, 

740 

fUsk 303,  968 

tValete        . .  273,  447,  467 

Vienna       . .  118,  204,  977 

fVisio  Domini  . .      . .     781 

fVox  Angelica  . .      . .     793 

tWaltham  202,  244,  261,  774 
Wareham248,  318,  445,  719 

tWarrenne  No.  1         57,  887 

tWarrenne  No.  4  . .  521 
Warrington  14,  246, 648, 876 

tWatchnight  ..  ..  745 
Wavertree    28,  45,  411,  480 


Weber        . .    417,  619,  900 

Wells 371,718 

tW'e.ton       434 

rWeiitworth  ..  ..  186 
TWest  Heath  ....  3 
rWestmeath  ..  ..  838 
t  Westminster  44,  187,  190, 
374,  601,  627 

*Westwood 361 

j  Whitburn  286,  299,  646,  844 

tWillerby 382 

Wiltshire  25,  108,  685,  782 
Winchester  (New)  1,  19,  866 
Winchester  (Old;  73,  312, 
794,  873 
Windsor     . .    100,  372,  753 

i-Winterton 439 

Winkworth       338,  370,  540 

Woodleigh 894 

tWoodside 285 

Woodthorpe       . .     506,  935 

Wordsworth       ..      ..     690 

iWreford 235 

Yorkshire 77 

jZohelett    . .      . .     199,  966 


alphabetical  JhitJejr  of  Chants. 
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SINGLE 

Arnold,  in  B^,  1008,  1011. 
tBARNBY  in  E,  999,  103G  (1st  Chant). 

Battishill,  in  G,  981,  1017. 

Blow,  in  E  minor,  991  (1st  Chant),  994 
(1st  Chant). 

Croft,  in  B  minor,  1033  (3rd  Setting,  3rd 
Chant). 
fELVEY,  in  B7,  1021. 

Farrant,  in  F,  989,  1031. 

Felton,  in   E?,    991    (2nd   Chant),    994 
(2nd  Chant). 

Felton,  in  G-,  988,  1002. 
fGofis,  in  A,  1003  (1st  Chant),  1023. 

Hayks,  P.,  in  F,  995,  1000. 

Hayes,  W.,  in  A,  1012,  1019. 

Hine,  in  G,  1025,  1032. 
-f-HoPKiNS,  in  E|?,  1004,  1037  (1st  Setting, 
1st  Chant). 

Humphreys,  in  C,  1000,  1030. 

Kelway,  in  D,  983,  997. 
IMacfarren,  in  A,  1028,  1034  (1st  Chant). 


CHANTS. 

IMacfarren,  in  C,  982,  1005  (Is   Chant). 
fMoNK,    E.     G„   in   A,    1009,    1037    (2nd 

Setting,  1st  Chant). 
j-Monk,  E.  G.,   in   A   minor,    1037     (2nd 

Setting.  2nd  Chant  i. 
fOusELEY,  in  E,  1007,  1034  (2nd  Chant  i. 
Purcell,    T.,    in    G    minor    1037    (1st 

Setting,  2nd  Chant). 
Purcell,  T.,  in  G,  1013,  1018. 
Purcell,  D.,  in  G,  986  (1st  Chant),  993. 
Savage,  in  C,  986  (2nd  Chant),  1030. 
Tonus   Peregrinus,   in    E  minor,    1036 

(2nd  Chant). 
Travers,  in  E,  984. 
Tucker,  in  A,  982,  1003  (2nd  Chant). 
fTuRLE,  in  C,  1029. 

fTuRLE.in  D,  1033  (3rd  Setting,  2nd  Chant). 
Turner,   W.,   in    D,    1016,    1033     (3rd 

Setting,  1st  Chant). 
Wallace,  in  E,  985,  1014. 


DOUBLE  CHANTS. 


tBARNBY,  in  C,  1025. 
JBarnby,  in  D,  1023,  1027. 
|Barnby,  in  E,  986,  1035  (1st  Chant). 

Battishill,  in  A  minor,  1001,  1026. 

Bennett,  in  F,  1027,  1035  (2nd  Chant). 

Boyce,  in  D,  998,  1007. 

Cooke,   in     G,     1000,    1010,    1033     (1st 
Setting,  2nd  Chant). 

Crotch,  in  C,  1005  (2nd  Chant). 

CROTcn,  in  G,  998.  1015. 

Davy,  in  J),  984,  1016. 
tELVEY,  in  G,  1013. 

Flintoft,  in  F  minor,  1001,  1022. 
tGoss,  in  K,  1)90,  997. 
{Goes,  from  Beethoven,  in  0  minor,  994, 1022. 
t Harris,  J.  T.,  in  E,  1011,  1015. 
i  Ha\i:i«;al,  in  0,  996,  1008. 
JHavkroal,  in  E.  995,  LOW  (8rd  Chant). 

in  mi  v.  in  i;-»,  987,  989. 

Hmikins,    in    0,     983,    1019,    1033     (1st 

Betting,  Brd  Chant). 
ill,,,  i. ins,  in  <;.  998,  1024. 
Jacobs,  in  A,  1009,  10:*0   8rd  Chant). 


LANGDON,in  F,  987, 1028, 1035  (3rd Chant). 
Lawes,    in     C,     1004,   1018,    1033    (1st 

Setting,  1st  Chant). 
tOAKELKY,  in    F    (Quadruple),    1033   (4th 
Setting). 
Robinson,  in  Eb,  992,  1017. 
Russell,  in  E,  99(5,  1005  (3rd  Chant). 
tSMART,  in  G,  1003,  1033  (2nd  Betting, 

2nd  Chant). 
isiAiNKi:.  iii  F?,  999,  1034  (4th  Chant). 
\  Stainki:,  from  Beethoven,  in  D,  1012. 
tTuRLE,  in  C,  1010,  1024. 
tTuiu.K,  in  I>.  L020,  1029,  1031. 
tTuRLE,  in  D,  988,  1088  (2nd  Betting,  3rd 

Chant). 
i  Trni-K,  in  F,  985,  990,  1014. 
Mi  i;i  i  .  iii  l'.  1082 

•j-Ti  Ri.K.t'iom  lMimll.in  F  minor,  991, 1026. 
ITi  ki  i  .  from  Bpohr,  in  F.  1002. 
\\  i  h.i.y,  in  E),  981,  1021. 
Wi  BLBT,  in  (\.  992,  1020 

WoonwAnn,     in     D,    looo,    1088    (find 
Betting,  let  Chant). 


SANCTIS. 


ajtiroLO,  in  0,  ion  (\>\  Betting). 

Camiikii  .  in  i:,  mil    2nd  S<  tting) 


Hayes,  in  l>.  loll  (8rd  Betting). 

fllAYNrsj'.u  iison.ii.  !•'.  ion  ( ith  Betting) 


KVIMI'.S. 

j  kmroLD,  in  A,  1042  (lai  Betting).  I  "HATOES.BATTisoN.inEb,  1042 (8rd letting). 

iCu.i.r.   Baptists,]])  l>,  L042 (2nd Betting),  |  fNAiu.s,  in  F,  1042  (4th  Betting) 


JKetrical  Jhttrf  r  ot  Cuncg. 
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S.M. 

Aldersgate      262,  662,  898, 

949 

fBen  Rhydding        579,  664, 

756,  790 

Bethlehem  31,554,696,730 

Carlisle        . .      . .  156,  641 

fChiselhurst..      ..  237,  277 

fDay  of  Praise  239,  254,  638 

Durham       ..      ..131,  814 

Franconia       267,410,537, 

738 

Gildas  . .      . .  130,  848,  958 

Narenza    52,  208,  583,  689 

tNewland      . .  463,  661,  726 

Prague        . .     16,  197,  238 

Prayer 700,  714 

fSt.  Andrew      105,  315,  432, 

623,  778 

St.  Bride     . .     . .  367,  588 

fSt.  George      498,  668,  724, 

815 

St.  Helena  . .     32,  421,  797 

St.  Michael    211,  357,  693, 

727 

Southwell    . .     . .  366,  769 

Swabia        . .  147,  575,  593 

Wirkworth  . .  338,  370,  540 

S.M.  with  Chorus. 
Calvary        328 

S.M.D. 

fBonar 564,  572 

fCoronamento     . .     . .     128 
Fairfield    . .      . .     567,  597 

tHaddo       918 

f  Leominster  . .  . .  751 
f  Nearer  Home  . .  . .  776 
{Thornton 563 

CM. 

Abridge     11,  214,  346,  478, 

524,  699 

Bedford       . .  141,  298,  970 

Belmont  163,  225,  384,  420, 

656 


Burmah 
Chesterfield 
fDalehurst 


541,  614,  686 

63,  306,  657 

114,  466,  482, 

496,  603 

Dublin      17,  162,  224,  532, 

723,  847,  945 

Dunfermline  164,  383,  465, 

743 

fElvet 291,  296 

t  Faith   . .    27,  365,  513,  534 

Farrant    24,  343,  388,  455, 

631,  706,  964 

French    459,  622,  704,  729, 

746,  899 

*Glenstal      ..      ..  837,  940 

Gloucester  . .  181,  474,  915 

fGordon      22,  290,  515,  784 

fHoly  Trinity    59,  608,  635, 

636,  800 

Horsley  392,  436,  558,  687, 

917 

f  Jazer   . .      34,  87,  553,  779 

London  New    41,  155,  565,  ' 

811,  875 

350,  408,  519, 

620  : 

313,  376,  405, 
464,  485,  728  ' 
....       49 
. .     179,  824  | 
fNox  Praecessit  134, 488, 841  j 
f  Prince  of  Peace      137,  153,  I 
294,  448  ! 
f  St.  Agnes  (Dykes)  182,457, 
460,  716 
|St.  Angelus    122,  165,  234, 
456,  659,  783 
St.  Ann       . .  644,  871,  963 
fSt.  Bernard      82,  401,  461,  ; 
757 
St.  David  35,  305,  473,  697  ! 
St.  Flavian  23, 522, 725. 885 
fSt.  Frances       61,  624,  715, 
717 
fSt.  Fulbert     139,  221,  585, 
617,  879,  908  I 


Manchester 

Martyrdom 

Miles'  Lane 
f  Nativity 


fSt.  Hugh  85,  126,252,431, 

462,  647 

St.  James       302,  428,  639, 

910,  953 

fSt.  Leonard  (Smart)         49, 

403,  673,  681,  872 

St.  Magnus    341,471,476, 

713  972 

St.  Mary     . .  347,  632,'  750 

fSt.  Peter  209,387,  628,  643, 

694,  722,  948 

fSt.  Saviour     ..  38,  64,  112 

St.  Stephen     335,  369,  409, 

602,  708,  736,  904 

fSawley         928 

tSudeley    46,  135,  421,  523, 

604 

Tallis    140,  595,  734,  829, 

897  927 

fWestminster     44,  187,  190, 

374,  601,  627 

Wiltshire    25,  108,  685,  782 

Winchester  Old  73,312,794, 

873 

Windsor  100,  372,  753 

CM.  with  Chorus. 

fParadise 789 

t  Remember  Me  . .      . .  109 

fSalisbury 316 

C.M.D. 

fAudite  Audientes  Me . .  311 
f  Castle  Rising    . .      . .     264 

Flensburg 217 

tGabriel      914 

tMacfarren  . .      . .      91,  952 

tNoel 72 

tNorthumberland  48,  828 
fSt.  Leonard  (Hiles)  449,  586 

St.  Matthew  . .  228,  877 
tSunninghill  . .  516,  802 
fUsk    . .      . .      . .    303,  968 

L.M. 

t  Abends       272 

Angels       . .    356,  712,  864 
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Angelus    39,  250,  251,  510, 

556,  901 

Babylon    97,  373,  613,  760, 

761 

Boston       . .    386,  477,  633 

Breslau    517,  589,  612,  754 

Eden        353,  674,  752,  955 

Ely     . .      40,  263,  691,  810 

Erfurt      6,  7,  518,  630,  765 

Holly       270,  337,  504,  732 

tHope  247,   454,   594,    711, 

832 

Hursley  272,  310,  324,  911 

Leipsic    8,  9,  154,  826,  895 

-(-London  297,  400,  440,  530, 

869 

i  Ludborough   36,  398,   486, 

709,  868 

Mainzer     18,  144,  720,  823 

Melcombe  92,  213,  423,  703, 

749,  865,  890 

Montgomery    507,  808,  870 

Morning  Hvmn. .      ..     256 

Old    Hundredth    171,    172, 

813,  979,  980 

rOmbersley    218,   245,   600, 

603,  809 

tPentecost  . .     525,  566 

Rockingham    107,  731,  891 

fSt.  Sepulchre  94,  292,  397, 

542 

Samson      . .    121,  145,  577 

fSefton        29,  175,  233,  505 

tShropshire  132, 314,470,854 

Talks'  Canon    . .      . .     269 

tTranmere  230,  419,  576,  796 

tTrinity  College  98,  152,  180, 

309  : 

tWaltham  202,  244,  261,  774 

Wareham  248,  318, 445,  719 

Wellington  14,246,648,876 

Wavertrce    28,  45,  411,  480 

;  Whitburn  286,  29'.),  646,  844 

Winchester,  New  1,  19,  866 

L.M.  with  Chorus. 

fir  li  adeth  me  . .      . .  491 

1-MonseU      192 

st   Basil 192 

L.M.D. 

II       s         113 

i  St.  S,  it      ..      ..         71,83 

4.4.6.  4.4.6. 
:  K<  mpsej   . . 

iNiitun-'s  Voiee  . . 


4.6.  10.10.10.  6.6. 
tCecil 509 

5.4.  5.4.  D. 
ITheodora 618 

5.5.  5.5-  D. 

tWestmeath        . .      . .     838 

5.5.  5.5.  6.5.  6.5. 

Hanover    . .    307,  334,  682 

f  Houghton  184, 679,  683,  705 

5.5.  5.11. 
tArdwick     . .      . .     650,  744 
fWatchnight      . .     . .     745 

5.5.  5.11.  D. 
tBrighton 675 

5.5.11.  5.5.11. 

tEcclesiastes       . .      . .  99 

Harwich 363 

tMoriah      99 


5.5.  8.8.  5.5. 
fHaarlem 


88  1 


Nain 


6.4.  6.4. 


499 

584 


4.4.7.  8.7. 
(-Woodside 285 


6.4.  6.6. 
fHoreb        288 

6.4.  6.4.  6.6.4. 

fPropior  Deo      . .      . .     402 
+St.  Werburgh  (Stewart)  688 

6.4.  6.4.  6.6.6.4. 

iCu.lrstis 508 

IWinterton 439 

6.4.  6.4.  6.7.  6.4. 
(•Clarion  (Foster)       ..     587 

6.4.  6.4.  10.10. 
fBudleigh 444 

6.5.  6.5. 

Derby         . .      . .     932,  956 

fEudoxia 941 

+ North  Coates    . .     . .     931 

6.5.  6.5.  D. 
tDay-spring       . .    418,  938 
fEdina        198 

Goshen      929 

j  Bornsey  (Anapaestic)     210 

EJrkbraddan     ..     ..    546 
(■Ruth 839 

St.  Andrei*  of  Crete  . .     668 
i  st.  Mary  Magdalene 

(Dykes)..      ..    517.  863 
(■Star  of  tli'   Et  I       . .     848 


6.5.  6.5.  (12  lines). 
+ Armageddon  . .  . .  924 
tHermas  . .  . .  125,  916 
fSt.  Boniface  157,  573,  825 
+St.  Gertrude  . .  . .  569 
tTadcaster 81 

6.5.  10.  D.  with  Chorus. 
tKescue       959 


6.6.4.  6.6.4. 

■'Freshwater 

42 

6.6.4.  6.6.6.4. 

1  Greenwood 

201 

fKirby  Bedon 

280 

Moscow      . .    149,  820, 

852 

National  Anthem     961 

969 

Olivet        

399 

6.6.  6.6. 

tSt.  Cecilia..     .. 


389 


6.6.  6.6.  6.6. 

fBaca 

fSt.  Olave 


336 
336 


6.6.  6.6.  4.4.  4.4. 

tChildren's  Voices 
i  Christchurch 

6.6.  6.6.  8.8. 

Adoration  . .  442,  764, 
tBevan  352,  433,  893, 
+Christclmrch 

Darwall      ..      ..      123, 

Gopsal  ..  127,827, 
fMansfield  ..  ..  133, 
fSt.  Godric.      20,670. 

Bt.  Mildred         68,  169, 

6.6.  7.7.  7.7. 
il'aikside    ..      ..       89, 
[Shaftesbury 


6.6.  8.4. 


Tondu 


6.6.  8.4.  D. 
^Covenant  ..    205,  206, 

Leoni..     ..    205,206, 

6.6.8.  6.6.8. 

hAfoalon     

(■Jerusalem  . .     . .      SO, 


6.6.  8.6.  8.8. 


Lucca 


6.6.  8.6.  10.12. 
rBabboni 


919 

786 


812 
971 
739 
212 
973 
807 
(•,'.15 
680 


798 
795 


974 


207 
207 


•J  11 

so;; 


758 

84 
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6.6.9.  6.6.9. 
tEastbourne        ..      ..     677 
fHnngerford       ..     741,954 

6.6.10.  6.6.10. 
lElvey 840 


6.10.  6.10. 

i  Rest  (Lomas)    . . 

6.10.  10.6. 
*Symphonia 


381 


354 


7.5.  7.5. 

fSt.  Piran 880 

7.5.  7.5.  7.5.  7.5.  8.8. 

t  Jaazaniah 216 

7.6    7.6.    Special. 
fAll  tilings  bright       . .     923 

7.6.  7.6. 

t  Autumn 842 

Morlaise 426 

f  St.  Alphege  . .  6^,6,  861 
St.  Philip 831 

7.6.  7.6.  Trochaic,  with 

Chorus. 

fNear  the  Cross  . .      . .     416 

7.6.  7.6.  with  Chorus. 
*Westwood 361 

7.6.  7.6.  D. 

fAnfield       12 

fAurelia    231,  232,  862,  867 

fBentley      . .      37,  308,  329 

fEden  Grove       . .      . .     920 

fEwing        . .      . .     755,  785 

tHoly  Church     60,  300,  406, 

951 

-{-Lancashire        . .     268,  853 

tLux  Mundi        . .      . .     342 

Missionary        . .     805,  925 

Munich      . .      . .      55,  684 

Passion  Chorale       . .     102 

Pearsall     . .    265,  858,  943 

t  Rothesay 54 

t  St.  Ansehn  . .  . .  231 
{St.  Catherine  (Dale)  325 
St.  Theodulph  . .  562,  804 
f Savoy  Chapel  . .  62,  415 
f  Tours        922 

7.6.  7.6.  D.  with  Chorus. 

fNicodemus        . .      . .     331 

Shalford 860 


7.6.  7.6.  7.7.  7.6. 

fJeshurun 580 

f St.  Hilary..  ..  475,529 
f  Samaria  . .  . .  227,  514 
fTwyford 771 

7.6.  7.6.  7.8.  7.6. 

f  Atonement        . .      . .     385 

j-Kenyon      . .      43,  484,  669 

Leamington    358,  528,  582, 

607 

Nuremburg        47,  394,  763 

7.6.  7  6.  8.8. 

tSt.  Anatolius     ..      ..     275 

7.7.  4.4.  7.  D. 

f  Deliverance  . .  . .  183 
fLostwithiel        ..      ..     672 

7.7.7. 

^Supplication      . .      . .     332 

7.7.  7.3. 
fSamos       592 


f  Irene 


7.7.  7.5. 


158 


7.7.  7.6. 
tEvelyn       946 

7.7.  7.7. 
f  Buckland  . .    138,  422,  654 
fChrist  Chapel   . .     531,  621 

f  Clarence 843 

{Clarion  (Rimbault)   . .     176 

{Consecration     . .      . .     429 

Culbach     . .      . .     821,  845 

Easter  Hynm    . .      . .      Ill 

fElijah  (Mendelssohn)         26 

German  Hymn . .      . .     391 

tGibbons     .' .      . .     430,  830 

fGoshen  (Gauntlett)  555,  616 

Hart's        . .      . .     458,  702 

Heinlein    . .    772,  882,  884 

Innocents 701 

Lubeck      . .    161,  698,  874 

tNewington        . .       53,  483 

Nottingham      . .      . .     905 

Posen         . .      . .     176,  195 

fRedhead  No.  47       323,  520 

Sherborne  . .      . .     667,  889 

f  University  College  574.  605, 

740 

Vienna       ..    118,204,977 

Weber        . .    417,  619,  900 

7.7.  7.7.  with  Chorus. 

fl  am   coming   to   the 

Cross        345 

f  Trusting  Jesus  . .      . .     351 


7.7.  7.7.  7.7. 

f  Balmoral 174 

Dix 65 

fElijah  (Elvey)  . .     260,  658 

f  Gethseinane      . .      . .      104 

I  tHeathlands        . .       74,  200 

i  fMount  Zion     129,  512,  545 

I  tPraise        200 

I  tRedhead  No.  76     110,  368, 
609 
tSt.  Clement  (Steggall) 

378,  533,  599 

!  *St.  Hilda 492 

I    Spain         . .     327,  642,  735 
|    Wells        . .      . .     371,  718 

7.7.  7.7.  D. 

tMaidstone         . .       21,  243 

;    New  St.  Andrew's     . .       51 

f  Ramoth     . .      . .     326,  330 

*Refugium 51 

fSt.  Edmund      . .      . .     344 
tSt.  George's,  Windsor 

818,  851 
!  fSt.    Mary    Magdalene 

(Sullivan)      ..      ..     229 

fSt.  Patrick        . .      . .     120 

I  fSalzburg   . .       15,  655,  792 

t Thanksgiving    . .      . .     806 

fTichfield    . .     412,  881  ■,  913 

7.7.  7.7.  7.7.  7.7.  7.7. 

fMendelssohn     . .      . .       79 

7.7.  7.7.  8.8. 
tHebron      886 

7.7.  8.7.  87. 
tPatient  Love     . .      . .     339 

7.7.  8.8.  7. 
tColwyin     936 

7.8.  7.8.  4. 

fSt.  Albinus       ..      ..     115 

7.8.  7.8.  7.7. 

f  Luneberg 240 

8.4.  4.8.  8.8. 
fHothfield 215 

8.4.7.  8.4.7. 
fLux  Prima        . .      . .     257 

8.4.  8.4.  8.4. 

fWentworth        ..      ..     186 

8.4.  8.4.  8.8.8. 
fWillerby 382 
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8.4.  8.4.  8.8.8.4. 

fTemple      281 

8.5.  8.3. 

fBullinger  . .      . .       90,  414 

fRest  (Sullivan) . .      . .  90 

tStephanos 414 

8.5.  8.5.  8.4.  3. 

fAngel  Voices  (Monk)  170 

t  Angel  Voices  (Sullivan)  921 


8.6.6.  8.6.6. 


Bonn 


75 


8.6.  8.4. 

■j-Holy  Cross        . .      . .  615 

|St.  Cuthbert      . .      . .  159 

fWreford 235 

8.6.  8.6.  4.4.  8.8. 
fRodigast 30 

8.6.  8.6.  8.6. 

t  St.  Silas 652 

Sheltered  Dale  . .      . .  937 

tSlingsby 053 

8.6.  8.6.  8.6.  8.4. 

*Bickersteth        ..      ..     438 

8.6.  8.6.  8.8. 
*Malvern     965 


8.6.  8.8.6. 
fNewcastle 


Ki 


8.6.  8.8.6.4. 
iXuthing  but  leaves    . .     340 

8.7.  8.7. 
f  Aberdeen  (Iambic)    . .     437 
b  t  College  ..    551,  629 
j-Gotha        ..     ..     538,  978 

;st.  Loins 666 

iSt.Mabvn..      ..     317,645 

;st.  Oswald        ..      96,  L96 
Satim        ..     ..     151,976 

Sharon      150 

Stutgard    . .      . .       66,  259 

8.7.  8.7.  [ambio,  with 

Cb<u 

iSu.vuth     919 

8.7-  8.7.  4.7. 
j-Abbeyoombe     ..     ..        2 

no      

Dismissal 975 

tEllingham L24 

^Evangel     ..    208,249,942 

il'.N.rtwii       621 


Helmsley 766 

fLewisham 822 

fMadeley     ..      ..       80,819 

Mannheim 536 

Bamah      766 

fRegent  Square  . .  . .  189 
fSt.  Raphael  219,  490,  737 
tTriumph    . .      . .     124,  816 

8.7.  8.7.  4.4.7. 

Mannheim         . .      . .     500 

8.7.  8.7.  8.7. 

Baveno      930  ; 

fLewisham 70  ' 

8.7.  8.7.  D. 
f  Advent       322  \ 

Austria       95  : 

*Ayondale  (Iambic)    . .     883  ; 
tBethany     . .      . .     148,  427  j 
fDeerhurst  . .      76,  489,  833 
fFalfield      . .      . .     194, 817 
fGolden  Sheaves  (Iambic) 

859 

Italian  Chorale..  ..  284 
fLux  Eoi  . .  . .  116,  452 
*  South  Shields  . .     468,  902 


8.7.  8.7.  3. 

fEtiam  et  Mihi  . . 


364 


8.7.  8.7.  6.6.6.6.  7. 
Ein  feste  Burg  . .      . .     561 

8.7.  8.7.  7.7. 

fEvensong 93 

fGounod      . .      . .     319,  944 
flrby 926 

Requiem    . .      . .     598,  878 

8.7.  8.7.  7.8.  7.4. 
fLismore 117 

8.7.  8.7.  8.8.7. 

Elberfleld 742 

Luther      762 

fZoheleth    ..      ..     199,966 

8.8.6.  8.8.6. 
fColebroke  ..      ..      181, 

renor 
|  Eowden 
Hull  .. 
[nnepruck 

I     Jutland 


220, 


539, 
..     560, 
570,  678, 
B76,  769, 
Bffagdah  □  College    195, 
I  Mountain  Beightfl    .  . 

[Pembroke  ..  W4,  lit'-, 
tl*uil.i.;h  222,  B90,  169, 
•  w.  i(  Heath      ..     .. 


909 
596 
571 
721 
962 
768 

801 

957 
591 

710 
8 


8.8.7.  8.8.7. 
f  Bradford 27'.) 

8.8.8. 
fDies  Irse  (Dykes)      . .    1040 

(1st  Setting) 
fDies  Irae  (Steggall)  . .    1040 

(2nd  Setting) 

8.8.  8.3. 

f  Galilee       89 

fSt.  Aelred 89 

8.8.  8.4. 
t  Almsgiving        . .      . .     178 

fHanford 503 

fSouthport  . .      . .     276,  626 

fTrovte        535 

j-Woodthorpe       ..    506,935 

8.8.  8.4.  8.4. 
fFamham 933 

8.8.  8.6. 
i Agnus  Dei..      ..     396,407 

f  Elmhurst 651 

Intercessor        . .      . .     253 

8.8.  8.8.  Anapaestic. 

David         ..      ..     212,  '.147 

fWelton       434 

8.8.  8.8.  D.  Anapaestic. 

|  St.  Cyprian  . .  58,  676 
fTettenball  ..  775,788 
(•Warrenne  No.  1        57,  887 

8.8.  8.8.  4.4.8 
fBunvell     856 

8.8.  8.8.6. 
Oberlin      . .      . .     236,  421 

8.8.  8.8.  8.8. 
ir.ainbv       ..     101,611,767 
FBarrington      186,  898,  896 

Bremen     ..      86,  527, 606 

Carey's      . .     . .      56,  4  1 1 

(•Cheshanl      143,   435.   451, 

610,  684 

Colmar  ..  173,581,770 
'Compline  . .  . .  278,  557 
Mhn-a        166,  493,  857,  ,.><»7 

Baton  L06,  B77,  148,  526 
;  Emmanuel ..  88,  804,  150 
fGiessen  1 16,  179,  777,  950 
illuntin^lnn  298,  590,  625, 
906 
hMagdakn  ..  226,  896,  544 
^Oceana  ..  ..  B88, 892 
j-pater  Omnmm  119, 548, 707 
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IPeniel  379,  380,  441,  835 
tRochester  . .  . .  640,  773 
tSt.    Catherine   (Walton) 

295,  578,  649,  747 
tSt.  Mark  . .  . .  106,  443 
St,  Paul  . .  . .  142,  168 
tSt.  Werbergh  (Dvkes)  13. 
167,'  301,  637 
t Saints  of  God  33,  193,  850 
i Stella  . .  360,  748,  960 
tYalete        . .    273,  447,  467 

8.8.8.  8.8.8. 
tStamford 177 


10.10.7. 
tAutunmus         . .     . .     855 
fEndless  Hallelujah  . .   1039 

10.10.  10.4. 

tPro  Omnibus  Sanctis     791 

10.10.  10.10. 

fEllers         255 

tEventide 271 

tPenitentia  . .      . .     501,  511 
tSt.  Agnes  (Langran)  258,  660 


Swiss  Tune 


10.10.  10.10.4. 
4,  472    fst.  Keveme       . .     . .     453 


8.8.  8.8.  8.8.  8.7. 
'Woodleigh 894 


8.8.  8.8.  8.9. 


tStella 


8.10.  10.10.  8.6- 
*Samer        

9.7.  9.7.  9.9. 

'•Ninety  and  Nine 


333 


733 


103 


9.8.  9.8. 

tSt.  Clement  (Scholefield) 

287,  289 

9.8.  9.8.  8.8. 
Elbe 494 

10.4.  6.6.6.6.  10.4. 
tBemerton 188 

10.4.  10.4. 

i-Through  Peace  to  Light   497 

10.4.  10.4.  10.10. 

iLux  benigna      . .      . .     487' 
tSandon      692 

10.7.  10.7.  with  Chorus. 
fDraw  me  nearer        . .     362 


10.10. 

iPax  Tecum 


413 


10.10.  10.10.  6. 

tHoldemess        . .      . .     552 

10.10.  10  10.  10.10. 

iDonum  Dei       . .      . .     550 
+E veiling     . .      . .     274,  671 

iNachtlied 274 

t  Wordsworth      ..      ..     690 
Yorkshire 77 

11.4.  11.4. 
fBarnsbury 559 

11.10.  11.6. 
iDiadeina 549 

11.10.  11.10.  Anapaestic. 
Brightest  and  Best 

67,  223 
+Epiphany 67 

11.10.  11.10.  Iambic. 

fDawning 543 

f  Jehovah 191 

t  Still,  still  with  Thee . .     266 
fVisio  Domini     . .      . .     781 

11.10.  11.10.  Special. 
fClare  Market    . .      . .     846 

11.10.  11.10.  with  Chorus. 

t  Pilgrims 793 

{Vox  Angelica    . .      . .     793 


11.10.  11.10.  10.10. 
fDominus  Misericordiae     521 
fWarrenne  No.  4       . .     521 

11.11.  11.5. 
fTwilight 283 

11.11.  11.11.  Anapaestic. 

fChorleyWood  ..      ..     939 

fDatchet     . .     . .     502,  799 

Oldenburg         ..      ..     359 

St.  Luke 849 

11.11.  11.11.  with  Chorus. 
fHiding  in  Thee        . .     349 

11.12.  12.10. 
tSt.  Athanasius  ..      ..     160 
fTrinity      160 

12.10.  12.10. 
fMoredun 185 

12.11.  12.1T. 

*Salutaris 282 

fSpringfield        ..      ..     320 

12.12.  12.12. 

J  fSuccour 903 

Irregular. 

fAdeste  Fideles  . .      . .  78 

f  Albany       967 

,  +  Christmas 934 

I  fLongport 787 

fNorwood 780 

I    Springtime        ..      ..  836 

fTrovte  No.  2     . .      . .  1,038 


Chants,  Kyries.  &c. 
Chants       ..      ..    981-1032 
Te  Deuin    Laudamus 

(four  settings)  1033 
Magnificat  ..  ..  1034 
Benedictus  . .  . .  1035 
Nunc  Dimittis  . .  . .  1036 
Gloria  in  Excelsis  (two 

settings)  ..  ..  1037 
Sanctus  (four  settings)  1041 
Kyries  (four  settings)     1042 
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of  the  Year,  and  for  Special  Services. 


Ascension  Day  :  118—122,  125,  986. 

Baptism  :  702,  722—724,  905,  910. 

Bazaars  :  t78,  429,  638,  645,  876. 

Bible  Society  Meetings  and  Bible 
Classes  :  3,  19,  28,  38,  144,  153—155, 
196,  268,  290—305,  331,  388,  486,  511, 
815,  821,  984. 

Birthdays:  433,954.     See  New  Year,  The. 

Chapel  Anniversaries  :  134,  166,  170 — 
173,  175,  185,  200,  208,  213,  231,  232, 
241—244,  246-249,  300,  476,  480,  495, 
515,  569,  573,  578,  587,  608,  673,  675, 
858,  868,  870,  872,  873,  988,  995,  999, 
1000,  1010,  1012,  1033,  1039,  1041. 

Choir  Anniversaries:  5,   170,   188,  200, 

204,   205,   220,   238,   514,  1006,  1013, 

1015. 
Christmas  :  64—67,  70-81,  676,  926,934, 

1034—1036. 
Church  Meetings:    137,   222,   493,  504. 

633,  673,  677,  693-696,  698-  703,  700, 

713,  720. 

C'nvi  wvi  SrnvicEs:  142,  198,  221,  288, 
868,  361,  362,  399,  405,  424-427,  429— 
182,  435,  437,  440,  454,  458,  640—642, 
664,  657,  663,  668,  690,  746—749. 

Basteb:  50,  111—117. 

Evanoblk  w.  Alliance  and  Union  Mset* 
DtOfl  :  126,  303,  578,  647,  652,  662,  694, 
696,  699,  701,  703,  706,  720,  978. 
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689,  692,  698,  608  618,  627,  628,  641, 
667,  662,  668,  678,  676,  681  688,  685, 
705,  706,  718  710,  719,  719,  762,  766, 
77o.  776,  780,  782,  796,797,  799,  800, 
802.  807,  924. 


Evening  :  36,  250—255,  269—289,  947. 

Flower  Services  :  17,  21,  112,  174,  178 
200,  215,  516,  826,  834,  836,  837,  846— 
850,  912,  922,  923,  937,  1038. 

Foundation  and  Memorial  Stones:  863 — 
866. 

Funeral  and  Memorial  Services  :  115, 
555,  559,  750—758,  767,  779,  791—795, 
800,  881—887,  991,  1001,  1029. 

Good  Friday  :  95—110, 190,  336,  353,  396, 
416,  443,  461,  468,  520,  917. 

Harvest  Thanksgiving  :  14,  17,  21,  116, 
174,  176,  178,  184.  195,  298,  340,  662, 
666,  770,  814,  826,  840—842,  851-860, 
996,  1003. 

Home  :  192,  200,  221,  258,  260.  261,  270, 
282,  304,  462,  516,  614,  905—911,  918, 
920,  926,  930,  933,  934,  941,  943. 

Hospitals  and  Benevolent  Societxss:  87, 
91,  93,  94, 177,  645,  660,  846,  877-880, 
935. 

Lectures  and  Literacy  Societies;  3,17, 
18,  23,  45,  126,  176,  200,  303,  419,  462, 
511,  513,  515,  516,  578,  584,  585,  602. 
644,  650,  660,  662,  664,  666,  671,  717, 
847,  848. 

Lord's  ]>ay,  The:  230—255. 

Lord's  Si  ill  i;.  'I'm  :  96  -110,  863,  468, 
520,  523,  726—787,  977.  1030. 

i...\i  1 1 easts:  ISO,  197.  641,  166,  467,  169, 
488,  682,  688,  694,  701,  706,  706,  782 

738—741. 

DIabbiaoss  :  861 .  862. 
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Ministers,  Meetings  of:  144,  484,  486, 
504,  526,  588,  638,  639,  641,  644,  648, 
649,  651—653,  658,  660,  662—664,  678, 
707,  710. 

Ministers,  Recognition  or  :  476, 504,  646, 
708—711,  814,  815,  1021. 

Missions  :  19,  49,  50,  56,  63,  72, 123,  124, 
127,  128,  134,  145,  164,  165,  169,  172, 
188,  218,  289,  306,  307,  309,  312,  316, 
322,  334,  489,  569,  651,  662,  675,  676, 
679,  804—822,  959,  997, 998, 1004, 1005, 
1023,  1024. 

Missionaries,  Ministers  and  Friends, 
Departure  of  :  696,  738,  822,  823,  970, 
974,  977. 

Morning  :  223,  256—268,  378,  470,  913. 

Nation,  Thanksgivings  and  Prayers  for 
the  :  41,  189,  193,  561,  578,  684,  808, 
961—969,  993,  998,  1000,  1003,  1008, 
1015—1017,  1019. 

New  Year,  The  :  3,  26,  33,  34,  490—494, 
496,  497,  499,  501,  502,  509,  515,  552, 
674,  692,  744,  745,  773,  774,  824—833. 

Opening  Services  of  Chapel  or  School  : 
867—874. 

Organ  Opening  :  200,  875. 

Peace  Meetings:  72,  79,  676,  811,  961, 
962,  965,  967. 

Prayer  Meetings:  213,  244,  601,  617, 
621—637,  663,  700,  712—721.  See  Evan- 
gelistic Services. 

Revivals  :  130,  132,  133,  137,  139,  140, 
144,  145,  147,  155,  214,  364,  378,  388, 
393,  515,  603—605,  818. 

Sabbath  Day,  The  :  See  Lord's  Day,  The. 

Sea,  For  Those  at  :  89,  91,  438,  491,  500, 
544,  691,  888—904. 


Seasons  of  the  Year  ;  826,  834—845. 

Sick  Room  :  30,  32,  90, 126,  186,  219,  229, 
271,  274,  277,  503,  517—560,  774,  776, 
781,  797,  952,  953. 

Social  Meetings  :  17,  21,  34,  200,  652, 
653,  660,  666. 

Sunday  School  Anniversaries  :  169,  562, 
569,  573,  662,  679,  858,  914,  916-926, 
930,  931,  935—938,  940,  942,  982, 1038. 

Teachers'  Meetings  :  504,  644,  646,  652, 
662,  905—908,  910- 

Temperance  Meetings  :  644,  645,  662, 
664,  955—960. 

Thank  Offerings  :  336, 435,  439, 444,  638, 
643,  645. 

Watch  Night  Services  :  12,  24,  35,  487, 
510,  521,  537,  587,  665,  742—745,  750, 
751,  753—755,  764,  768,  771,  843. 

Week  Day  Services:  221,  267,  436,  437, 
502,  570,  601,  630,  644,  646,  648,  652, 
658—661,  669—671,  717. 

Whitsuntide:  129,  130,  132—139,  144, 
149,  154—159,  464,  932. 

Young,  Services  for  the  :  21,  29,  48,  51, 
64,  67,  73,  74,  82,  103,  110,  111,  122, 
125,  130,  134,  156,  159,  174,  176,  178, 
179,  182,  184,  186,  192,  194,  195,  197, 
198,  200,  210,  221—223,  252,  255,  256, 
259,  261,  269,  271—273,  275,  277,  279— 
281,  284,  290,  291,  294,  311,  316,  317, 
331,  333,  339,  349,  351,  359,  364,  406, 
407,  416,  419,  426,  429,  430,  437,  440, 
449,  452,  461,  466,  487,  491,  492,  515, 
516,  537,  541,  542,  545,  548,  562,  569, 
573,  578,  584,  614,  618,  623,  627,  644, 
652,  658,  662,  685,  749,  751,  752,  770, 
776,  782,  785,  790,  793,  799,  805,  809, 
811,  815,  824,  825,  831,  832,  838,  839, 
842,  843,  845,  846—860,  880,  912—944, 
959. 


Jritliirrt. 


Index  of  Contents. 

Alphabetical  Index  of  Tunes. 

Alphabetical  Index  of  Chants. 

Metrical  Index  of  Tunes. 

Special  Index  of  Seasons  and  Occasional  Services. 

Alphabetical  Index  of  Hymns. 
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MEANING  OF  MARKS, 
m  ...         ...         ...         ...     Moderate. 

p  ...  ...  ...  ...     Piano,  soft. 

f  Forte,  loud. 

One  expression  mark  continues  in  force  till  another  is  readied. 

The  numerals  beside  the  Author's  name,  at  the  end  of  each  hymn, 
indicate  the  date  when  the  hymn  was  first  published  ;  when  that  is 
unknown,  the  date  of  the  Author  s  birth  or  death  is  given.  Where  only 
the  name  Wesley  is  given,  as  the  author  of  a  hymn,  the  omission  of  the 
Christian  name  indicates  that  it  is  uncertain  whether  the  hymn  was 
written  by  John  or  Charles  Wesley. 

Alterations  of  the  text  are  indicated  by  the  abbreviation  alt.;  b. 
means  born,  d.  died,  tr.  translator* 


Methodist  Free  Church  Hymns. 
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HIS  NATURE  AND  PERFECTIONS. 


Mincbester  IRew— l.m. 


Bartholomew  Crasselius.  1704. 


ipp 


w 


*=t=£ 


-m — u — 9- — ■ — ■= m ^- 


J.  JL  J. 


^ 


J.  J  J- 


i     i 


I*=B= 


!_l 


if 


4—4 


:*=*: 


J- 


I       ! 


i    i 


II 


The  wlwle  earth  is  full  of  His  glory. — Isaiah  vi.  3. 

/  Eternal  Power,  whose  high  abode 
Becomes  the  grandeur  of  a  God, 
Infinite  lengths  beyond  the  bounds 
Where  stars  revolve  their  little  rounds  ! 


m  2  Thee,  while  the  first  archangel  sings, 
He  hides  his  face  behind  his  wings  ; 
And  ranks  of  shining  thrones  around 
p  Fall  worshipping,  and  spread  the  ground. 

3  Lord,  what  shall  earth  and  ashes  do? 
We  would  adore  our  Maker  too  ! 
From  sin  and  dust  to  Thee  we  cry, 
The  Great,  the  Holy,  and  the  High. 

m  4  Earth  from  afar  hath  heard  Thy  fame, 
p  And  worms  have  learned  to  lisp  Thy  name  : 
/  But,  0  !  the  glories  of  Thy  mind 
Leave  all  our  soaring  thoughts  behind! 

m  5  God  is  in  heaven,  and  men  below  : 

Be  short  our  tunes,  our  words  be  few  ! 
p  A  solemn  reverence  checks  our  songs, 
And  praise  sits  silent  on  our  tongues. 


Isaac  Watts.  1706. 
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Let  them  praise  Thy  great  and  terrible  name;  for  it  is  holy.— Psalm  xcix.  S 

4 


m  God  the  Lord  is  King  !  before  Him, 
Earth,  with  all  thy  nations,  wait  ! 
"Where  the  cherubim  adore  Him, 
Sitteth  He  in  royal  state  : 
p  He  is  Holy  : 
7/i  Blessed,  only  Potentate  ! 

/  2  God  the  Lord  is  King  of  Glory  ! 
Zion,  tell  the  world  His  fame  ; 
m  Ancient  Israel,  the  story 

Of  His  faithfulness  proclaim  I 

p  He  is  Holy  : 

Holy  is  His  awful  name  ! 

3  In  old  times  when  dangers  darkened, 

When,  invoked  by  priest  and  seer, 

m  To  His  people'!  Cry  He  hearkened, 

Answered  them  in  all  their  fear  i 
p  I  [e  1    Holy  : 
m       As  they  called,  they  found  Him  near. 


/ 


Laws  divine  to  them  were  spoken 

From  the  pillar  of  the  cloud  ; 
Sacred  precepts,  quickly  broken  ! 
Fiercely  then  1  Lis  vengeance  flowed : 
p  He  is  Holy  : 
To  the  dust  their  hearts  were  bowed. 


ft  Bui  their  Father,  God,  forgave  them 

When  they  BOUght  His  faee  onee  more, 

Ever  ready  was  to  save  them, 
m      Tenderly  did  Be  restore  : 

p  He  is  Holy  : 
7n         We,  too,  v\ill  His  grace  implore. 

0  God  in  Christ  is  all-forgiving, 

Waits  His  mercy  to  fulfil ; 

/  Come,  exalt  I  lim,  all  the  living  ; 
Gome,  ascend  I  lis  Zion  still  ! 

/<    1  le  is  1  Inly  : 
Worship  at  His  holy  hill  ! 

Geokuk  Kawson.   1857. 


HIS  NATURE  AND  PERFECTIONS. 
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Yb«r  ZZ/<e  is  7itcZ  ift'iZi  Christ  in  God. — Colossians  iii.  3. 


m  Lord  God,  by  whom  all  change  is 

wrought,  [brought, 

By  whom  new  things  to  birth  are 

In  whom  no  change  is  known  ! 
Whate'er  Thou  dost,  whate'er  Thou  art, 
Thy  people  still  in  Thee  have  part ; 
Still,  still  Thou  art  our  own. 

2  Ancient  of  Days  !  we  dwell  in  Thee  ; 
Out  of  Thine  own  eternity 

Our  peace  and  joy  are  wrought : 
We  rest  in  our  eternal  God, 
And  make  secure  and  sweet  abode 

With  Thee,  Who  changest  not. 

/  3  Each  steadfast  promise  we  possess  ; 

Thine  everlasting  truth  we  bless, 

Thine  everlasting  love  ; 

m  The  unfailing  Helper  close  we  clasp, 

The  everlasting  arms  we  grasp, 

Nor  from  the  refuge  move. 


4  Spirit  who  makest  all  things  new, 
Thou  leadest  onward  ;  we  pursue 
The  heavenly  march  sublime. 
/  'Neath  Thy  renewing  fire  we  glow, 
And  still  from  strength  to  strength  we 
go, 
From  height  to  height  we  climb. 

p  5  Darkness  and  dread  we  leave  behind, 
m  New  light,  new  glory  still  we  find, 
New  realms  divine  possess  : 
New  births  of  grace  new  raptures  bring , 
f  Triumphant,  the  new  song  we  sing, 
The  great  Renewer  bless. 

vi  Q  To  Thee  we  rise,  (p)in  Thee  we  rest ; 

We  stay  at  home,  we  go  in  quest, 

Still  Thou  art  our  abode. 

/  The  rapture  swells,  the  wonder  grows, 

As  full  on  us  new  life  still  flows 

From  our  unchanging  God. 

Thomas  H.  Gill.  1869. 
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0  give  thanks  unto  the  Lord;  for  He  is  good— Vsalm  cxviii.  1. 


m  0  God,  of  good  the  unfathomed  Seal     m  4 

Who  would  not  give  his  heart  to  Thee, 
/      Who  would  not  love  Thee  with  his 
/;  1 1  Jesus,  Lover  of  mankind!       [might? 
in   Who  would  not  his  whole  soul  and  mind, 
/       With  all  his  strength,  to  Thee  unite  j 


High  throned  on  heaven's  eternal  hill, 
Id  Dumber,  weight,  and  measure  still 
V      Thou  sweetly  orderest  all  that  is : 
m  And  yet  Thou  deign 'st  to  come  to  me, 
And  guide  my  Btepe,  that  1.  with  Thee 

Enthroned,  may  reign  in  endless  bliss. 


w2 


Thou  ahin'st  with  everlasting  rays : 
Before  the  insufferable  blaze 

Lswith  both  Wings  Veil  their  eyes; 

Vet,  free  as  air  Thy  bounty  streams 
on  all  thy  works;  Thy  mercy's  beams 
Diffusive,  as  Thy  sun's,  arise 


bonished  at  Thy  frowning  b 
Earth,  hell,  and  heaven's  strong  pillars 
m     Terrible  majesty  is  Thine  I        [bow  ; 
/-  Who  1 1 1. 1 1  can  that  vast  love  express, 

\\  hich  bOWS  Thee  dow  n  to  Ine,  who  less 
Than  DOthing  am,  till  ThOU  art  mine! 


5  Fountain  of  good,  all  blessing  Hews 
From  Thee :  no  want  Thy fuloess knows : 
What  hut  Thyself  canst  Thou  desire? 

Yet,  self-sntlieieiit,  as  thou  art, 
ThOU  dust  desire  my  worthless  heart  : 

This,  only  this,  dost  Thou  require. 

S  0<  tod,  of  good  the  unfathomed  Sea  ! 
Who  would  qoI  give  his  hear!  to  Thee, 

\\  ho  WOUld  DOt  love  Thee  with  his 
p  ()  Jesus,  Lover  of  mankind  !  [might/ 
/  \\  ho  would  not  his  whole  .soul  and  mind, 

With  all  his  strength,  to  Thee  uuite  I 


.John   Soman  i.k.    1667       7V.  JoHH   Wksiky.    1739. 


HIS  NATURE  AND  PERFECTIONS. 
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Awake  up,  my  glory. — Psalm  lvii.  8. 
/      My  God,  my  King, 
Thy  praise  I'll  sing, 
My  heart  is  all  Thine  own  : 
My  highest  powers, 
My  choicest  hours, 
I  yield  to  Thee  alone. 

2      My  voice,  awake, 

Thy  part  to  take, 
m  My  soul,  the  concert  join 
/      Till  all  around 

Shall  catch  the  sound, 
And  mix  their  hymns  with  mine. 


p  3      But  man  is  weak 

Thy  praise  to  speak; 

m  Your  God,  ye  angels,  sing ; 

'Tis  yours  to  see, 

More  near  than  we, 

The  glories  of  our  King. 

4      His  truth  and  grace 
Fill  time  and  space, 

As  large  His  honours  be ; 
Till  all  that  live 
Their  homage  give, 

And  praise  my  God  with  me. 


Amen. 
H. 
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F.  Lyte.  1834. 


GOD  THE  FA  THEE. 


Erfurt— l.m. 


Martin  Luther.  1543. 


TI7io  is  like  Thee,  glorious  in  holiness,  fearful  in  ■praises,  doing  wonders  ?— Exodus  xv.  11 


p  0  God,  Thou  bottomless  abyss  !  m4  Eternity  Thy  fountain  was, 

Thee  to  perfection  who  can  know  ?  Which,  like  Thee,  qo  beginning  knew  ; 

m  0  height  immense  !  What  words  suffice         Thou  wast  ere  time  began  his  race, 

Thy  countless  attributes  to  show  ?  Ere  glowed  with  stars  the  ethereal  blue. 


2  Unfathomable  depths  Thou  art ; 
p      0  plunge  me  in  Thy  mercy's  sea  ! 
m  Void  of  true  wisdom  is  my  heart ; 
With  love  embrace,  and  cover  me  ! 


5  Greatness  unspeakable  is  Thine, 

Greatness,  whose  undiminished  ray, 
"When  short-lived  worlds  are  lost,  shall 
shine 
When  earth  and  heaven  are  fled  aw  ay. 


3  While  Thee,  all  infinite,  I  set 

By  faith  before  my  ravished  eye, 
v  My  weakness  bends  beneath  the  weight; 

O'erpowered  I  sink,  I  faint,  I  die  ! 

Ernst  Lanoe.  1711.     Tr.  John  Wesley.  1737 


6  Unchangeable,  all-perfect  Lord, 
Essential  life's  unbounded  sea, 

What  lives  and  moves,  lives  by  Thy  word  ; 
It  lives,  and  moves,  and  is  from  Thee. 


!  Erfurt— l.m. 

By  the  word  of  the  Lord  were  the  heavens  made. — Psalm  zxxiil.  r>. 

j  Tnv  hand,  0  God,  Thy  forming  skill,         I   Heaven's  glory  La  Thy  awful  throne 
Finn  fixed  this  universal  chain  ; 

///    Else  I  QH>tj  barreu  darkness  still 


Had  held  its  unmolested  reign. 

2  Whate'er  in  earth,  or  sea.  or  sky, 
Or  shuns  or  meets  the   wanderin 
thought, 
l  or  si  rikes  I  he  searching  eye. 

By  Thee  was  to  perfection  brought 


Yetearth  partakes  Thy  gracious  sway: 
l>  Vain  man  !  thy  wisdom  foUy  Own, 

Lost  Is  thy  reason's  feeble  ray. 
///  5  What  our  dim  eye  could  never  Bee 

Is  plain  and  naked  to  Thy  sight  : 
p   What  thickest  darkness  \ . ■  i I s .  to  Thee 

///     Shines  clearly  as  the  morning  light. 


3  ||>  \\  Lb  Thy  power  above  all  height, 
\\  hate'er  Thy  will  derives  is  dune 
Thy  wisdom,  equal  to  Thy  might) 
Only  to  Thee,  0  God,  is  known. 


<J  in  light  Thou  dwelFst  ;    light  that  no 

shade, 

Nn  variation,  ever  knew  :    [displayed 

Heaven,     earth,    and     hell,    stand     all 

And  open  to  Thy  piercing  view. 

Ernst  Lange.  1711.     Tr,  John  Wesley.  1737. 
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HIS  NATURE  AND  PERFECTIONS. 


Xeipsic 


J.  H.  Schein.  1586. 
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Thou  art  God  alone.— Psalm  lxxxvi.  10. 


/  Thou,  trae  and  only  God,  lead'st  forth 
The  immortal  armies  of  the  sky  ; 
Thoulaugh'st  to  scorn  the  gods  of  earth : 
Thou  tnunderest,  and  amazed  they  fly ! 


4  Thine,  Lord,  is  wisdom,  Thine  alone  : 
Justice  and  truth  before  Thee  stand 
Yet,  nearer  to  Thy  sacred  throne, 
Mercy  witholds  Thy  lifted  hand. 

p  2  With  downcast  eye  the  angelic  choir      p  5  Each  evening  shows  Thy  tender  love, 
Appear  before  Thy  awful  face  ;  Each    rising    morn    Thy    plenteous 

Trembling  they  strike  the  golden  lyre, 
And  through  heaven's  vault  resound 
Thy  praise. 


grace ; 
Thy  wakened  wrath  doth  slowly  move, 
m  Thy  willing  mercy  flies  apace  ! 

m  3  In  earth,  in  heaven,  in  all  Thou  art ;  6  To  thy  benign,  indulgent  care, 

The  conscious  creature  feels  Thy  nod,  Father,  this  light,  this  breath  we  owe ; 

Whose  forming  hand  on  every  part  And  all  we  have,  and  all  we  are,     flow. 

Impressed  the  image  of  its  God.  From  Thee,  great  Source  of  Being, 

Ernst  Lange.  1711.     Tr.  John  Wesley.  1737. 


Xeipsic—  l.m. 


All  that  is  in  the  heaven  and  in  the  earth  is  Thine. — 1  Chronicles  xxix.  11. 


m  Parent  of  Good,  Thy  bounteous  hand 
Incessant  blessings  down  distils, 
And  all  in  air,  or  sea,  or  land, 
With  plenteous  food  and  gladness  fills. 

2  All  things  in  Thee  live,  move,  and  are, 

Thy  power  infused  doth  all  sustain  : 
Even  those  Thy  daily  favours  share, 
Who  thankless  spurn  Thy  easy  reign. 

3  Thy  sun  Thou  bidd'st  his  genial  ray 

Alike  on  all  impartial  pour  : 
To  all,  who  hate  or  bless  Thy  sway, 
Thou    bidd'st    descend  the   fruitful 
shower. 

Ernst 


p  4  Yet  while,  at  length,  who  scorned  Thy 
might 
Shall  feel  Thee  a  consuming  fire, 
m  How  sweet  thejoys,  the  crown  how  bright, 
Of  those  who  to  Thy  love  aspire  ! 

/  5  All  creatures  praise  the  eternal  Name 
Ye  hosts  that  to  His  court  belong, 
Cherubic  choirs,  seraphic  flames, 
Awake  the  everlasting  song ! 

6  Thrice  Holy  !  Thine  the  kingdom  is, 
The  power  omnipotent  is  Thine ; 
And  when  created  nature  dies, 
Thy  never-ceasing  glories  shine. 

Lange.  1711.     Tr.  John  Wesley.  1737. 


GOD  THE  FAT  ILK  li. 


IRCWCaStlC— 8.G.8.8.6. 


IIknuy  L.  Moblet. 
t 


l islight. 

Iteknal  Light!   Eternal  Light! 
How  pure  the  soul  must  be, 
When,  placed  within  Thy  searching  sight, 
It  shrinks  not,  (/;)  but  with  calm  delight 
m      Can  live,  and  look  on  Thee  ! 

2  The  spirits  that  surround  Thy  throne 

May  bear  the  burning  bliss  ; 
But  that  is  surely  theirs  alone, 
Since  they  have  never,  never  known 
p      A  fallen  world  like  this. 

3  0  !  how  shall  I,  whose  native  sphere 

Is  dark,  whose  mind  is  dim, 
Before  the  [neffable  appear, 
And  on  my  naked  spirit  bear 

That  uncreated  beam  8 

vi  4  Then;  is  a  way  for  man  to  rise 
T<>  that  sublime  abode  :  — 
An  offering  and  a  sacrifice, 

A  1  loiv  Spirit'-,  enei 
An  advocate  with  God  : — 

5  The.e,  these  prepare  us  for  the  sight 

Of  holiness  aDOY6  : 

The    ona  of  ignorance  and  night 
/  May  dwell  in  the  Eternal  Light, 
Through  the  Eternal  Love. 

Thomas  Bihmbt.  d.  1874. 

8 


11 

s 


fe£ 


p^± 


BIS  NATURE  AND  PERFECTIONS. 

Bbd&ge.— cm. 


?«=S: 


^K 


tHHH-i 


cl 


i   i 


ui   i    i 


pes 


Isaac  Smith.  1770. 
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O  Lord,  Thou  hast  searched  me,  and  known  me. — Paalni  cxxxix.  1. 

m  In  all  my  vast  concerns  with  Thee, 
In  vain  my  soul  would  try 
To  shun  Thy  presence,  Lord,  or  lice 
The  notice  of  Thine  eye. 

2  Thy  all-surrounding  sight  surveys 
My  rising  and  my  rest, 
My  public  walks,  my  private  ways, 
2>      The  secrets  of  my  breast. 

m  3  My  thoughts  lie  open  to  Thee,  Lord, 
Before  they're  formed  within  ; 
p  And,  ere  my  lips  pronounce  the  word, 
Thou  know'st  the  sense  I  mean. 

m  4  0  wondrous  knowledge,  deep  and  high  ! 
Where  can  a  creature  hide  1 
Within  Thy  circling  arms  I  lie, 
Beset  on  every  side. 


J  5  So  let  Thy  grace  surround  me  still, 
And  like  a  bulwark  prove, 
To  guard  my  soul  from  every  ill, 
Secured  by  sovereign  love.    Amen. 


Isaac  Watts.  1719. 
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men. 


Thou  art  the  same,  and  Thy 

m  0  God,  the  Bode  of  A 

\\  ho  evermore  bast  been, 
What  time  the  tempest  ra 

Our  dwelling-place  serene : 
Before  Thy  first  creations, 

<  I  Lord,  the  same  as  now, 
To  endle     generations 

The  Everlasting  Thou  I 

p  2  Our  years  are  like  the  shadows 
On  sunny  bills  that  lie, 
in  the  meadows 
That  blossom  but  to  die  : 
A  sleep,  a  dream,  a  Btory 

By  Btrangers  quickly  told, 
An  nnremaining  glory 
Of  things  that  soon  are  old. 


TTTT 

shall  have  no  end.—  Psalm  cii.  27. 

m3U  Thou,  who  canst  not  slumber, 
\\  hose  light  grows  never  pale, 

Teach  as  aright  to  number 
Our  years  before  they  fail. 

On  us  Thy  mercy  lighten, 
I  in  us  Tii>  goodness  rest, 

And  hi  Thy  Spirit  hi  Ighten 

The  hearts  Thyself  basl  blest. 
!  Lord]  crown  our  faith's  endeavour 

\\  ith  beauty  and  with  -race, 

Till  clothed  in  light  for  ever, 

We  sec  Thee  t.iee  to  la. v  : 

/  A  joy  no  language  measures ; 

A  fountain  bnmming  o'er ; 

An  endless  flow  of  pleasures  ; 

An  OOean  Without  shore.      Amen. 

BlShOp    E.   EL   lilOKEKSTETH.    1858. 
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J.  B.  Dykes.  Mus.  Doc. 
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T7ie  iorcZ  He  is  God ;  Mere  is  no?ie  eZse  beside  Him.— Deuteronomy  iv.  35. 


m  None  else  but  Thee  for  evermore, 
One,  All,  we  dread,  believe,  adore ; 
Great  earth  and  heaven  shall  have  their 
day, 
p  And,  worn  and  old,  shall  pass  away, 
in  But  Thou  remainest  on  Thy  throne, 
Eternal,  changeless,  and  alone  ! 

f  2  None  else  we  praise  !  in  every  form, 
p  In  peace  of  calm,  (/)  and  power  of 

storm, 
p  In  simple  flower,  and  mystic  star, 
m  In  all  around,  and  all  afar, 

In  grandeur,  beauty,  truth,  but  Thee 
None  else  we  hear,  none  else  Ave  see. 


/  3  None  else  we  love  !  for  sweeter  grace 
That  made  anew  a  ruined  race  : 
The  heirs  of  life,  the  lords  of  death, 
With  earliest  voice  and  latest  breath, 
When    days    begin,    when     days    are 

done, 
Bless  we  the  Father  for  the  Son 

/  4  None  else  we  trust  !  (p)  though  flesh 
may  fail, 
Or  heart  may  sink  when  foes  assail 
m  Thou,  by  Thy  Spirit  .art  our  stay, 
And  peace  that  shall  not  pass  away : 
K  one  else  in  life  and  death  have  we, 
But  we  have  all  in  all  with  Thee. 


5  Yea,  none  but  Thee  all  worlds  confess, 
And  those  redeemed  ones  numberless  : 

/  Father,  with  Son  and  Spirit,  One, 
And  evermore  beside  Thee  none. 
Of  all  that  is,  has  been,  shall  be, 
We  praise,  love,  trust  none  else  but  Thee 


Amen 
Samuel  J.  Stone.  1865. 
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GOD  THE  FA  THJSR. 
HIS  WORKS  IN  CREATION. 

Warrington.— l.m. 


K.   II A  RK! S0>'. 


It  in  guu<l  to  sing  praist  a  wnto  our  God  — Psalm  oxlvii.  1. 

/  Praise  ye  the  Lord  !   'tis  good  to  raise 
Your  hearts  and  voices  in  His  praise : 
II is  nature  and  His  works  invite 
To  make  this  duty  our  delight. 

m  2  He  formed  the  stars,  those  heavenly  flames; 
lie  counts  their  numbers,  calls  their  names  ; 
J  J  is  wisdom's  vast,  and  knows  no  bound, 
P  A  deep  where  all  our  thoughts  arc  drowned. 

fS  Sing  to  the  Lord!   exalt  Him  high, 

Who  spreads  His  clouds  along  the  sky  ; 
p  There  He  prepares  the  fruitful  rain, 
Kor  lets  the  drops  descend  in  vain. 

m  i  lie  makes  the  grass  the  lulls  adorn, 

And  clothes  the  smiling  fields  with  corn; 
The,  beasts   with    food    His   hands  supply, 

And  the  young  ravens  when  they  cry. 

.,  wh.it  i>  tin'  creature's  skill  or  force? 
The  sprightly  man,  or  warlike  horse? 

The  piercing  wit,  the  active  limb  '. 

All  are  tOO   m< mii   delights   for    1  Inn. 
(>    But  saints  aiv   lovelj    in    I  lis  Bight, 

1  [e  views  I  [is  children  with  delight ; 
1  [e    ee    their  hope,  He  knows  their  fear, 
lie  Looks  and  loves  His  image  there. 
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■7.7.  7.7.  D. 

JOHAXX    RoSENMULLER. 


1652. 


Whom  have  I  in  heaven  but  Thee  ?— Psalin  lxxiii.  25. 


to  Lord  of  earth !  Thy  forming  hand 
Well  this  glorious  frame  hath  planned  ; 
Woods  that  wave  and  hills  that  tower, 

/  Ocean  rolling  in  its  power  ; 

to  Yet,  amid  this  scene  so  fair, 

Should  I  cease  Thy  smile  to  share, 
What  were  all  its  joys  to  me  / 
Whom  have  I  on  earth  but  Thee  ? 


Lord  of  heaven  !  beyond  our  sight 
Rolls  a  world  of  purer  light  ; 
There,  in  love's  eternal  reign, 
Parted  friends  shall  meet  again  ; 
0  that  world  is  passing  fair  ! 
Yet,  shouldst  Thou  be  absent  there, 
What  were  all  its  joys  to  me  > 
Whom  have  I  in  heaven  but  Thee  ? 


3  Lord  of  earth  and  heaven  !  my  breast 

Seeks  in  Thee  its  only  rest ; 
p  I  was  lost,  Thy  accents  mild 

Homeward  lured  Thy  wandering  child  : 
0  should  once  Thy  smile  divine 
Cease  upon  my  soul  to  shine, 
to  What  were  heaven  or  earth  to  me  ? 
Whom  have  I  in  each  but  Thee  I 

Sir  R.  Grant.  <l. 
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GOD  THE  FA  THER. 

Iprague.— s.m. 


L.  R.  West.  1800. 
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O  come,  ?ei  us  siyig  unto  the  Lord. — Psalm  xcv.  1. 
/  Come,  sound  His  praise  abroad, 
And  hymns  of  glory  sing ; 
Jehovah  is  the  sovereign  God, 
The  universal  King. 

p  2  He  formed  the  deeps  unknown ; 
m  He  gave  the  seas  their  bound ; 
The  watery  worlds  are  all  His  own, 
And  all  the  solid  ground. 

p  3  Come,  worship  at  His  throne  ; 

Come,  bow  before  the  Lord : 
We  are  His  works,  and  not  our  own ; 

He  formed  us  by  His  word. 

m  4  To-day  attend  His  voice, 

Nor  dare  provoke  His  rod  ; 
Come,  as  the  people  of  His  choice, 
And  own  your  gracious  God. 

Dublin.— cm. 


Isaao  Watts.  1719. 
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BIS  WORKS  IN  CREATION. 


Lift  up  your  eyes  on  high,  and  behold  who  hath  created  these  things.— Isaiah  xl.  26. 
m  The  God  of  nature  and  of  grace  /  5  The  forests  in  His  strength  rejoice  ; 


In  all  His  works  appears  , 
His  goodness  through  the  earth  we  trace, 
/  His  grandeur  in  the  spheres. 

m  2  Behold  this  fair  and  fertile  globe, 
By  Him  in  wisdom  planned  ; 
;T\vas  He  who  girded,  like  a  robe, 
The  ocean  round  the  land. 

3  Lift  to  the  firinanient  your  eye  ; 

Thither  your  path  pursue  ; 
/  His  glory,  boundless  as  the  sky, 

O'erwhelms  the  wondering  view. 

p  4  He  bows  the  heavens, — (m)  the  moun- 
tains stand 
A  highway  for  then  God  ; 
He  walks  amidst  the  desert-land, 
'Tis  Eden  where  He  trod. 


Hark  !  on  the  evening  breeze, 
As  once  of  old,  the  Lord  God's  voice 
Is  heard  among  the  trees. 

6  In  every  stream  His  bounty  flows, 

Diffusing  joy  and  wealth  ; 
m  In  every  breeze  His  Spirit  blows, 
The  breath  of  life  and  health. 

7  His  blessings  fall  in  plenteous  showers 

Upon  the  lap  of  earth,         [flowers, 
That  teems  with  foliage,   fruit,  and 
And  rings  with  infant  mirth. 

8  If  God  hath  made  this  world  so  fair, 

Where  sin  and  death  abound  ; 
How  beautiful  beyond  compare 
Will  Paradise  be  found  ! 

James  Montgomery.  1819. 
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The  firmament  showeth  His  handiwork. — Psalm  xix.  1. 
The  spacious  firmament  on  high,  4  Whilst  ah  the  stars  that  round  her  burn, 

With  all  the  blue  ethereal  sky,  And  all  the  planets  in  their  turn, 

And  spangled  heavens,  a  shining  frame,        Confirm  the  tidings  as  they  roll. 
Then  great  Original  proclaim.  m  And  spread  the  truth  from  pole  to  pole. 


2  The  unwearied  sun,  from  day  to  day, 
Does  His  Creator's  power  display ; 

/  And  publishes  to  every  land 
The  work  of  an  Almighty  hand. 


p  5  What,  though  in  solemn  silence,  all 
Move  round  this  dark,  terrestrial  ball : 
What,  though  no  real  voice  nor  soimd 
Amid  then  radiant  orbs  be  found  : 


p  3  Soon  as  the  evening  shades  prevail,       m  6  In  reason's  ear  they  all  rejoice, 


The  moon  takes  up  the  wondrous  tale ; 
And  nightly  to  the  listening  earth 
Repeats  the  story  of  her  birth  : 


/  And  utter  forth  a  glorious  voice  ; 
For  ever  singing  as  they  shine, 
The  Hand  that  made  us  is  divine. 

Joseph  Addison.  1712. 
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Mtncbester  IRew.— l.m. 

Bartholomew  Crasselius.  1704. 
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The  heavens  declare  the  glory  of  God. — Psalm  xix.  1. 
m  The  heavens  declare  Thy  glory,  Lord, 
In  every  star  Thy  wisdom  shines  ; 
But  when  our  eyes  behold  Thy  word, 
We  read  Thy  name  in  fairer  lines. 

p  2  The  rolling  sun,  the  changing  light, 

And  night  and  day,  Thy  power  confess  ; 
m  But  the  blest  volume  Thou  hast  writ 
Reveals  Thy  justice  and  Thy  grace. 

3  Sun,  moon,  and  stars  convey  Thy  praise 
Round  the   whole  earth,  and  never  stand  • 
So  when  Tliy  truth  began  its  race, 
It  touched,  and  glanced  on  every  land. 

/  4  Nor  shall  Thy  spreading  gospel  rest, 

Till  through  the  world  Thy  truth  has  run  \ 
Till   Christ  has  all   the  nations  blest, 

That  sec  the  light  or  feel  the  sun. 

5  Great  Sun  of  Righteousness,  arise, 

Bless  the  dark  world  with  heavenly  light: 

Thy  gospel   makes  the  simple   wise; 

Thy  laws  are  pure.  Thy  judgments  right. 

[saag  Watts. 
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T7ie  io?vZ  reigneth  ;  let  the  earth  rejoice. — Psalm  xcvii.  1. 
/  The  Lord  Jehovah  reigns, 

His  throne  is  built  on  high  ; 
The  garments  He  assumes 
Are  light  and  majesty : 
His  glories  shine  with  beams  so  bright 
No  mortal  eye  can  bear  the  sight. 

p  2  The  thunders  of  His  hand 

Keep  the  wide  world  in  awe ; 
His  wrath  and  justice  stand 
To  guard  His  holy  law ; 
m  And  where  His  love  resolves  to  bless, 
His  truth  confirms  and  seals  the  grace. 

3  Through  all  His  mighty  works 
Surprising  wisdom  shines, 
Confounds  the  powers  of  hell, 
And  breaks  their  dark  designs : 
/  Strong  is  His  arm,  and  shall  fulfil 
His  great  decrees,  His  sovereign  will. 

m  4  And  can  this  sovereign  King 
Of  glory  condescend? 
And  will  He  write  His  name, 
My  Father  and  my  Friend  ? 
1  love  His  name,  I  love  His  word  ; 
/  Join  all  my  powers  to  praise  the  Lord  !     Amen. 

rsAAO  Watts.   1710 
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good  gift  .  .  .  is  from  above. — James  i.  17. 


m  IIafi'v  man  whom  God  doth  aid] 
OUT  souls  and  bodies  made  ; 
God  on  us,  in  gracious  showers, 
moment  pours ; 
es  wit li  angel-bands, 
Bid  i  them  bear  us  m  their  hands  ; 
ents,  friends,  'twas  God  be  I 

Life,  and  all,  descend  from  God. 


2  He  this  flowery  carpet  spread, 
Made  the  earth  on  which  we  tread  ; 
God  refreshes  in  the  air, 
Covers  with  the  clothes  we  wear, 
Feeds  as  w ith  the  food  we  eat, 

Cheers  us  by  His  light  and  heat, 
Makes  His  sun  on  us  to  shine; 
All  our  blessings  are  divine  I 


/  :}  Give  Him  then,  and  ever  give, 
Thanks  for  all  that  we  receive  I 

.Man  we  for  his  kindness  love, 

I  [ow  much  more  our  God  above] 
Worthv  Thou,  our  heavenly  Lord, 
To  be  honoured  and  adored  ; 
God  of  all  creating  grace, 
Take  the  i  Lmen. 

1 703. 
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Great  is  the  mystery  of  godliness.— 1  Timothy  iii.  16. 
/  Father,  how  wide  Thy  glory  shines ! 

How  high  Thy  wonders  rise! 
Known  through  the  earth  by  thousand  signs, 

By  thousands  through  the  skies. 

»»2  Those  mighty  orbs  proclaim  Thy  power, 
Their  motions  speak  Thy  skill; 
And  on  the  wings  of  every  hour 
We  read  Thy  patience  still. 

3  Part  of  Thy  name  divinely  stands 
On  all  Thy  creatures  writ ; 
They  show  the  labour  of  Thy  hands, 
Or  impress  of  Thy  feet. 

p  4  But  when  we  view  Thy  strange  design 
To  save  rebellious  worms, 
Where  justice  and  compassion  join 
In  their  divinest  forms; 

5  Here  the  whole  Deity  is  known, 
Nor  dares  a  creature  guess 
Which  of  the  glories  brightest  shone, 
The  justice,  or  the  grace. 

/  6  Now  the  full  glories  of  the  Lamb 
Adorn  the  heavenly  plains; 
m  Bright  seraphs  learn  InimanueFs  name, 
And  try  their  choicest  strains. 

p  7  0  may  I  bear  some  humble  part 
In  that  immortal  song! 
m  Wonder  and  joy  shall  tune  my  heart, 

And  love  command  my  tongue.         Isaac  Watts,  ITOfi. 
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The  invisible  things  of  Him  from  the  creation  of  the  world  are  clearly  seen,  being  understood 
by  the  things  that  are  made.— Romans  i.  20. 


m  There  is  a  book  who  runs  may  read, 
Which  heavenly  truth  imparts  ; 
And  all  the  lore  its  scholars  need, 
Pure  eyes  and  Christian  hearts. 

2  The  works  of  God  above,  below, 

Within  us,  and  around, 
Are  pages  in  that  book  to  show 
How  God  Himself  is  found. 

3  The  glorious  sky,  embracing  all, 

Is  like  the  Maker's  love, 
Wherewith  encompassed,  great  and  small 
In  peace  and  order  move. 


4  One  name,  above  all  glorious  names, 
With  its  ten  thousand  tongues, 
The  everlasting  sea  proclaims, 
p  Echoing  angelic  songs. 

/5  The  raging  fire,  the  roaring  wind, 
Thy  boundless  power  display  ; 
p  But  in  the  gentler  breeze  we  find 
Thy  Spirit's  viewless  way. 

m  6  Thou,  who  hast  given  me  eyes  to  see 
And  love  this  sight  so  fair. 
Give  me  a  heart  to  find  out  Thee, 
And  read  Thee  everywhere. 

John  Keble.  1827. 
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HIS  PROVIDENCE. 

He  called  the  name  of  that  place  Bethel.— Genesis  xxviii.  19. 
7/4  0  God  of  Bethel !  by  whose  hand  m  3  Through  each  perplexing  path  of  life 


Thy  people  still  are  fed  ; 
Who,  through  this  earthly  pilgrimage. 
Hast  all  our  fathers  led  : 

p  2  Our  fervent  prayers  we  now  present 
Before  Thy  throne  of  grace  ; 
God  of  our  fathers  !  be  the  God 
Of  their  succeeding  race. 


Our  wandering  footsteps  guide  ; 
Give  us  each  day  our  daily  bread, 
And  raiment  fit  provide. 

■4  0  spread  Thy  covering  wings  around, 
Till  all  our  wanderings  cease  ; 

y  And  at  our  Father's  loved  abode 
Our  souls  arrive  in  peace. 


5  Now,  with  the  humble  voice  of  prayer, 

Thy  mercy  we  implore  ; 
/  Then,  with  the  grateful  voice  of  praise, 

Thy  goodness  we'll  adore.     Amen. 

Philip  Doddridge.  1737.     Ail.  by  J.  Logan.  1781. 
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Sir  George  Smart.  1828. 
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X  will  bless  the  Lord  at  all  times  :  His  -praise  shall  continually  be  in  my  mouth.— Psalm  xxxiv.  1. 
m  Through  all  the  changing  scenes  of  life,     3  The  hosts  of  God  encamp  around 


In  trouble  and  in  joy, 
/  The  praises  of  my  God  shall  still 
My  heart  and  tongue  employ. 

2  0  magnify  the  Lord  with  me, 
With  me  exalt  His  name  ; 
p  When  in  distress  to  Him  I  called, 
m  He  to  my  rescue  came. 


The  dwellings  of  the  just ; 

Deliverance  He  affords  to  all 

Who  on  His  succour  trust. 

4  0  make  but  trial  of  His  love 
Experience  will  decide 
How  blest  are  they,  and  only  they, 
Who  in  His  truth  cunride  ! 


5  Fear  Him,  ye  saints,  and  you  will  then 
Have  nothing  else  to  fear  ; 
Make  you  His  service  your  delight, 
Your  wants  shall  be  His  care. 

Tate  axd  Brady. 
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GOD  THE  FA  THER. 

Elijah,— 7.7. 7.7. 

By  permission  of  Messrs.  Novello,  Ewer  and  Co. 


Mendelssohn. 


Give  ns  day  by  day  our  daily  bread,.— Luke  xi.  3. 
m  Day  by  day  the  manna  fell ;  4  Thou  my  daily  task  shalt  give  : 

0  to  learn  this  lesson  well  !  Day  by  day  to  Thee  I  live  : 

Still  by  constant  mercy  fed,  So  shall  added  years  fulfil, 

Give  me,  Lord,  my  daily  bread.  Not  my  own — my  Father's  will. 


2  Day  by  day — the  promise  reads  — 
Daily  strength  for  daily  needs  ; 
Cast  foreboding  fears  away, 
Take  the  manna  of  to-day. 

3  Lord,  my  times  are  in  Thy  hand  ; 
All  my  sanguine  hopes  have  planned, 
To  Thy  wisdom  I  resign, 

And  would  make  Thy  purpose  mine. 


tfaitb 


p  5  Fond  ambition,  whisper  not ; 
Happy  is  my  humble  lot ; 
Anxious,  busy  cares  away  ! 
I'm  provided  for  to-day. 

w6  0  to  live  exempt  from  care 
By  the  energy  of  prayer  ; 
/  Strong  in  faith,  with  mind  subdued, 
Yet  elate  with  gratitude! 

JOSIAH    CONDEU.    1836. 


R  Dykes.  Mus.  Doc. 
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HIS  PROVIDENCE. 


Thy  way  is  in  the  sea.— Psalm  lxxvii.  19. 
p  God  moves  in  a  mysterious  way,  4  Judge  not  the  Lord  by  feeble  sense, 

His  wonders  to  perform  ;  But  trust  Him  for  His  grace  : 

m  He  plants  His  footsteps  in  the  sea,  p  Behind  a  frowning  providence 

And  rides  upon  the  storm.  m     He  hides  a  smiling  face. 


p  2  Deep  in  unfathomable  mines 
Of  never-failing  skill, 
m  He  treasures  up  His  bright  designs, 
And  works  His  sovereign  will. 

3  Ye  fearful  saints,  fresh  courage  take 
The  clouds  ye  so  much  dread 
Are  big  with  mercy,  and  shall  break 
In  blessings  on  your  head. 


5  His  purposes  will  ripen  fast, 

Unfolding  every  hour  ; 
p  The  bud  may  have  a  bitter  taste, 
m     But  sweet  will  be  the  flower. 

6  Blind  unbelief  is  sure  to  err, 

And  scan  His  work  in  vain  : 
God  is  His  own  interpreter, 
And  He  will  make  it  plain. 

William  Cowper.   1774. 


28 


Wavertree— l.m. 


W.  Shore. 


^M=W=f^T 


-r 


God  is  our  refuge  and  strength,  a  very  present  help  in  trouble. — Psalm  xlvi.  1. 
m  God  is  the  refuge  of  His  saints,  p  4  There  is  a  stream  whose  gentle  flow 

When  storms  of  sharp  distress  invade;  Supplies  the  city  of  our  God, 

Ere  we  can  offer  our  complaints,  Life,  love,  and  joy  still  gliding  through, 

Behold  Him  present  with  His  aid  !  And  watering  our  divine  abode. 


/  2  Let  mountains  from  their  seats  be  hurled 
Down  to  the  deep  and  buried  there, 
Convulsions  shake  the  solid  world, 
Our  faith  shall  never  yield  to  fear. 


This  sacred  stream,  Thy  living  word, 
Thus  all  our  raging  fear  controls  : 
Sweet  peace  Thy  promises  afford, 
-    And  give  new  strength  to  fainting  souls. 


3  Loud  may  the  troubled  ocean  roar  ;        /6  Sion  enjoys  her  Monarch's  love, 


p     In  sacred  peace  our  souls  abide  ; 
m  While  every  nation,  every  shore, 

Trembles,and  dreads  the  swelling  tide. 


Secure  against  the  threatening  hour ; 
Nor  can  her  firm  foundation  move, 
Built  on  His  truthfulness  and  power. 
Isaac  Watts.    1719. 
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GOD  THE  FA  THER. 

Sefton.— l.m. 

From  The  Hymnary,  by  permission. 


J.  Baptiste  Calkin. 
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O  taste  and  see  that  the  Lord  is  good.— Psalm  xxxiv.  8. 

/  0  taste  and  see  that  He  is  good, 

The  King  of  heaven,  who  reigns  on  high  ! 
Ills  truth  through  ages  firm  hath  stood, 
His  mercy  readies  to  the  sky. 

m  2  Good  in  the  sunshine  and  the  shower, 

When  summer  skies  an-  height  and  warm  : 
p  Good,  when  the  wintry  tempests  lower, 
Amidst  the  whirlwind  and  the  storm. 

/  ;}  0  taste  and  see  that  lie  is  good, 

The  Lord  of  providence  and  grace ! 
p  He  calms  the  surges  of  the  flood, 
vi      And  guards  us  from  His  holy  place. 

p  4  Good,  when  He  smiles,  and  when  He  heals. 
And  when  H(  i  takes  away : 

!,  when  His  goodness  1  Le  conceals. 
In  sorrow's  dark  and  cloudy  day. 

m  5  0  taste  and  sec  thai  He  is  wise! 

p       Who  chastens  i with   grief  and  pain  ; 

/  Then  Lids  the  light  in  darkness  rise, 
To  cheer  the  mourner's  heart  again. 

m  6  0  teach  us,  Lord  I  to  trust  Thy  love, 

To  taste  Thy  g Ine  lore  ! 

j  in  .  learei  light  Thy  saints  above 

Shall   .see  and   piui  r  Th<  I    evi  i  more. 


T.  R.  Bikks.  1874. 
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HIS  PROVIDENCE. 

IRo&igast.— 8.6. 8.6. <u.  s.e 

From  Home  Hymn  Book,  by  permission. 
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Edwin  Moss. 
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Thy  judgments  art 

m  Whate'er  my  God  ordains  is  right, 
His  will  is  ever  just ; 
Howe'er  He  order  now  my  cause 
I  will  be  still  and  trust. 
He  is  my  God, 
p  Though  dark  my  road, 
m  He  holds  me  that  1  shall  not  fall, 
Wherefore  to  Him  I  leave  it  all. 

2  Whate'er  my  God  ordains  is  right, 
He  never  will  deceive  ; 
He  leads  me  by  the  proper  path, 
And  so  to  Him  I  cleave, 
And  take  content 
What  He  hath  sent ; 
p  His  hand  can  turn  my  griefs  away, 
And  patiently  I  wait  His  day. 

m  3  Whate'er  my  God  ordains  is  right, 
He  taketh  thought  for  me, 
The  cup  that  my  Physician  gives, 
No  poisoned  draught  can  be, 
Put  medicine  due ; 
For  God  is  true, 
And  on  that  changeless  truth  I  build, 
And  all  my  heart  with  hope  is  filled. 


right.—  Psalm  cxix.  75. 

4  Whate'er  my  God  ordains  is  right  ; 
p  Though  I  the  cup  must  drink 

That  bitter  seems  to  my  faint  heart, 
I  will  not  fear  nor  shrink  ; 
m  Tears  pass  away 
With  dawn  of  day, 
Sweet  comfort  yet  shall  fill  my  heart, 
And  pain  and  sorrow  all  depart. 

/  5  Whate'er  my  God  ordains  is  right ; 
My  Light,  my  Life  is  He, 
Who  cannot  will  me  aught  but  good 
I  trust  Him  utterly  ; 
For  well  I  know, 
In  joy  or  woe, 
We  soon  shall  see,  as  sunlight  clear, 
How  faithful  was  our  Guardian  here. 

m  6  Whate'er  my  God  ordains  is  right, 
Here  will  I  take  my  stand  ; 
p  Though  sorrow,  need,  or  death  make 
For  me  a  desert  land,  [earth 

m  My  Father's  care 
Is  round  me  there, 
/  He  holds  me  that  I  shall  not  fall, 
And  so  to  Him  I  leave  it  all. 


S.  Rodjgast.  1675.     Tr.  Catherine  Winkworth.  1858. 
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GOD  THE  FA  THER. 

Betblebem.— s.m. 


S.  Wesley. 
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J/i  aZJ  My  MKjys  acknowledge  Him,  and  He  shall  direct  thy  yatlis.— Proverbs  iii.  6. 


m  Commit  thou  all  thy  griefs 
And  ways  into  His  hands, 
To  His  sure  truth  and  tender  care, 
Who  earth  and  heaven  commands. 

2  Who  points  the  clouds  their  course, 
Whom  winds  and  seas  obey, 

lie  shall  direct  thy  wandering  feet, 
He  shall  prepare  thy  way. 

3  Thou  on  the  Lord  rely, 
So  safe  shalt  thou  go  on  ; 

/  Fix  on  His  work  thy  steadfast  eye 
So  shall  thy  work  be  done. 
m  4  No  profit  canst  thou  gain 
By  self -consuming  care  ; 


To  Him  commend  Thy  cause,  His  ear 

Attends  the  softest  prayer. 
5  Thy  everlasting  truth, 

Father,  Thy  ceaseless  love, 
Sees  all  Thy  children's  wants,  and  knows 

What  best  for  each  will  prove. 
/  6  Thou  everywhere  hast  sway, 

And  all  things  serve  Thy  might ; 
m  Thy  every  act  pure  blessing  is, 

Thy  path  unsullied  lignt. 
f  7  When  Thou  arisest,  Lord, 

What  shall  Thy  work  withstand  ? 
Whate'er  Thy  children  want,  Thou  giv'st ; 

Who,  who  shall  stay  Thy  hand'/ 


Paul  Gerhardt.  1659.     Tr.  John  Wesley.  1739. 


St.  Ibelena.— s.m. 


32  St.  Ibele 
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lie  hath  dons  all  thing*  well,    Mark  vii.  87. 
nt  Thou  doeet  all  things  well,  v  -  With  daily  toil  oppressed, 

Gk)d  only  WiM  and  fcn  I  sink  in  welenine  Bleep  ; 

My  days  and  rights  alternate  tell  Or  wake  in  darkness  and  unrest, 

Of  mercies  always  new.  Yet  patient  vigil  keep. 
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HIS  PROVIDENCE. 


3  Soon  finds  each  fevered  day, 
And  each  chill  night,  its  bourne  ; 

Nor  zeal  need  droop,  nor  hope  decay, 
Ere  rest,  or  light  return. 

4  But  be  the  night-watch  long, 
And  sore  the  chastening  rod, 

m  Thou  art  my  health,  my  sun,  my  song, 
/  My  glory,  and  my  God  ! 

m  5  Thy  smiling  face  lights  mine  ; 

p  If  veiled  it  makes  me  sad  ; 
Even  tears  in  darkness,  starlike,  shine, 
m  And  morning  finds  me  glad. 


v  6  For  weeping,  wakeful  eyes 

m  Instinctive  look  above, 
And  catch,  through  openings  in  the  skies, 
Thy  beams,  unslumbering  Love  ! 

p  7  Hours  spent  with  pain — and  Thee 
Lost  hours  have  never  seemed  ; 

No !  those  are  lost,  which  but  might  be 
From  earth  for  heaven  redeemed. 

8  Its  limit,  its  relief, 
Its  hallowed  issues,  tell, 
That,  though  Thou  cause  Thy  servant  griel, 
m  Thou  doest  all  things  well ! 

W.  M.  Bunting.  1870. 
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Saints  of  (Sod—  8.8. 8.8. 8.8. 


Arthur  Sullivan. 
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Be  maketh  me  to  lie  down  in  green  pastures.— Ps&hn  xsiii.  2. 


m  The  Lord  my  pasture  shall  prepare, 
And  feed  me  with  a  shepherd's  care  ; 
His  presence  shall  my  wants  supply, 
And  guard  me  with  a  watchful  eye ; 
My  noonday  walks  He  shall  attend, 
And  all  my  midnight  hours  defend. 

p  2  "When  in  the  sultry  glebe  I  faint, 
Or  on  the  thirsty  mountain  pant, 
To  fertile  vales  and  dewy  meads 
My  weary,  wandering  steps  He  leads 
Where  peaceful  rivers,  soft  and  slow, 
Amid  the  verdant  landscape  flow. 
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3  Though  in  the  paths  of  death  I  tread, 
With  gloomy  horrors  overspread, 

m  My  steadfast  heart  shall  fear  no  ill, 
For  Thou,  0  Lord,  art  with  me  still ; 
Thy  friendly  crook  shall  give  me  aid, 

p  And  guide  me  through  the  dreadful  shade. 

4  Though  in  a  bare  and  rugged  way, 
Through  devious,  lonely  wilds  I  stray, 
Thy  bounty  shall  my  pains  beguile  ; 
The  barren  wilderness  shall  smile, 

m  With  sudden  green  and  herbage  crowned, 
And  streams  shall  murmur  all  around. 
Joseph  Addison.  1712 
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The  Lord  in  my  shepJisrd,  I  shall  not  want.—  Psalra  xxiii.  1. 
Tin:  Lord's  my  Shepherd,  I'll  not  want :  p  '1  Yea,  though  I  walk  in  death's  dark  vale, 


P 

m2 


He  makes  me  down  to  lie 
In  pastures  green  ;  He  leadeth  me 
The  quiet  waters  by. 

My  soul  He  doth  restore  again  ; 

"And  me  to  walk  doth  make 
Within  the  paths  of  righteousness, 

Even  for  His  own  name's  sake. 


Yet  will  I  fear  no  ill ; 
For  Thou  art  with  me,  and  Thy  red 
And  start'  me  comfort  still. 


4  My  table  Thou  hast  furnished 
In  presence  of  my  foes  ; 
My  head  Thou  dost  with  oil  anoint, 
And  my  cup  overflows. 

5  Goodness  and  mercy  all  my  life 

Shall  surely  follow  me  ; 
J  And  in  God's  house  for  evermore 

My  dwelling-place  shall  be.         Francis  Rods.  1050. 
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Kavenscroft's  Psalter.  1021. 
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ving.    i    aim  oxvi,  17. 
m  \\  iikn  all  Tli>  mercies,  0  my  God,        p  2  tlnnumbered  comforts  on  my  soul 
M  .                                                          Thy  tender  care  bestowed, 
Transported  with  the  view,  E'ru                   &  fore  my  infant  heart  conceived 
In  wonder,  love,  and  prai  I  whom  those  comforts  flowed 


HIS  PROVIDENCE. 


3  To  all  my  weak  complaints  and  cries     p  5  Through    hidden    dangers,    toils,    and 
Thy  mercy  lent  an  ear,  It  gently  cleared  my  way,       [deaths, 

Ere  yet  my  feeble  thoughts  had  learned        And  through  the  pleasing  snares  of  nee, 
To  form  themselves  in  prayer.  More  to  be  feared  than  they. 


m  4  "When  in  the  slippery  paths  of  youth 
With  heedless  steps  I  ran, 
Thine  arm  unseen  conveyed  me  safe, 
And  led  me  up  to  man. 


m  6  Through  every  period  of  my  life 
Thy  goodness  I'll  pursue, 
And  after  death,  in  distant  worlds, 
The  pleasing  theme  renew. 


/  7  Through  all  eternity  to  Thee 
A  grateful  song  I'll  raise  ; 
m  But  0,  eternity's  too  short 

To  utter  all  Thy  praise  !    Amen. 

Joseph  Addison. 


1712. 
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Ye  are  blessed  of  the  Lord  ivhich  made  heaven  and  earth 
m  How  do  Thy  mercies  close  me  round  ! 
For  ever  be  Thy  name  adored  ! 
I  blush  in  all  things  to  abound  ; 
The  servant  is  above  his  Lord  ! 

p  2  Inured  to  poverty  and  pain, 

A  suffering  life  my  Master  led  ; 
The  Son  of  God,  the  Son  of  Man, 
He  had  not  where  to  lay  His  head. 

m  3  But  lo  !  a  place  He  hath  prepared 

For  me,  whom  watchful  angels  keep 
Yea,  He  Himself  becomes  my  guard, 


Psalm  cxv.  15. 
/  4  Jesus  protects  ;  my  fears,  be  gone  ! 

What  can  the  Rock  of  Ages  move  ? 
p  Safe  in  Thy  arms  I  lay  me  down, 
Thy  everlasting  arms  of  love. 

77i  5  While  Thou  art  intimately  nigh, 
Who,  who  shall  violate  my  rest  ? 
Sin,  earth,  and  hell  I  now  defy  ; 
I  lean  upon  my  Saviour's  breast. 

p  6  I  rest  beneath  the  Almighty's  shade  ; 
My  griefs  expire,  my  troubles  cease  ; 
Thou,  Lord,  on  whom  my  soul  is  stayed, 


p  He  smooths  my  bed,  and  gives  me  sleep.  Wilt  keep  me  still  in  perf ect  peace. 

m  7  Me  for  Thine  own  Thou  lov'st  to  take, 


In  time  and  in  eternity  ; 
Thou  never,  never  wilt  forsake 
A  helpless  soul  that  trusts  in  Thee. 

29 


Wesley.    1740. 
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GOD  THE  FATHER. 

Bentle^— 7.6. 7.6.  d. 


J.  Hull  ah. 
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Mthouyh  the  fuj- tree  shall  not  blossom  . 

m  Sometimes  a  light  surprises 

The  Christian  while  he  sings 
Jt  is  the  Lord,  who  rises 

With  healing  in  Bis  wings, 
p  When  comforl  i  are  declining, 

I  [e  grants  the  soul,  again, 
m  A  (dear  ahixi 

To  cheer  it  after  rain. 

p  2  In  holy  contemplation, 
in      We  gladly  then  pursue 
The  theme  of  God's  Balvation, 

An'1  find  it  ev(  r  new  : 
gel  tree  from  pre  ien.1    orrow 

\\  e  cheerfully  i  an  say, 
I-;  en  let  the  unknown  morrow 
pring  with  it  what  it.  may  : 


yet  I  will  rejoice  in  the  Lord.— Habakkuk  iii.  17,  18. 

.'}  1 1  can  bring  with  it  nothing 

But  He  will  bear  us  through  ; 
Who  gives  the  lilies  clothing, 

Will  clothe  His  people  too  : 
Beneath  the  spreading  heavens 

No  creature  but  is  ted  ; 
And  1  If  who  feeds  the  ravens 

Will  give  I  lis  children  bread. 

4  Though  vine  or  fig-tree  neither. 

Their  wonted  fruit  should  hear ; 

Though  all  the.  field  should  wither, 

Nor  flock  nor  herd  be  there  ; 

/'  Yet  God  the  same  abiding, 

Bis  praise  shall  tune  my  voice, 
Pot  while  in  llim  confiding, 
I  cannot  but  rejoice. 

William  Cow  per.  1779 
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HIS  MERCY  AND  GRACE. 
HIS  MERCY  AND    GRACE. 

St  Saviour.— cm. 


F.  G.  Baker. 
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The  mercy  of  the  Lord  is  from  everlasting  to  everlasting. — Psalm  ciii.  17. 

/  Begin,  my  soul,  some  heavenly  theme, 
And  wake  my  voice  to  sing 
The  mighty  works,  or  mightier  name, 
Of  our  eternal  King. 

m  2  Tell  of  His  wondrous  faithfulness, 
/      And  sound  His  power  abroad ; 
m  Sing  the  sweet  promise  of  His  grace 
And  the  unchanging  God. 

3  Proclaim  salvation  from  the  Lord, 
For  wretched,  dying  men  : 
His  hand  hath  writ  the  sacred  word 
With  an  immortal  pen. 

/  4  Engraved  as  in  eternal  brass, 
The  mighty  promise  shines  ; 
Kor  can  the  powers  of  darkness  rase 
Those  everlasting  lines. 

5  His  every  word  of  grace  is  strong, 

As  that  which  built  the  skies ; 
m  The  voice  that  rolls  the  stars  along 

Speaks  all  the  promises. 

/  6  How  would  my  fainting  heart  rejoice 
To  know  Thy  favour  sure  ; 
I  trust  the  all-creating  voice, 
And  faith  desires  no  more. 

Isaac  Watts.  1707. 
31 
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GOD   THE  FATHER. 

angelus.— l.m. 


J.    SCHEFFLER.    MllS.  DOC. 
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Lite  as  a  father  jiitieth  his  children,  so  the  Lord  yitieth  them  that  fear  Htm.— Psalm  ciii.  13, 

?7i  The  Lord,  how  wondrous  are  His  ways!  p  4  How  slowly  doth  His  wrath  aviso  ! 


How  firm  Hisword,  how  large  His  grace ! 
( roodnessand truth  surround  His  throne, 
And  thence  He  makes  1  lis  mercy  known. 


m  On  swifter  wings  salvation  flies  . 
/.  And  if  He  bids  His  anger  burn, 
How  soon  His  frowns  to  pity  turn  ! 


j'-l  High  as  His  mighty  arm  hath  spread    m  5  The  mighty  God,  the  Aviso  and  just, 


The  starry  heavens  above  our  head 
His  bounteous  love  exceeds  our  praise, 
Exceeds  the  highest  hopes  we  raise. 

m  3  Nor  half  so  far  hath  nature  placed 
The  rising  morning  from  the  west, 


As  His  forgiving  -race  removes 
The  daily  guilt  of  those  He  loses. 


p  Knows  that  our  frame  is  feeble  dust  ; 
in  And  will  no  load  on  lis  impose 
Beyond  the  strength  that  He  bestows. 

/6  For  His  eternal  love  is  sure 

To  all  the  saints,  and  shall  endure  : 
From  age  to  age  His  ti  nth  shall 
Nor  children's  children  hope  in  vain. 

10    W  LTTa    17  Lft. 
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HIS  MERCY  AND  Gil  ACE. 
i rust  in  the  covert  of  Thy  wings.— Psalm  ixi.  i 

m  Father!  beneath  Thy  sheltering  wing 
p      In  sweet  security  we  rest, 
m  And  fear  no  evil  earth  can  bring, 
In  life,  in  death  supremely  blest. 

2  For  life  is  good,  whose  tidal  flow 

The  motions  of  Thy  will  obeys  ; 
v  And  death  is  good,  that  makes  us  know 
The  Life  divme,  that  all  things  sways. 

3  And  good  it  is  to  bear  the  cross, 

And  so  Thy  perfect  peace  to  win  : 
m  And  nought  is  ill,  nor  brings  us  loss, 
Nor  works  us  harm,  save  only  sin. 

4  Pvedeemed  from  this  we  ask  no  more, 

But  trust  the  love  that  saves  to  guide : 
The  grace  that  yields  so  rich  a  store, 


W.  H.  Burleigh.  1864. 
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Blessed  be  Thou,  Lord  God  of  Israel  our  father,  for  ever  and  ever.—l  Chronicles  xxix.  10. 

/  Blest  be  our  everlasting  Lord, 
Our  Father,  God,  and  King  ! 
Thy  sovereign  goodness  we  record, 
Thy  glorious  power  we  sing. 


m  4  Riches,  as  seemeth  good  to  Thee, 
Thou-dost,  and  honour,  give  ; 
And  kings  their  power  aud  dignity 
Out  of  Thy  hand  receive. 


2  By  Thee  the  victory  is  given  ; 

The  majesty  divine, 
And  strength,  and  might,  and  earth,  and 
And  all  therein,  are  Thine,    [heaven, 

3  The  kingdom,  Lord,  is  Thine  alone, 

Who  dost  Thy  right  maintain, 
And,  high  on  Thine  eternal  throne, 
O'er  men  and  angels  reign. 
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5  Thou  hast  on  us  the  grace  bestowed, 

Thy  greatness  to  proclaim ; 
And  therefore  now  we  thank  our  Gk 
/     And  praise  Thy  glorious  name. 

6  Thy  glorious  name  and  nature's  powers 

Thou  dost  to  us  make  known  ; 
And  all  the  Deity  is  ours, 
Through  Thy  incarnate  Son. 

Charles  Wesley.   1762. 
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jfiesbvoater.— 6.6.4. 6.6.4. 


Battison  Haynes 
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Mighty  to  save.— Isaiah  lxiii.  1. 

/  0  strong  to  save  and  bless. 
My  rock  and  righteousness, 

Draw  near  to  me  : 
Blessing  and  joy  and  might, 
Wisdom  and  love  and  light, 

Are  all  with  Thee. 

y  2  My  refuge  and  my  rest, 
As  on  a  father's  breast, 

I  lean  on  Thee : 
From  faintness  and  from  fear, 
When  foes  and  ill  are  near, 

Deliver  me. 

m  :>  0  answer  me,  my  God  ! 
Thy  love  is  deep  and  broad, 

Thy  grace  LS  near  ; 
Comfort  my  soul  at  last, 
Bring  righteousness,  and  east 

Away  all  fear. 

4  Descend,  Thou  mighty  Love. 

Descend  from  heaven  ai 
Fill  Thou  my  soul  ; 
/)  Heal  every  bruisdd  part, 
Bind  up  this  broken  heart, 

And  make  me  whole     Amen 

Horatio?  Bonar.  1853. 
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HIS  MERCY  AND  GRACE. 

Iken^Om— 7.6.  7.6.  7.8.  7.6. 

John  Kinross. 

From  The  National  Book  of  Hymn  Times,  Chants,  and  Kyries,  by  permission. 
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O  magnify  the  Lord  with  me,  and  let  us  exalt  His  name  together.— -Psalm  xxxiv.  3. 


/  Good  Thou  art,  and  good  Thou  dost, 
Thy  mercies  reach  to  all, 
Chiefly  those  who  on  Thee  trust, 
And  for  Thy  mercy  call : 
m  New  they  every  morning  are  ; 
As  fathers  when  their  children  cry, 
Us  Thou  dost  in  pity  spare, 
And  all  our  wants  supply. 

2  Mercy  o'er  Thy  works  presides  ; 
Thy  providence  displayed, 
Still  preserves,  and  still  provides 
For  all  Thy  hands  have  made : 
Keeps  with  most  distinguished  care 
The  man  who  on  Thy  love  depends  ; 
Watches  every  numbered  hair, 
And  all  his  steps  attends. 
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3  Who  can  sound  the  depths  unknown 

Of  Thy  redeeming  grace  ? 

p  Grace,  that  gave  Thine  only  Son 

To  save  a  ruined  race  ! 

Millions  of  transgressors  poor 

Thou  hast  for  Jesu's  sake  forgiven, 

m  Made  them  of  Thy  favour  sure, 

And  snatched  from  hell  to  heaven. 

4  Millions  more  Thou  ready  art 

To  save,  and  to  forgive  ; 
Every  soul  and  every  heart 

Of  man  thou  would'st  receive  : 
Father,  now  accept  of  mine, 
Which  now,  through  Christ,  I  offer  Thee  ; 
Tell  me  now,  in  love  divine. 
That  Thou  hast  pardoned  me !  Amen. 
Charles  Wesley.  1703 
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GOD  THE  FATHER. 

Westminster— c.m. 


James  Tuuub. 
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O  the  depth  of  the  riches  both  of  the  wisdom  and  knowledge  of  God. — Romans  xi. 


m  0  God  !  Thy  power  is  wonderful, 
Thy  glory  passing  bright  ; 
Thy  wisdom,  with  its  deep  on  deep, 
A  rapture  to  the  sight. 
2  Yet  more  than  all,  and  ever  more, 
Should  we  Thy  creatures  Moss — 
Most  worshipful  of  attributes — 
p       Thine  awful  holiness. 

m  3  There's  not  a  craving  in  the  mind, 
Thou  dost  not  meet  and  still  ; 
There's  not  a  wish  the  heart  can  haw 
Which  Thou  dost  not  fulfil. 


Thy  justice  is  the  gladdest  thing 

Creation  can  behold  ; 
Thy  tenderness  so  meek,  it  wins 

The  guilty  to  be  bold. 


i  All  things  that  have  been,  all  that  are, 
All  things  that  can  be  dreamed, 
All  possible  creations,  made. 
Kept  faithful,  or  redeemed  : 

All  these  may  draw  upon  Thy  power, 
Thy  mercy  may  command  ; 
'  And  still  outflows  Thy  silent  sea, 
Immutable  and  grand. 

7  0  little  heart  of  mine  !  .shall  pain 

Or  sorrow  make  thee  moan, 
in  When  all  this  God  is  all  for  thee, 
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A  Father  all  thine  own  ! 

Wavertree.— l.m. 


F.  W.  Fader.  1S49. 
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HIS  MERCY  AND  GRACE. 
The  Lord  God.  is  a  sun  and  shield  :  the  Lord  will  give  grace  and  glory.— Ts&lm  Ixxxiv.  11. 


/  Lord  of  all  Being  !  throned  afar, 
Thy  glory  flames  from  sun  and  star, 
Centre  and  soul  of  every  sphere ; 

p  Yet  to  each  loving  heart  how  near  ! 

m  2  Sun  of  our  life,  Thy  wakening  ray 
Sheds  on  our  path  the  glow  of  day  : 
Star  of  our  hope,  Thy  softened  light 
Cheers  the  long  watches  of  the  night. 


3  Our  midnight  is  Thy  smile  withdrawn, 
Our  noon-tide  is  Thy  gracious  dawn, 
Our  rainbow  arch  Thy  mercy's  sign, 
All,  save  the  clouds  of  sin,  are  Thine  ! 

/  4  Lord  of  all  life,  below,  above,        [love  ; 
Whose  light  is  truth,  whose  warmth  is 
Before  Thy  ever-blazing  throne 
We  ask  no  lustre  of  our  own. 


m  5  Grant  us  Thy  truth  to  make  us  free, 
And  kindling  hearts  that  burn  for  Thee, 
Till  all  Thy  living  altars  claim 
One  holy  light,  one  heavenly  flame.     Amen. 

Oliver  W.  Holmes.  1848. 
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Sir  John  Stainer.  Mus.  Doc. 
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The  Love  of  God— Ju&e  21. 
m  Thou  Grace  divine,  encircling  all,  p  4  The  saddened  heart,  the  restless  soul, 


A  shoreless,  boundless  sea, 
Wherein  at  last  our  souls  must  fall 
0  Love  of  God  most  free. 

p  2  When  over  dizzy  heights  we  go, 
A  soft  hand  blinds  our  eyes, 
And  we  are  guided  safe  and  slow  ; 
0  Love  of  God  most  wise. 

3  And  though  we  turn  us  from  Thy  face, 

And  wander  wide  and  long, 
m  Thou  hold'st  us  still  in  kind  embrace  ; 
/      0  Love  of  God  most  strong. 


The  toil-worn  frame  and  mind, 
Alike  confess  Thy  sweet  control, 
0  Love  of  God  most  kind. 

m  5  But  not  alone  Thy  care  we  claim, 
Our  wayward  steps  to  Avin  ; 
We  know  Thee  by  a  dearer  name, 
0  Love  of  God  within. 

6  And  filled  and  quickened  by  Thy  breath, 
/      Our  souls  are  strong  and  free, 
To  rise  o'er  sin  and  fear  and  death, 
0  Love  of  God  !   to  Thee. 

Eliza  Soudder.  18(1 1. 
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GOD  THE  FATHER. 

IRuremburg.— 7.6. 7.6. 7.8. 7.6. 


German  Chorale. 
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Great  is  Me  Lord,  and  greatly  to  be  prat  ed.—l  Chronicles  xvi.  25. 

/2  Of  Thy  great  unbounded  power 
To  Thee  the  praise  we  give, 

Infinitely  great,  and  more 
Than  heart  can  e'er  conceive  : 

When  Thou  wilt  to  work  proceed, 

Thy  purpose  firm  none  can  withstand, 

Frustrate  the  determined  deed, 
Or  st.i\  the  Almighty  hand. 


m  Thou,  the  great,  eternal  Lord, 
Art  high  above  our  thought ! 
\\  orthy  to  be  feared,  adored, 

By  all  Thy  hands  have  wrought 
None  '•hi  with  Thv  elf  compare  ; 

/  Thy  -lory  fills  both  earth  and  sky  ; 
///   We,  and  all  Thy  creatures,  are 
p        As  nothing  in  Thine  eye. 


/u  3  Thou,  <>  God,  arl  wise  alone  ; 
Thy  counsel  doth  excel  ; 

Wonderful  Thy  works  we  own, 

Thy  ways  unsearchable : 

]>       Who  can  sound  the  m\ 
Thy  judgments1  deep  abyss  explain  i 

Thine,  who  6  eyes  in  darkness  see 
And  search  the  heai  t  of  man  ! 

LBLEfl    WlDSLBT.    1703. 


HIS  MERCY  AND  GRACE. 
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IRortbumberlanb.— c.m.d. 


Henry  Smart. 
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O  taste  and  see  that  the  Lord  is  good— Psalm,  xxxiv.  8. 

7?t  The  Lord  is  rich  and  merciful,  /  2  The  Lord  is  glorious  and  strong, 

The  Lord  is  very  kind ;  Our  God  is  very  high  : 

0  come  to  Him,  come  now  to  Him  0  trust  in  Him,  trust  now  in  Him, 

With  a  believing  mind.  And  have  security. 
His  comforts  they  shall  strengthen  thee,   m  He  shall  be  to  thee  like  the  sea, 

p      Like  flowing  waters  cool ;  And  thou  shalt  surely  feel 

m  And  He  shall  for  thy  spirit  be  His  wind,  that  bloweth  healthily, 

A  fountain  ever  full.  Thy  sicknesses  to  heal. 

3  The  Lord  is  wonderful  and  wise, 
As  all  the  ages  tell ; 
0  learn  of  Him,  learn  now  of  Him, 

Then  with  thee  it  is  well. 
And  with  His  light  thou  shalt  be  blest, 
Therein  to  work  and  live  : 
p  And  He  shall  be  to  thee  a  rest 
When  evening  hours  arrive. 

T.  T.  Lynch.  1855. 
39 
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HIS  DIVINITY  AXD  GLORY. 

flIMles'  Xane.— c  m. 

William  Shrubsole.  1806. 
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Henry  Smart. 
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He  is  Lord  o) 
m   All  hail  the  power  of  Jesn's  name, 
Let  angola  prostrate  fall  ; 
Bring  forth  toe  royal  diadem, 
And  crown  1  lini  Lord  o!  all. 

2  <  Irown  Him,  ye  martyrs  of  our  I  k)  1, 
Who  from  1  lis  altar  call  ; 
Bxtol  the  Stem  of  Jesse's  Rod, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

\\  Ye  chOMO  seed  of  Israel's  race, 

A  remnant  weak  and  small  ; 
/  Hail  Him  who  saves  yon  by  I  [i 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 
Edward  P 


(ill.—  Acts  x.  3G. 

p  I  Ye  Gentile  sinners,  ne'er  for 

The  wormwood  and  the  gall  ; 
in  Go,  spread  your  trophies  at  His  i< 

And  i  row  n  I  lim  Lord  of  all. 

/  .1  Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe, 
<  In  this  terrestrial  hall, 
ni  To  Him  all  majesty  ascribe, 

And  crown  I  lim  Lord  <>f  all. 

p  6  <>  that  with  yonder  sacred  throng, 

We  at  11  is  feet  may  la  I, 

/  There  join  the  everlasting  song, 

And  crown  I  lim  Lord  of  all.    Amen. 
it.  i:  .'    Rippoir.  1787. 
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Jerusalem-— 6.6.8. 6.6.8. 

H.  J.  Gauxtlett.  Mus.  Doc. 

From  Tunes  New  and  Old,  by  permission. 
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Unto  Him  that  loved  us    .    .    .    be  glory  and 

f  My  heart  and  voice  I  raise, 
To  spread  Messiah's  praise  ; 

Messiah's  praise  let  all  repeat — 
The  universal  Lord, 
By  whose  almighty  word 

Creation  rose  in  form  complete. 

p  2  A  servant's  form  He  wore, 
And  in  His  body  bore 

Our  dreadful  curse  on  Calvary  : 
He  like  a  victim  stood, 
And  poured  His  sacred  blood, 

To     t  the  guilty  captives  free. 


dominion  for  ever  and  ever. — Revelation  i.  5,  G. 

/  3  But  soon  the  Victor  rose 
Triumphant  o'er  His  foes, 

And  led  the  vanquished  host  in  chains  ; 
He  threw  then-  empire  down, 
His  foes  compelled  to  own, 

O'er  all  the  great  Messiah  reigns. 

m  4  With  mercy's  mildest  grace, 
He  governs  all  our  race 

In  wisdom,  righteousness,  and  love  ; 
Who  to  Messiah  fly 
Shall  find  redemption  nigh, 
/  And  all  His  great  salvation  prove. 


5  Hail,  Saviour,  Prince  of  Peace  ! 

Thy  kingdom  shall  increase, 
Till  all  the  world  Thy  glory  see, 

And  righteousness  abound, 

As  the  great  deep  profound, 
And  fill  the  earth  with  purity  !     Amen. 

Benjamin  Rhodes.  ISC'. 
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John  Francis  Barnktt. 
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HIS  DIVINITY  AND  GLORY. 
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There  is  none  other  name  under  heaven  given  among  men,  whereby  we  must  be  saved.— Acts  iv.  12. 

m  3 


m  Jesus,  lover  of  my  soul, 

Let  me  to  Thy  bosom  fly, 
p  While  the  nearer  waters  roll, 
m      While  the  tempest  still  is  high  ; 
Hide  me,  0  my  Saviour,  hide, 

Till  the  storm  of  life  be  past ; 
Safe  into  the  haven  guide, 
0  receive  my  soul  at  last ! 

p  2  Other  refuge  have  I  none, 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  Thee  ; 
Leave,  ah  !  leave  me  not  alone, 
Still  support  and  comfort  me : 
m  All  my  trust  on  Thee  is  stayed, 

All  my  help  from  Thee  I  bring  ; 
p  Cover  my  defenceless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing. 


Thou,  0  Christ,  art  all  I  want, 

More  than  all  in  Thee  I  find  : 
Raise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint, 

Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind. 
Just  and  holy  is  Thy  Name, 

I  am  all  unrighteousness  ; 
False  and  full  of  sin  I  am, 

Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 


4  Plenteous  grace  with  Thee  is  found, 
Grace  to  cover  all  my  sin  ; 
Let  the  healing  streams  abound, 

Make  and  keep  me  pure  within. 
Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art, 
Freely  let  me  take  of  Thee  ; 
f  Spring  Thou  up  within  my  heart, 
Rise  to  all  eternity.    Amen. 

Charles  Wesley.  1742. 
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THE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST. 

1Raren3a—  s.m. 
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Blessed  be  His  glorious  Name  for  ever.— Psalm  lxxii.  19. 


P 


w  I  bless  the  Christ  of  God  ; 

I  rest  on  love  divine  ; 
And  with  unfaltering  lip  and  heart, 

I  call  the  Saviour  mine. 
p  2  His  cross  dispels  each  doubt : 

I  bury  in  His  tomb 
Each  thought  of  unbelief  and  fear, 

Each  lingering  shade  of  gloom. 
/  3  I  praise  the  God  of  grace  ; 

I  trust  His  truth  and  might  ; 
He  calls  me  His,  I  call  Him  mine, 

My  God,  my  joy,  my  light. 


IRewington. 


m  4  In  Him  is  only  good, 

■p  In  me  is  only  ill  ; 

My  ill  but  draws  His  goodness  forth, 

And  me  He  loveth  still. 

5  'Tis  He  who  saveth  me, 

And  freely  pardon  gives  ; 

I  love  because  He  loveth  me, 

I  live  because  He  lives. 

/  0  My  life  with  Him  is  hid, 

My  death  lias  mused  away, 

My  clouds  have  melted  into  light, 

MLy  midnight  into  day. 

1  [oratitjs  Bon  lb.  1863. 

— 7.7.  7.7. 

Archbishop  M  v\.  lg  \.\. 


dm!  hath  made  that  r.inir  JetUB,  irhoin  1/ 

m  .J  etui  is  our  common  Lord, 
He  our  loving  Saviour  is ; 
Jiy  His  death  to  life  restored^ 
'  m  1  ery  wi  for  bliss  ; 

2  Blisi  to  carnal  minds  unknown, 
0  'tis  more  than  tongue  can  tell 
Only  to  believers  shown, 
Glorious  and  unspeakable  ! 


have  oruoifii  d,  both  Lord 


:;  Christ,  our  Brother  and  bur  Friend, 
Shows  us  His  eternal  love  : 

Never  shall  our  triumphs  end, 
Till  we  take  our  seals  above. 
I   Let  us  walk  with  Him  is  white, 
For  our  bridal  day  prepare, 
For  our  partnership  in  light, 
For  "in  glorious  meeting  there  I 

Wksu:y.    1742. 
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Though  noiv  ye  see  Him  not,  yet  believing, 
0  Saviouk,  precious  Saviour, 

Whom  yet  unseen  we  love, 
0  Name  of  might  and  favour, 

All  other  names  above  : 
We  worship  Thee,  we  bless  Thee, 

To  Thee  alone  we  sing  ; 
We  praise  Thee,  and  confess  Thee 

Qui-  holy  Lord  and  King  ! 


ye  rejoice  with  joy  unspeakable.— 1  Peter  i.  8 
3  In  Thee  all  fulness  dwelleth, 
All  grace  and  power  divine  ; 
The  glory  that  excelleth, 
0  Son  of  God,  is  Thine  : 
ro  We  worship  Thee,  Ave  bless  Thee, 

To  Thee  alone  we  sing : 
/  We  praise  Thee,  and  confess  Thee 
Our  glorious  Lord  and  King  ! 


m  2  0  Bringer  of  salvation, 

Who  wondrously  hast  wrought, 
Thyself  the  revelation 

Of  love  beyond  our  thought : 
We  worship  Thee,  we  bless  Thee, 
To  Thee  alone  we  sing  ; 
/  We  praise  Thee,  and  confess  Thee 
Our  gracious  Lord  and  King  ! 


In   1 


Of  this  our  song  above, 
In  endless  adoration, 
And  everlasting  love  : 
/  Then  shall  we  praise  and  bless  Thee, 
Where  perfect  praises  ring, 
And  evermore  confess  Thee 
Our  Saviour  and  our  King  !    Amen. 
FranoEs*  R.  Havekqal.   1870 
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T7taf  was  £7ie  true  light,  which  lighteth  ever 

m  0  Owe  with  God  the  Father 
In  majesty  ami  might, 
The  brightness  of  His  glory, 
Eternal  Light  of  light : 
p  O'er  this  our  home  oi  darknei 
///      Thy  raya  are  streaming  now  ; 
The  shadows  flee  before  Thee, 
The  world's  true  Light  an 


j  man  that  cometh  into  the  world.— John  i.  'J. 

p  2  Yet,  Lord,  we  sec  but  darkly  : 
m      0  heavenly  Light  arise, 

Dispel  these  mists  that  shroud  us, 

And  hide  Thee  from  our  eyes  1 

p  We  long  to  track  the  footprints 

That  Thou  Thyself  hast  trod; 

We  long  to  see  the  pathway 

That  leads  to  Thee,  our  God. 


in  W  0  Jesus,  shine  around  us 

With  radiance  of  Thy  gra 
I  )  Jesus,  fcUTD  upon  us 

The  brightness  of  Thy  face. 
need  do  star  to  guide  us, 

As  on  our  w.iy  we  press, 

l!  Thou  Thy  light  vouchu 
<  (  Sun  of  i  is.    Amen. 

Bishop  W.  W.  How.  l<n 
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Thou  art  fairer  than  the  children  of  men. — Ps.  xlv. 


m  My  heart  is  full  of  Christ,  and  longs 
Its  glorious  matter  to  declare  ! 
Of  Him  I  make  my  loftier  songs, 

I  cannot  from  His  praise  forbear  : 
My  ready  tongue  makes  haste  to  sing 
The  honours  of  my  heavenly  King. 

2  Fairer  than  all  the  earth-born  race, 
Perfect  in  comeliness  Thou  art  ; 
Replenished  are  Thy  lips  with  grace, 
And  full  of  love  Thy  tender  heart. 
p  God  ever  blest !  we  bow  the  knee, 
And  own  all  fulness  dwells  in  Thee. 


/3  Gird  on  Thy  thigh  the  Spirit's  sword, 
And  take  to  Thee  Thy  power  divine  ; 

Stir  up  Thy  strength,  almighty  Lord, 
All  power  and  majesty  are  Thine  ; 

Assert  Thy  worship  and  renown  ; 

0  all- redeeming  God,  come  down  ! 

4  Come,  and  maintain  Thy  righteous  cause, 
And  let  Thy  glorious  toil  succeed  ; 
Dispread  the  victory  of  Thy  cross, 

Ride  on,  and  prosper  in  Thy  deed  ; 
Through  earth  triumphantly  ride  on, 
And  reign  in  every  heart  alone.    Amen. 
Wesley.  1743. 
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ill  feed  His  flock  Wee  a  Shepherd.  -  Isaiah  si.  n. 


•//(  2  Ah!  show  me  that  happiesl  place. 


The  place  of  Thj  people's  abode, 
A\  here  saints  in  an  ecstasy 

Ami  hang  on  a  crucified  <  [od  : 
Thy  love  for  a  sinner  declare, 

Thy  passion  and  death  on  the  I 
My  spirit  to  Calvary  bear, 

To  Miller  and  triumph  with  Thee. 


rn  Thou  Shepherd  of  Israel,  and  mine, 
The  joy  and  desire  of  my  heart; 
For  closer  communion  J  Pine, 
1  Ion  j  to  reside  w  here  Thou  art : 
■}>  The  pasture  I  langui  sh  to  find, 

\\  here  all,  who  their  Shepherd  "hey, 

.  d,  "0  Tli;,  bo  "in  reclined, 
And  screened  from  the  beat  oi  theday 

i  I  Th)  flock, 

There  only  I  COVei  to 

To  lie  at;  the  foot  of  the  ro 
v>         Or  rise  to  be  hid  in  Thy  breast  ! 
I  would  always  abide, 
And  never  a  moment  depart  ; 
cealed  in  the  cleft  of  Thy  Bide, 
irt. 
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Sir  John  Goss.  Mus.  I)oc. 
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Thou  shalt  make  them  drink  of  the  river  of  Thy  pleasures. — Psalm  xxxvi.  S. 

m  A  Fountain  of  Life  and  of  Grace 

In  Christ,  our  Redeemer,  we  see  : 
For  us  who  His  offers  embrace, 

For  all,  it  is  open  and  free : 
Jehovah  Himself  doth  invite 

To  drink  of  His  pleasures  unknown, 
The  streams  of  immortal  delight, 

That  How  from  His  heavenly  throne. 

2  As  soon  as  in  Him  we  believe, 

By  faith  of  His  Spirit  we  take  ; 
And,  freely  forgiven,  receive 

The  mercy  for  Jesus's  sake  : 
We  gain  a  pure  drop  of  His  love 

The  life  of  eternity  know, 
Angelical  happiness  prove, 

And  witness  a  heaven  below. 

CilAHJLES    YVESLKV.    17t»2. 
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From  The  Hymnary,  by  permission.         Sir  Joseph  Baknby. 
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Whom  having  not  seen,  ye  love.—l  Peter  i.  8. 

p  Jesus,  these  eyes  have  never  seen 
That  radiant  form  of  Thine  ; 
The  veil  of  sense  hangs  dark  between 
Thy  blessed  face  and  mine. 

2  I  see  Thee  not,  I  hear  Thee  not, 
Yet  art  Thou  oft  with  me ; 
And  earth  has  ne'er  so  dear  a  spot, 
As  where  I  meet  with  Thee. 

m  3  Like  some  bright  dream,  that  comes  unsought, 
p      When  slumbers  o'er  me  roll, 
ia  Thine  image  ever  fills  my  thought, 
And  charms  my  ravished  soul. 

4  Yea,  though  I  have  not  seen,  and  still 
Must  rest  in  faith  alone, 
I  love  Thee,  dearest  Lord,  and  will, 

I  rnseeo   but   DX>t  unknown. 

/;  o  When  death  those  mortal  eyes  shall  seal, 
And  >till  this  throbbing  heai t, 
t .  The  rending  veil  shall  Thee  reveal, 
/      All  glorious  as  Thou  ait 

Kay  Palmek.  1840. 
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There  is  a  Friend  that  sticketh  closer  than  a  brother, 
m  0  Jesus,  Friend  unfailing, 
How  dear  Thou  art  to  me  ! 
Are  cares  or  fears  assailing  ? 

I  find  my  strength  in  Thee. 
Why  should  my  feet  grow  weary 
Of  this  my  pilgrim  way  1 
p  Rough  though  the  path  and  dreary, 
m      It  ends  in  perfect  day. 


Proverbs  xviii.  24. 
P  3  Why  should  1  droop  in  sorrow  ? 
Thou'rt  ever  by  my  side  : 
Why,  trembling,  dread  the  morrow  ? 

What  ill  can  e'er  betide  ? 
If  I  my  cross  have  taken, 
'Tis  but  to  follow  Thee  ; 
If  scorned,  despised,  forsaken, 
Nought  severs  Thee  from  me. 


What  fills  my  soul  with  gladness  ? 

'Tis  Thine  abounding  grace  ; 
Where  can  I  look,  in  sadness, 

But,  Jesus,  on  Thy  face  ? 
My  all  is  Thy  providing  ; 

Thy  love  can  ne'er  grow  cold  ; 
In  Thee,  my  refuge,  hiding, 

No  good  wilt  Thou  withhold. 


P  4  For  every  tribulation, 

For  every  sore  distress, 
m  In  Christ  I've  full  salvation, 
P      Sure  help  and  quiet  rest. 
/  No  fear  of  foes  prevailing, 

I  triumph,  Lord,  in  Thee  : 
m  0  Jesus,  Friend  unfailing, 
How  dear  art  Thou  to  me  I 
From  the  German.     Tr.  Mrs.  H.  K.  Bkownb. 
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'i'he  Lord,  descended  in  a  cloud. 


and  proclaimed  the  name  of  the  Lord. — Exodus  xxxiv.  5. 

m  Great  God!  to  me  the  sight  aft'ord 
To  him  of  old  allowed  ; 
And  let  my  faith  behold  its  Lord 
Descending  in  a  cloud. 

2  In  that  revealing  Spirit  come  down. 
Thine  attributes  proclaim, 

And  to  my  inmost  soul  make  known 
The  glories  of  Thy  Name. 

:}  Jehovah,  Christ,  1  Thee  adore, 

Who  gav'st  my  soul  to  be  ! 
/  Fountain  of  being,  and  of  power, 

And  great  in  majesty. 

:     Lord,  the  mighty  God,  Thou 
vi       But  let  me  rather  prove 

That  name  in-spoken  to  my  heart, 
That  favourite  name  of  Love. 

i   5  Merciful  God,  Thyself  proclaim 
In  this  polluted  breast, 
Mercy  is  Thy  distinguished  name, 
Which  suits  a  sinner  best. 

6  (  Mir  misery  doth  U<v  pity  call, 
Our  sin  Implores  Thy  grace  ; 
'  ml  Thou  art  merciful  to  all 
( Mir  lost 

Charles  Wjbslky    I7<;."> 
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Savo\>  Cbapel— 7Ji.7.o.  d. 


J.  Baptiste  Calkin. 
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To  whom  shall  we  go  ?    Thou  hast  the  words  of  eternal  life.— John  vi. 


:si 


m  To  Thee,  0  dear,  dear  Saviour, 

My  spirit  turns  for  rest, 
My  peace  is  in  Thy  favour, 

My  pillow  on  Thy  breast ! 
Though  all  the  world  deceive  me, 

I  know  that  I  am  Thine, 
And  Thou  wilt  never  leave  me, 

0  blessed  Saviour  mine  ! 

2  In  Thee  my  trust  abideth, 

On  Thee  my  hope  relies, 
0  Thou  whose  love  provideth 

For  all  beneath  the  skies  : 
0  Thou  whose  mercy  found  me, 

From  bondage  set  me  free, 
And  then  for  ever  bound  me, 

With  threefold  cords  to  Thee. 


p  3  My  grief  is  in  the  dulness 

With  which  this  sluggish  heart 
Doth  open  to  the  fulness 
Of  all  Thou  wouldst  impart : 
m  My  joy  is  in  Thy  beauty 
Of  holiness  divine  ! 
My  comfort  in  the  duty 
That  binds  my  life  to  Thine ! 

p  4  Alas,  that  I  should  ever 

Have  failed  in  love  to  Thee, 
The  only  one  who  never 
Forgot  or  slighted  me  ! 
m  0  for  a  heart  to  love  Thee 
More  truly  as  I  ought, 
And  nothing  place  above  Thee 
In  deed,  or  word,  or  thought. 


5  0  for  that  choicest  blessing 
Of  living  in  Thy  love, 
And  thus  on  earth  possessing 
The  peace  of  heaven  above ; 
0  for  the  bliss  that  by  it 
The  soul  securely  knows, 
p  The  holy  calm  and  quiet 

Of  faith's  serene  repose.        J.  S.  B.  Monsell.  18G2. 
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CbeeterfieNx— cm. 


Dr.  Haweis.  1800. 


God  also  hath 


given  Him  a  name  which  is  above  every  name.— Philippi&ns  ii. 

/  Jesus  !  the  Name  high  over  all, 

In  hell,  or  earth,  or  sky  ; 
m  Angels  and  men  before  it  fall, 
And  devils  fear  and  fly. 

2  Jesus  !   the  Name  to  sinners  dear, 
The  Name  to  sinners  given  ; 
It  scatters  all  their  guilty  fear, 
It  turns  their  hell  to  heaven. 

/  3  Jesus  the  prisoner's  fetters  breaks, 
And  bruises  Satan's  head  ; 
Power  into  strengthless  souls  He  speaks, 
And  life  into  the  dead. 

4  0  that  the  world  might  taste  and  see 

The  riches  of  His  grace  ! 
The  arms  of  love  that  compass  me, 
Would  all  mankind  embrace  I 

5  His  only  righteousness  I  slmw, 

His  saving  truth  proclaim  ; 

'Tis  all  my  business  here  below, 

To  ay,  'Behold  the  Lamb !' 

m  6  Happy,  if  with  my  latest  breath 

p       I   may  but  gasp  His  name  ; 

in  Preach  Him  to  all,  and  cry  in  death, 
/      'Behold,  behold  the  Lamb  !' 

OhARUU   ^  BSLIT.    1749. 
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HIS   INCARNATION  AND   ADVENT. 

St  Saviour,— cm. 
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He  Jia£7»  se?Ji  ?ne  to  7ieaJ  Me  broken-hearted,  to  preach  deliverance  to  the  captives— -Luke  iv.  18. 

/  Hark,  the  glad  sound  !  the  Saviour  comes  ! 
The  Saviour  promised  long  ! 
Let  every  heart  prepare  a  throne, 
And  every  voice  a  song. 

2  On  Him  the  Spirit,  largely  poured, 
Exerts  His  sacred  fire ; 
Wisdom,  and  might,  and  zeal,  and  love 
His  holy  breast  inspire. 

m  3  He  comes  the  prisoners  to  release, 
In  Satan's  bondage  held ; 
/  The  gates  of  brass  before  Him  burst, 
The  iron  fetters  yield. 


To  clear  the  mental  ray, 
And  on  the  eyes  oppressed  with  night, 
To  pour  celestial  day. 

5  He  comes  the  broken  heart  to  bind, 
The  bleeding  soul  to  cure, 
And  with  the  treasures  of  His  grace 
To  enrich  the  humble  poor. 

/  6  Our  glad  hosannas,  Prince  of  Peace, 
Thy  welcome  shall  proclaim, 
And  heaven's  eternal  arches  ring 
With  Thy  beloved  name. 

Philip  Doddbidge.  1736. 
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IP/jen  f7iej/  saw  t/i«  .s<ar,  Me?/  rejoiced  with  exct  eding  great  joy. — M;itlhe\v  ii.  10. 


m  As  with  gladness  men  of  old 
Did  the  guiding  star  behold, 
As  with  joy  they  hailed  its  light, 
Leading  onward,  beaming  bright; 
So,  most  gracious  Lord,  may  we 
Evermore  be  led  to  Thee. 

2  As  with  joyful  steps  fchey  sped, 
Saviour,  to  Thy  lowly  bed, 

p  There  to  bend  the  knee  before 

Thee  whom  heaven  and  earth  adore 
m  So  may  we  with  willing  I 
Ever  seek  the  mercy-seat. 

/ 


3  As  they  offered  gifts  most  rare 
At  Thy  cradle  rude  and  bare  ; 
So  may  we  with  holy  joy, 
Pure,  and  free  from  sin's  alloy, 
All  our  costliest  treasures  bring, 
Christ,  to  Thee,  our  Heavenly  King. 

7>4  Holy  Jesus,  every  day 

Keep  us  in  the  narrow  way  ; 

And,  when  earthly  things  are  past, 

Bring  our  ransomed  souls  al  la  I 
Where  they  need  no  star  to  guide, 
vi  Where  no  clouds  Thy  glory  hide. 

In  the  heavenly  country  bright 

Need  they  no  created  light  J 
Thou,  its  Light,  it !  Joy,  its  Crown, 
Thou  its  Sun  which  goes  QOt  do\\  ii  ; 
There  for  ever  may  we  sin„r 

Hallelujahs  to  our  King.    Amen. 

W '.  Ch  kTTERTOH  Dix.  1860. 
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Waiting  for  the  consolation  of  Israel. — Luke  ii.  25. 

f  Come,  Thou  long-expected  Jesus, 
Born  to  set  Thy  people  free  ; 
From  our  sins  and  fears  release  us, 
p      Let  us  find  our  rest  in  Thee. 

m  2  Israel's  strength  and  consolation, 

Hope  of  all  the  earth  Thou  art ; 
The  desire  of  every  nation, 
Joy  of  every  contrite  heart. 

/  3  Born,  Thy  people  to  deliver, 

Born  a  child,  and  yet  a  king  ; 
Born,  to  reign  in  us  for  ever, 

Now  Thy  gracious  kingdom  bring. 

m  4  By  Thine  own  Eternal  Spirit, 
Rule  in  all  our  hearts  alone  ; 
By  Thine  all-sufficient  merit, 
/      Raise  us  to  Thy  glorious  throne.     Amen. 

Wesley.  1746. 
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E.  J.  Hopkins.  Bins.  Doc. 
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Ye  s7ia?J  /T?itf,  i?ie  babe  wrapped  in  swaddling  clothes,  lying  in  a  manger.— Luke  ii.  j2. 
m  Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  morning 
Dawn  on  our  darkness,  and  lend  us  Thine  aid  ! 
Star  of  the  East,  the  horizon  adorning, 
Guide  where  our  infant  Redeemer  is  laid. 

p  2  Cold  on  His  cradle  the  dew-drops  are  shining, 

Low  lies  His  head  with  the  beasts  of  the  stall; 
Angels  adore  Him  in  slumber  reclining, 
Maker,  and  Monarch,  and  Saviour  of  all. 

m  3  Say,  shall  we  yield  Him,  in  costly  devotion, 
Odours  of  Edom,  and  offerings  divine? 
Gems  of  the  mountains,  and  pearls  of  the  ocean, 
Myrrh  from  the  forest,  or  gold  from  the  mine? 

4  Vainly  we  oner  each  ample  oblation, 

Vainly  with  gifts  would  His  favour  secure ; 
Richer  by  far  is  the  heart's  adoration, 
Dearer  to  God  are  the  prayers  of  the  poor. 

/  5  Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  morning ! 
Dawn  on  our  darkness,  and  lend  us  Thine  aid  ! 
Star  of  the  East,  the  horizon  adorning, 
Guide  where  our  infant  Redeemer  is  laid  ! 

Bishop  R.  Heber.  1811. 
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St.  fll>U&ret>.— no.  0.6. 8.8. 


Charles  H.  Steggall.  Mus.  Doc. 
By  permission  of  Messrs.  Xovello,  Ewer  and  Co. 
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T7ie  Lord,  whom  ye  seek,  shall  suddenly  come  to  His  temple. — Malachi  iii.  1. 


/  Join  all  the  glorious  names 
Of  wisdom,  love,  and  power, 
That  ever  mortals  knew, 
That  angels  ever  bore  ; 
m  All  are  too  mean  to  speak  His  worth, 
Too  mean  to  set  our  Saviour  forth. 

p  2  Clothed  with  our  mortal  flesh, 
The  Covenant-Angel  stands, 
m  Holds,  with  the  promi 

Our  pardon  in  His  hands  ; 
Commissioned  from  His  Father's  throne 
To  make  I  i  0  mortals  known. 

:;  Great  Prophet  of  my  God, 

Mv  lips  shall  bless  Thy  name  : 
/  By  Thee  the  joyful  news 
Of  our  salvation  came  ; 

The  joyful  news  of  Bins  forgiven, 
Of  hell  subdued,  and  peace  with  11 

1   ~ 


m4  Be  Thou  my  I lounsellor, 

My  Pattern,  Lord,  and  Guide  ; 
p  And  through  this  desert  land 

Still  keep  me  near  Thy  side  ; 
m  0  let  me  never  run  astray. 
Nor  follow  the  forbidden  way  : 

5    I  love  my  Shepherd's  voice  ; 
Bis  watchful  eye  shall  keep 
.My  wandering  bouI  among 

The  thousands  of  His  sheep  ; 
I  le  feeds  1  lis  Bock,  He  eallstheir  names. 
Bean  in  His  arms  the  tender  lambs. 
Jesus,  my  meat  High  Priest, 


p  1; 


my  grei 
( Offered  llis  blood  and  died  ! 


M  \  guilt]  1  onscience  seeks 

\  0  sacrifice  beside  ; 
1  lis  powerful  blood  did  once  atone, 

1.        And  now  it  pleads  before  the  throne 

( »  Th<m  almighty  Lord, 

Mv  Saviour  and  my  Kin 
Thy  sceptre  and  Thy  BWOrd 

Thy  glorious  reign  I  Bing  ; 

Thine  is  the  power  ;  and  here  1  sit 

In  willing  bonds  before  Thj 

IH    \TTS.     170.0. 
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parfesibe.— 6.6. 7.7. 7.7. 
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.-li  r/id  name  of  Jesus  every  knee  should  bow. — Phiiippians  ii.  10. 

/  High  above  every  name, 
5,  the  Great  I  AM  ! 

p  Bows  to  Jesus  every  knee, 

Things  in  heaven,  and  earth,  and  hell  ; 
Saints  adore  Him,  demons 

Fiends,  and  men,  and  angels  feel ! 

p  2  He  left  His  throne  above, 

Emptied  of  all  but  love  : 
Whom  the  hea 

God  vouchsafed  a  worm  to  appear, 

Lord  of  Glory,  Son  of  Man, 

Poor,  and  vile,  and  abject  here. 

3  His  own  on  earth  He  song] 

His  own  received  Him  : 
Him  a  sign  by  all  blasphe 

Outcast  and  d<  men, 

Him  they  all  a  madman  dee; 
Bo^ 

. 
Thy  huml 
i   Never  shall  my  triumj 

Hail,  dei  sty  : 

Jesus,  hail  !   the  sinner's  Friei 
Friend 
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Xewiebam*— 8.7. 8.7. 8.7. 

By  permission  of  Messrs.  Novello,  Ewer  and  Co. 
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I  will  not  leave  you  comfortless  :  I 

m  Jesus  came — the  heavens  adoring — 
Came  with  peace  from  realms  on  high; 
Jesus  came  for  man's  redemption, 
p      Lowly  came  on  earth  to  die  ; 
/  Hallelujah  !  hallelujah  ! 
2>      Came  in  deep  humility. 

2  Jesus  conies  agaiD  in  mercy,  m 

When  our  hearts  are  bowed  with  care; 

mea  again  in  answer 
To  an  earnest  heart-fell  prayer  ; 

/  Hallelujah  !  hallelujah  I 

Comes  to  in  despair. 


will  come  to  you.— John  xiv.  18. 

3  Jesus  comes  to  hearts  rejoicing, 
Bringing  news  of  sins  forgiven  ; 

Jesus  comes  in  sounds  of  gladness, 
Leading  souls  redeemed  to  heaven  ; 

Hallelujah  !  hallelujah  I 
Now  the  gate  of  death  is  riven. 

1  Jesus  comes  in  joy  and  sorrow, 

Shares  alike  our  lmj.es  and  fears  ; 

Jesus  comes,  whate'er  befalls  us, 
Glads  our  hearts,  and  dries  our  tears 

Hallelujah  I  hallelujah  ! 
Cheering  e'en  our  failing  yean 


/  5  Jesus  comes  on  clouds  triumphant, 

When  the  heavens  shall  pass  away 

is  comes  again  in  glory  ; 
Let  ii .  then  our  homage  pay  ; 
Hallelujah  !  ever  singi 

Till  the  dawn  of  endless  day. 


Gi 
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St  Sett— L.M.D. 

By  permission. 


Henry  Lahee. 
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I  am  come  that  they  might  have  life.— John  x.  10. 


/  The  Lord  is  come !  (p)  On  Syrian  soil, 
The  child  of  poverty  and  toil  ; 
The  Man  of  sorrows,  born  to  know 
Each  varying  shade  of  human  woe  : 
His  joy,  His  glory,  to  fulfil, 
In  earth  and  heaven,  His  Father's  will  ; 
On  lonely  mount,  by  festive  board, 
On  bitter  cross,  despised,  adored. 


The  Lord  is  come  !  In  Him  we  trace 
The  fulness  of  God's  truth  and  grace  ; 
Throughout  those  words  and  acts  Divine 
Gleams  of  the  eternal  splendour  shine  ; 
And  from  His  inmost  Spirit  flow, 
As  from  a  height  of  sunlit  snow, 
The  rivers  of  perennial  life, 
To  heal  and  sweeten  Nature's  strife. 


(  2  The  Lord  is  come !  Dull  hearts  to  wake,  m  4  The  Lord  is  come  !    In  every  heart. 


m  He  speaks,  as  never  man  yet  spake, 
The  truth  which  makes  His  servants  free, 
The  royal  law  of  liberty. 
Though  heaven   and  earth  shall  pass 

away, 
His  living  words  our  spirits  stay, 
And  from  His  treasures,  new  and  old, 
The  eternal  mysteries  unfold. 


Where  truth  and  mercy  claim  a  part ; 
In  every  land  where  right  is  might, 
And  deeds  of  darkness  shun  the  light ; 
In  every  Church,  where  faith  and  love 
Lift  earthward  thoughts  to  things  above; 
In  every  holy,  happy  home, 
We  bless  Thee,  Lord,  that  Thou  hast 
come  !    Amen. 

Arthur  P.  Stanley,  d.  1881. 
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days  shall  tlie  righteous  flourish ;  and  abundance  ofpeace  so  long  as  the  moonendureth,- 

in  l.wii.  7. 


m  It  came  upon  the  midnight  clour, 
That  glorious  Bong  of  old, 
From  angels  bending  near  the  earth, 

To  touch  their  harps  of  gpld — 
llv;n  e  on  the  earth,  goodwill  to  men,1 
From  heaven's  alj  gracious  King  ; 
p   Che  woi  Id  in  solemn  stillness  lay 
To  hear  the  angels  sin  . 

ill  throu  ;li  the  cloven  skies  thej  come, 
///      \\  nli  peaceful  wings  unfurled, 
p  And  still  their  heavenly  music  floats 
all  the  weary  world  ; 
Above  its  Bad  and  lowly  plains 
v  bend  on  hovering  wing, 
m  And  ever  o'er  its  Babel-sounds 
The  blessed  angels  sin  •. 


Yet,  with  the  woes  of  Bin  and  strife, 
The  world  has  suffered  long  ; 

Beneath  the  angel-strain  have  rolled 
Two  thousand  years  of  wrong  ; 

And  man,  al  war  with  man,  hears  not 
The  love-song  which  they  bring  : 

o  hush  the  noise,  ye  men  of  i 

And  hear  the  an-els  sin-  ! 

And  ye,  beneath  life's  crushing  load, 

Whose  forms  are  bending  lov , 
\\  ho  toil  along  the  climbing  way 

\\  ith  painful  steps  and  slow, 

Look  now  !  for  glad  i  hours 

earj 
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m  5  For  lo  !  the  days  are  hastening  on, 
By  prophet-bards  foretold, 
When  with  the  ever-circling  years 
Comes  round  the  age  of  gold  : 
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When  peace  shall  over  all  the  earth 
Its  ancient  splendours  fling, 

And  the  whole  world  send  back  the  song 
Which  now  the  angels  sing. 

E.  II.  Sears.  1839. 


Mincbester  ©ii>.- 
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Alison's  Psalter.  1592. 
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.  shepherds  abiding  in  the  field,  keeping  watch  over  their  flock  by  night.— 
Luke  ii.  8. 

to  While  shepherds  watched  their  flocks  by  night, 
All  seated  on  the  ground, 
The  angel  of  the  Lord  came  down, 
And  glory  shone  around. 

2  '  Fear  not ! '  said  he,  (p)  for  sudden  dread 

Had  seized  their  troubled  mind, 
to  '  Glad  tidings  of  great  joy  I  bring- 
To  you  and  all  mankind. 

3  To  you,  in  David's  town,  this  day, 

Is  born  of  David's  line, 
A  Saviour,  who  is  Christ  the  Lord ; 
And  this  shall  be  the  sign  : 

4  '  The  heavenly  Babe  you  there  shall  find, 

To  human  view  displayed, 
All  meanly  wrapped  in  swaddling  bands, 
And  in  a  manger  laid.' 

5  Thus  spake  the  seraph  ;  and  forthwith 

Appeared  a  shining  throng: 
Of  angels  praising  God  on  nigh, 
Who  thus  addressed  their  song  : 

f  6  'All  glory  be  to  God  on  high, 
And  to  the  earth  be  peace  ; 
Goodwill  henceforth  from  heaven  to  men,. 
Begin  and  never  cease.'     Amen. 

Naiium  Tate.  1700. 
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Ibeatblan&s.— 7.7. 7.7. 7.7. 
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The  shepherds  returned,  glorifying  and  praising  God.— Lr.ke  ii.  20. 

/  Sing,  0  sing,  this  blessed  liioni,  m  3  God  comes  down  that  man  may  rise, 

Unto  ns  a  child  is  born,  Lifted  far  above  the  skies  ; 

Unto  ns  a  Son  is  given,  Christ  is  Son  of  Man  that  ire 

God  Himself  comes  down  from  heaven  ; 

.  O  sing,  this  blessed  mom 
Jesus  Christ  to  day  is  born. 


Sons  of  God  in  Him  may  be  ; 

/  Sing,  0  sing,  this  blessed  morn, 
Jesus  Christ  to-day  is  born. 


m2  God  with  as,  Emmanuel, 

now  to  dwell, 

And  "ii  Adam's  alien  race 
Sheds  the  fulness  of  His  grace  ; 
/  Sing,  0  sing,  this  blessed  mom, 
J  is  horn. 


in  A  <)  renew  us,  Lord,  we  pray, 
With  Thy  Spirit  day  by  day  ; 
That  ire  ever  one  may  be 
With  the  Father  and  with  Thee 
/  Sing,  0  sing,  this  blessed  morn, 
Jesus  Christ  to-day  is  born. 


Sing,  0  sing,  this  blessed  mom, 

I  hrist  t<>-day  is  bom  ; 
Glory  to  the  Father  give, 
Praise  the  Son  in  uhuin  we  live  ; 
Glory  to  the  Spirit  be, 
Godhead  One,  and  Persons  Three. 


Amen. 


Bishop  C.  Wordsworth.  JSG2. 
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J.  G.  Ebellng.   1666. 

J I U 


'    Ql      ^ 


-* — *= 


S 


d    • 


m 


¥ 


i 


j- 


t— t — r 


1 1 


J.  i  4 


E 


zz: 


*    J     J     J     J   I      I 


m 


d: 


22: 


SEg 


i — r 
A  j  J.  A.  A 


i=P=* 


& 


P 

A 


-«- 


4..^ 


rid 


~>=z 


«- 


*=£ 


T* 


P 


S 


set 


rc 


@E 


^=* 


-<s>- 


J. 


!      _£i 


J. 


J. 


^ 


= 


Unfo  ws  a  child  is  born. — Isaiah  ix.  6 


m  All  my  heart  this  night  rejoices,  p  4  Ye  who  pine  in  weary  sadness, 

As  I  hear,  far  and  near,  Weep  no  more,  for  the  door 

p          Sweetest  angel  voices  :  Now  is  found  of  gladness  : 
m  '  Christ  is  born  ! '  their  choirs  are  singing,  m  Cling  to  Him,  for  He  will  guide  you 

Till  the  air,  everywhere,  Where  no  cross,  pain  or  loss, 

/         Now  with  joy  is  ringing.  Can  again  betide  you. 

m  2  For  it  dawns,  the  promised  morrow  p  5  Hither  come,  ye  heavy-hearted, 


Of  His  birth,  who  the  earth 
Rescues  from  her  sorrow. 
God  to  wear  our  form  descendeth  ; 

Of  His  grace  to  our  race, 
Here  His  Son  He  lendeth. 

P  3  Hark  !  a  voice  from  yonder  manger, 
Soft  and  sweet,  doth  entreat — 
'  Flee  from  woe  and  danger  ; 
m  Brethren,  come  ;  from  all  that  grieves 
You  are  freed ;  all  you  need     [you, 
I  will  surely  give  you.' 


Who  for  sin,  deep  within, 
Long  and  sore  have  smarted ; 
For  the  poisoned  wounds  you're  feeliiu; 
m      Help  is  near,  One  is  here 
Mighty  for  their  healing. 

6  Come  then,  let  us  hasten  yonder  ; 

Here  let  all,  great  and  small, 
p         Kneel  in  awe  and  wonder. 
in  Love  Him  who  with  love  is  yearning  ; 
/      Hail  the  Star,  that  from  far 

Bright  with  hope  is  burning. 


Paul  Gerhardt.  1651.     Tr.  Catherine  Winkworth.  1858. 
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A  multitude  of  the  heavenly  host  praising  God.—'LvLke  ii.  13. 


p  IIakk  !  what  mean  those  holy  voices 
Sweetly  sounding  through  the  skies? 

m  Lo!  the  angelic  host  rejoices, 
/      Loudest  hallelujahs  rise. 
77i  Listen  to  the  wondrous  story, 

Which  they  chant  in  hymns  of  joy  : 
/  '  Glory  in  the  highest,  glory, 

Glory  be  to  God  most  high  ! 

771 2  'Peace  on  earth,  goodwill  from  heaven, 

Reaching  far  as  man  is  found  ; 

Souls  redeemed,  and  sins  forgiven, 

Loud  our  golden  harps  shall  sound. 


Christ  is  born,  the  great  Anointed  ! 

Heaven  and  earth  His  glory  sing 
Glad  receive  whom  God  appointed 

For  your  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King. 

3  'Hasten,  mortals,  to  adore  Hi  in, 

Learn  His  name  and  taste  His  joy, 
Till  in  heaven  you  sing  before  Him, 

Glory  be  to  God  most  high ! ' 
Let  us  learn  the  wondrous  Btory 
Of  our  great  Redeemer's  birth, 
/  Spread  the  brightness  of  His  glory, 
Till  it  coverall  the  earth. 

John  Gawood.  IS lft. 
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Unto  7/ow  is  born  tliis  day  .  .  .  a  Saviour,  which  is  Christ  the  ior#.— Luke  ii.  11. 
/  Christians,  awake,  salute  the  happy  morn 
Whereon  the  Saviour  of  mankind  was  born, 
Rise  to  adore  the  mystery  of  love, 
Which  hosts  of  angels  chanted  from  above 
With  them  the  joyful  tidings  first  begun, 
Of  God  incarnate  and  the  Virgin's  Son. 

m  2  Then  to  the  watchful  shepherds  it  was  told, 
Who  heard  the  angelic  herald's  voice  :  '  Behold, 
I  bring  good  tidings  of  a  Saviour's  birth 
To  you  and  all  the  nations  upon  earth  ; 
This  day  hath  God  fulfilled  His  promised  word, 
This  day  is  born  a  Saviour,  Christ  the  Lord.' 

/  3  He  spake,  and  straightway  the  celestial  choir 
In  hymns  of  joy,  unknown  before,  conspire; 
The  praises  of  redeeming  love  they  sang, 
And  heaven's  whole  orb  with  hallelujahs  rang; 
God's  highest  glory  was  their  anthem  still, 
Peace  upon  earth,  and  unto  men  goodwill. 

m  4  To  Bethlehem  straight  the  enlightened  shepherds  ran, 
To  see  the  wonder  God  had  wrought  for  man; 
To  all  the  joyful  tidings  they  proclaim, 
The  first  apostles  of  the  Saviour's  name, 
Then  to  their  flocks,  still  praising  God,  return, 
And  their  glad  hearts  with  holy  rapture  burn. 

p  5  0  may  we  keep  and  ponder  in  our  mind 

God's  wondrous  love  in  saving  lost  mankind; 
Trace  we  the  Babe,  who  hath  retrieved  our  loss, 
From  the  poor  manger  to  the  bitter  cross  ; 
Tread  in  His  steps,  assisted  by  His  grace, 
Till  man's  first  heavenly  state  again  takes  place. 

/  6  Then  may  we  hope,  the  angelic  hosts  among, 
To  sing,  redeemed,  a  glad  triumphal  song  ; 
He  that  was  born  upon  this  joyful  day 
Around  us  all  His  glory  shall  display; 
Saved  by  His  love,  incessant  we  shall  sing 
Eternal  praise  to  heaven's  almighty  King. 

John  Byeom.  177& 
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HfceSte  Jft&eleS.— Irregular. 

John  Reading.   1692. 
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Let\us  now  go  even  unto  Bethleliem.—Jjuke  ii.  15. 

/  0  come,  all  ye  faithful,  joyful  and  triumphant, 

0  come  ye,  0  come  ve,  to  Bethlehem  ; 

Born  upon  earth,  behold  the  King  of  angels  ! 
p  0  come,  let  us  adore  Ilim, 

in  0  come,  let  us  adore  Him, 

/  0  come,  let  us  adore  Ilim,  Christ  the  Lord  ! 

ml  lie,  God  of  God,  and  Light  of  Light  begotten, 

Comes  to  the  world  as  a  maiden's  Child  ; 

He,  very  God,  begotten,  not  created  : 
p  0  come,  let  us  adore  Him, 

m  0  come,  let  us  adore  Bim, 

/  0  come,  let  us  adore  Ilim,  Christ  the  Lord ! 

3  Sing,  choir  of  angels,  raise  your  hymn  of  triumph  ; 

Sing,  ye  that  stand  around  the  tin  one  on  high  : 

Glory  to  God,  all  glory  in  the  highest ! 
p  0  come,  let  us  adore  Him, 

7ii  0  come,  let  us  adore   Him, 

/  0  come,  let  us  adore  Him,  Christ  the  Lord! 
i>  i  Thou  who  didst  deign  to  be  born  for  us  this  morning 

in   Glor?  to  Thee,  0  Jesus,    Lttttl  ! 

Word  of  the   Eternal   Father,  now  incarna'e  | 

p  0  come,  let  us  adore  Him, 

vi,  i >  eoine,  let  as  adore  liim, 

f   0  come,  let  us  adore   Him,  Christ  the   Lord  !     Amen. 

From  the  Latin.  l&lhOentury,    TV.  Johh  BSllbrtoit. 
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HIS  INCARNATION  AND  ADVENT. 
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Glory  to  God  in  the  highest,  and  on  earth,  peace,  good-will  toicard  men.— Luke  ii.  14. 


m  Hark  !  the  herald-angels  sing 
'  Glory  to  the  new-born  King, 
Peace  on  earth,  and  mercy  mild, 
God  and  sinners  reconciled/ 
/  Joyful  all  ye  nations  rise, 
Join  the  triumphs  of  the  skies  ; 
With  the  angelic  host  proclaim, 
Christ  is  born  in  Bethlehem. 

Hark !  the  herald-angels  sing 
Glory  to  the  new-born  King. 

p  2  Veiled  in  flesh  the  Godhead  see  ; 
m  Hail  the  incarnate  Deity  ! 

Pleased  as  man  with  men  to  appear, 
Jesus,  our  Immanuel  here. 
p  Mild  He  lays  His  glory  by, 
Born  that  man  no  more  may  die, 


m   Born  to  raise  the  sons  of  earth, 
Born  to  give  them  second  birth. 
/  Hark !  the  herald-angels  sing- 

Glory  to  the  new-born  King. 

m  3  Come,  Desire  of  Nations,  come, 

Fix  in  us  Thy  humble  home  ; 
/    Rise,  the  woman's  conquering  Seed, 
Bruise  in  us  the  Serpent's  head. 
Hail  the  heaven-bom  Prince  of  Peace, 
Hail  the  Sun  of  Righteousness  ! 
Light  and  life  to  all  He  brings, 
Risen  with  healing  in  His  wings. 
Hark !  the  herald-angels  sing 
Glory  to  the  new-born  King. 

Charles  Wesley.  1739. 


80 


THE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST. 
flDabCle^— 8.7.  8.7.  4.7. 
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Behold,  I  bring  you  good  tidings  of  great  joy,  which  shall  be  to  all  people.— Luke  ii 


m  Angels  from  the  realms  of  glory, 

Wing  your  flight  o'er  all  the  earth  ; 
Ye  who  sang  creation's  story, 
/      Now  proclaim  Messiah's  birth  : 
p         Come  and  worship, 
/  Worship  Christ,  the  new-born  King. 

rn  2  Shepherds,  in  the  field  abiding, 

Watching  o'er  your  flocks  by  night, 
God  with  man  is  now  residing, 
Yonder  shines  the  infant  Light : 
p  Come  and  worship, 

Worship  Christ,  the  new-born  King. 

,'i  Sages,  leave  your  contemplations, 
Brighter  visions  beam  afar  ; 
Seek  the  great  Desire  of  Nations, 


Ye  have  seen  His  natal  star  : 
p  Come  and  worship, 

Worship  Christ,  the  new-born  King. 

4  Saints,  before  the  altar  bending, 
Waiting  long  with  hope  and  fear, 

in  Suddenly  the  Lord  descending, 
In  His  temple  shall  appear  : 

/         Come  and  worship, 

Worship  Christ,  the  new-born  King. 

>  5  Sinners,  wrung  with  true  repentance, 
Doomed  for  guilt  to  endless  pains, 
m  Justice  now  repeals  the  sentence, 
/      Mercy  calls  you,  break  your  chains  : 
p  Come  and  worship, 

/  Worship  Christ,  the  new-born  King. 

James  Montgomery.  1819. 
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Wherefore  God  also  hath  highly  exalted  Him. — Philippians  ii.  9. 


m  Hark  !  the  voice  eternal 
Robed  in  majesty, 
Calling  into  being 

Earth  and  sea  and  sky  ; 
Hark  !  in  countless  numbers 
All  the  angel-throng 
/  Hail  Creation's  morning 
With  one  burst  of  song. 
High  in  regal  glory, 
'Mid  eternal  light, 
Reign,  0  King  Immortal, 
Holy,  Infinite. 

m  2  Bright  the  world  and  glorious, 
p      Calm  both  earth  and  sea, 
/Noble  in  its  grandeur 
Stood  man's  purity : 
p  Came  the  great  transgression, 
Came  the  saddening  fall, 
Death  and  desolation 
Bi  eathing  over  all. 
m  Still  in  regal  glory, 

'Mid  eternal  light, 
/         Reigned  the  King  Immortal, 
Holy,  Infinite. 

p  3  Long  the  nations  waited, 

Through  the  troubled  night, 
Looking,  longing,  yearning 
For  the  promised  light. 
m  Prophets  saw  the  morning 
Breaking  far  away, 
Minstrels  sang  the  splendour 
Of  that  opening  day; 
/         Whilst  in  regal  glory, 
'Mid  eternal  light, 
Reigned  the  King  Immortal, 
Holy,  Infinite. 


Brightly  dawned  the  Advent 

Of  the  new-born  King, 
Joyously  the  watchers 

Heard  the  angels  sing  : 
Sadly  closed  the  evening 

Of  His  hallowed  life, 
As  the  noontide  darkness 
Veiled  the  last  dread  strife. 
Lo  !  again  in  glory, 
'Mid  eternal  light, 
Reigns  the  King  Immortal, 
Holy,  Infinite, 


m  5 


Lo  !  again  He  cometh. 

Robed  in  clouds  of  light, 
As  the  Judge  Eternal, 

Armed  with  power  and  might. 
Nations  to  His  footstool 

Gathered  then  shall  be  ; 
Earth  shall  yield  her  treasures, 
And  her  dead,  the  sea. 
/         Till  the  trumpet  soundeth, 
'Mid  eternal  light, 
Reign,  Thou  King  Immortal, 
Holy,  Infinite. 

6  Jesus  !  Lord  and  Master, 
Prophet,  Priest,  and  King, 
To  Thy  feet  triumphant 
Hallowed  praise  we  bring. 
p  Thine  the  pain  and  weeping, 
f     Thine  the  victory  ; 
Power,  and  praise,  and  honour 
Be,  0  Lord,  to  Thee. 
High  in  regal  glory, 

'Mid  eternal  light, 
Reign,  0  King  Immortal, 
Holy,  Infinite.     Amen. 
John  Julian. 


1880. 
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Grace  is  poured  into  Thy  Zips.— Psalm  xlv.  2. 

m  What  grace,  0  Lord,  and  beauty  shone 

Around  Thy  steps  below  ! 
p  What  patient  love  was  seen  in  all 

Thy  life  and  death  of  woe  ! 

2  For  ever  on  Thy  burdened  heart 

A  weight  of  sorrow  hung ; 

m  Yet  no  ungentle,  murmuring  word 

Escaped  Thy  silent  tongue. 

3  Thy  foes  might  hate,  despise,  revile, 

Thy  friends  unfaithful  prove ; 
Unwearied  in  forgiveness  still, 
Thy  heart  could  only  love. 

4  0,  give  ns  hearts  to  love  like  Thee, 

Like  Thee,  0  Lord,  to  grieve 

Far  more  for  others'  sins,  than  all 

The  wrongs  that  we  receive. 

8  One  with  Thyself,  may  every  eye, 

In  ns,  Thy  brethren, 
;;  That  gentleness  and  grace  which  spring 
m     From  anion,  Lord,  with  Thee.    Amen. 

Sir  i;.  Dunrr.  1839. 
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HIS  EXAMPLE  AND  TEACHING. 

St.  Serf.— l.m.d. 

By  permission. 
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Henry  Lahee. 
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Lord,  it  is  good  for  us  to  be  here. — Matthew  xvii.  4. 


r>  3 


m  Lord,  it  is  good  for  us  to  be 

High  on  the  mountain  here  with  Thee, 
Where  stand  revealed  to  mortal  gaze 
The  glorious  saints  of  other  days, 
Who  once  received,  on  Horeb's  height, 
The  eternal  laws  of  truth  and  right, 
p  Or  caught  the  still  small  whisper,  higher  m 
m  Than  storm.than  earthquake,  or  than  fire,   p 

2  Lord,  it  is  s;ood  for  us  to  be  m  4 

With  Thee^and  with  Thy  faithful  three, 
Here,  where  the  Apostle's  heart  of  rock    p 
Is  nerved  against  temptation's  shock  ; 
Here,  where  the  Son  of  Thunder  learns 
The  thought  that  breathes,  the  word  m 

that  burns  ; 
Here,  where  on  eagle's  wings  we  move 
With  Him  whose  last,  best  creed  is  Love. 


To 


Lord,  it  is  good  for  us  to  be 
Entranced,  enwrapt,  alone  with  Thee, 
Watching  the  glistening  raiment  glow 
Whiter  than  Hermon's  whitest  snow, 
The  human  lineaments  that  shine 
Irradiant  with  a  light  Divine  ; 
Till  we  too  change  from  grace  to  grace. 
Gazing  on  that  transfigured  face. 

Lord,  it  is  good  for  us  to  be 
Here  on  the  Holy  Mount  with  Thee  ; 
When  darkling  in  the  depths  of  night, 
When  dazzled  with  excess  of  fight, 
We  bow  before  the  heavenly  Voice 
That  bids  bewildered  souls  rejoice  : 
Though  love  wax  cold,  and  faith 

dim; 
'  This  is  My  Son  !     0  hear  ye  Him  ! ' 
Arthur  P.  Stanley,  d.  1881, 
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THE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST. 

IRabboni  — e.e.  8.6. 10.12. 


S.  IIeay.  Mus.  Bac. 
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'  '  om  OT0  hid  all  the  treasures  of  wisdom  and  knowledge.— Colossians  ii.  3. 

j>  o  Masmb,  at  Thy  feet 
I  bow  id  rapture  sweet ! 
in  Before  me,  as  in  darkening  -lass, 
me  glorious  outline!  pass, 

Of  love,  and  truth,  and  holiness,  and  power  : 

1  own  them  Thine,  O  Christ,  and  bless  Thee  for  tliiis  hour. 

2  0  full  of  truth  ai 

Smile  of  Jehovah's  face  ! 
p  < )   tenderest  heart  of  love  untold  ! 
"W  ho  may  Thy  ]o.ii  e  unfold  I 

m  Thee,  Saviour,  Lord  oi  lords  and  King  of  kings, 
Well  may  adoring  seraphs  hymn  with  veiling  wings. 
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HIS  EXAMPLE  AND  TEACHING. 


3  I  have  no  words  to  bring 

AYorthy  of  Thee,  my  King, 
And  yet  one  anthem  in  Thy  praise 
I  long,  I  long  to  raise ; 
p  The  heart  is  full,  the  eye  entranced  above, 
But  words  all  melt  away  in  silent  awe  and  love. 

m  4  How  can  the  lip  be  dumb, 
The  hand  all  still  and  numb, 
When  Thee  the  heart  doth  see  and  own 
Her  Lord  and  God  alone? 
/  Tune  for  Thyself  the  music  of  my  days, 
And  open  Thou  my  lips  that  I  may  show  Thy  praise. 

m  5  Yea,  let  my  whole  life  be 
One  anthem  unto  Thee, 
And  let  the  praise  of  lip  and  life 
Out-ring  all  sin  and  strife. 
/  0  Jesus,  Master  !  be  Thy  name  supreme, 

For  heaven  and  earth,  the  one,  the  grand,  eternal  theme. 

Frances  R.  Havergal, 


Amen. 
d.  1879. 
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I  have  given  you  an  example. — John  xiii.  15. 


m  Lord,  as  to  Thy  dear  cross  we  flee, 
And  plead  to  be  forgiven, 
So  let  Thy  life  our  pattern  be, 
And  form  our  souls  for  heaven. 

2  Help  us,  through  good  report  and  ill, 
Our  daily  cross  to  bear  ; 
Like  Thee,  to  do  our  Father's  will, 
Our  brethren's  griefs  to  share. 


3  Let  grace  our  selfishness  expel, 

Our  earthliness  refine ; 
And  kindness  in  our  bosoms  dwell, 
As  free  and  true  as  Thine. 

4  Kept  peaceful  in  the  midst  of  strife, 

Forgiving  and  forgiven ; 
0  may  we  lead  the  pilgrim's  life, 
And  follow  Thee  to  heaven. 

John  H.  Gurxey.  1851. 
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If  we  suffer,  we  sliall  also  reign  with  Him. — 2  Tim.  ii.  12. 


m  Saviour  of  all,  what  hast  Thou  done, 
p      What  hast  Thou  suffered  on  the  tree  \ 

1  fhy  didst  Thou  groan  Thy  mortal  groan, 
Obedient  unto  death  for  me  ? 
m  The  mystery  of  Thy  passion  show, 

The  end  of  all  Thy  griefs  below. 


4  Thou  didst  the  meek  example  leave, 

That  I  might  in  Thy  footsteps  tread : 

p  Might,  like  the  Man  of  Sorrows,  grieve, 

And  groan  and  bow  with  Thee  my 

Thy  dying  in  my  body  bear,        [head  ; 

And  all  Thy  state  of  Buffering  share. 


2  Thy  soul,  for  sin  an  offering  made,         m5 

Bath  cleared  thin  guilty  soul  of  mine ; 
Thou  hast  for  me  a  ransomed  paid, 

To  change  my  human  to  divine, 
To  cleanse  from  all  iniquity,  / 

And  make  the  sinner  all  like  Thee. 

3  Pardon, and  grace, and  heaven  to  buy,  m6 
p     My  bleeding  Sacrifice  expired  ; 

in  But  didst  Thou  not  my  Pattern  die, 

That  by  Thy  glorious  spirit  fired,  / 

Faithful  to  death  I  might  endure, 
And  make  the  crown  by  suffering  sure? 


7s 


Thy  every  suffering  servant,  Lord, 
Shall  as  his  perfect  Master  be  ; 

To  all  Thy  inward  life  restored, 
And  outwardly  conformed  to  Thee, 

Out  of  Thy  grave  the  saint  shall  rise, 

And  grasp,  through  death,  the  glorious 

(prize. 

This  is  the  strait  and  royal  way, 
That  leads  us  to  the  mints  above  ; 

Here  let  me  ever,  ever  stay, 

Till,  oo  the  wings  of  perfect  love, 
I  take  my  last  triumphant  flight, 
Prom  Calvary's  to  Sion's  height.  Amen. 

CflA  HLHS    V.  i:si.i;v.    17  1!>. 
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Forasmuch  then  as  the  children  are  partakers  of  flesh  and  blood,  He  also  Himself  likewise  took 
part  of  the  same. — Hebrews  ii.  14. 

m  0  !  mean  may  seem  this  house  of  clay, 
Yet  'twas  the  Lord's  abode  ; 
Our  feet  may  mourn  this  thorny  way, 
Yet  here  Immanuel  trod. 

2  This  fleshly  robe  the  Lord  did  wear  ; 

This  watch  the  Lord  did  keep  ; 
p  These  burdens  sore  the  Lord  did  bear ; 

These  tears  the  Lord  did  weep. 

m  3  Our  very  frailty  brings  us  near 
Unto  the  Lord  of  heaven  ; 
To  every  grief,  to  every  tear 
Such  glory  strange  is  given. 

4  But  not  this  fleshly  robe  alone 

Shall  link  us,  Lord,  to  Thee ; 
Not  only  in  the  tear  and  groan 
Shall  the  dear  kindred  be. 

5  We  shall  be  reckoned  for  Thine  own 

Because  Thy  heaven  we  share, 

/  Because  we  sing  around  Thy  throne, 

And  Thy  bright  raiment  wear. 

6  0  mighty  grace,  our  life  to  live, 

To  make  our  earth  divine ! 
0  mighty  grace,  Thy  heaven  to  give, 
And  lift  our  life  to  Thine  ! 

Thomas  H.  Gill.  1646. 
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1 


ife  would  liave  given  thee  living  water.— John  iv.  10. 


Jesus,  the  gift  divine  I  know, 
The  gift  divine  I  ask  of  Thee  ; 

That  living  water  now  bestow, 
Thy  Spirit  and  Thyself,  on  me : 

Thou,  Lord,  of  life  the  fountain  art, 

Now  let  me  find  Thee  in  my  heart. 


m  3  Father,  on  me  the  grace  bestow, 
Unblamable  before  Thy  sight, 
Whence  all  the  streams  of  mercy  flow ; 

Mercy,  Thy  own  supreme  delight, 
To  me,  for  Jesu's  sake,  impart, 
And  plant  Thy  nature  in  my  heart. 


2  Thee  let  me  drink,  and  thirst  no  more  />  4  Thy  mind  throughout  my  life  be  shown, 


For  drops  of  finite  happiness ; 
/  Spring  u]),  0  Well,  in  heavenly  powerj 

In  .streams  of  pure,  perennial  peace, 
In  joy,  that  none  can  take  away, 
In  life,  which  shall  for  ever  stay. 


While  listening  to  the  mourner's  cry. 
The  widow's  and  the  orphan's  groan, 

On  mercy's  wings  I  swiftly  fly, 
The  poor  and  helpless  to  relieve, 
My  life,  my  all,  for  them  to  give. 


Thus  may  I  show  the  Spirit  within, 
Which  purges  me  from  every  stain; 

Unspotted  from  the  world  and  sin, 

My  faith's  integrity  maintain  ; 
The  truth  of  my  religion  prove, 
Bj  perfect  purity  and  love.    Amen. 

Charlks  WE8LBT.   17()2. 
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And  He  arose,  and  rebuked  the  wind,  and  said  unto  the  sea,  Peace,  be  still. — Mark  iv.  39. 

f  Fierce  raged  the  tempest  o'er  the  deep,  /  3  The  wild  winds  hushed ;  the  angry  deep 
m  Watch  did  Thine  anxious  servants  keep,        Sank  like  a  little  child  to  sleep, 
But   Thou  wast  wrapped  in  guileless        The  sullen  billows  ceased  to  leap, 
Calm  and  still,     [sleep,  At  Thy  will. 

/  2  '  Save,  Lord,  we  perish,'  was  their  cry  :  ra  4  So,  when  our  life  is  clouded  o'er, 
m  '  0  save  us  in  our  agony  ! '  And  storm-winds  drift  us  from  the  shore, 

/  Thy  word  above  the  storm  rose  high, —         Say,  lest  we  sink  to  rise  no  more, 

1  Peace,  be  still !'  '  Peace,  be  still !'     Amen. 

Godfrey  Thring.  1866. 
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From  The  Hymnary,  by  permission. 
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Come  unto  Me,  all  ye  tliat  labour  and  are  heavy  laden,  and  I  will  give  you  rest.— Matthew  \i.  2& 


Art  thou  weary,  art  thou  languid, 
Ail  thou  sore  distresl  ! 

ie  to  Me,'  s.iith  One,  'and  cominj 
Be  at  rest  ! ' 


m  4  If  I  find  II iin,  if  1  follow, 
What  His  guerdon  hero  ! 
p  '  .Many  a  sorrow,  many  a  labour, 

.Manv  ;i  t.ar.' 

2  Hath  He  marks  to  lead  DM  to  Him,       w5  If  1  still  hold  closely  to  liiin, 

Jf  He  be  my  Guide  >  What  hath  He  at  last  j 

jt  'In  Hiifeetand  hands  are  wound-prints, ./'    '  Borrow  vanquished,  labour  ended, 

And  His  side.'  Jordan  past  !' 

7/t3  Is  there  diadem,  as  monarch,  in  6  li  I  ask  Him  to  receive  me, 

That  His  brow  adorns)  Will  He  say  DM  nay? 

/  *  Yea,  a  crown,  in  very  surety,  '  Not  till  earth,  and  not  till  heaven 

p  But  of  thorns  !'  Pass  away  ! ' 

;  Finding,  following,  keeping,  struggling, 

Is  He  sure  to  bless  i 
/  'Saints.  Apostles,  Prophets,  .Martyrs, 

Answer,!  Stbphbs  of  Saba.    8ft  Century. 

....         Tr.  and  alt.  by  J.  M.  N  i:\i.k.  16G2. 
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Jesws  went  unto  them  walking  on  the  sea. — Matthew  xiv.  25. 


m  0  where  is  He  that  trod  the  sea  ? 
0,  where  is  He  that  spake, 
And  demons  from  their  victims  flee, 
The  dead  from  slumber  wake  £ 
/  The  palsied  rise  in  freedom  strong, 
The  dumb  men  talk  and  sing, 
And  from  blind  eyes,  benighted  long, 
Bright  beams  of  morning  spring. 


m2  0,  where  is  He  that  trod  the  sea  ? 

'Tis  only  He  can  save  ; 
To  thousands  hungering  wearily, 

A  wondrous  meal  He  gave  : 
Full  soon,  celestially  fed, 

Their  plenteous  food  they  take  ; 
'Twas  springtide  when  He  blest  the  bread, 

'Twas  harvest  when  He  brake. 


3  0,  where  is  He  that  trod  the  sea  ? 
p      My  soul !  the  Lord  is  here  : 
Let  all  thy  fears  be  hushed  in  thee  ; 
And  leap,  and  look,  and  hear. 
m  Thy  utmost  needs  He'll  satisfy : 
Art  thou  diseased  or  dumb  \ 
Or  dost  thou  in  thy  hunger  cry  ? 
/     Behold  thy  Helper  come  ! 

T.  T.  Lynch.  1855. 
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The  Son  of  Man  is  come  to  seek  and  to  save  that  which  was  lost.— Luke  xix.  10. 
/  Jesus,  Thy  far-extended  fame 

My  drooping  soul  exults  to  hear ; 
Thy  name,  Thy  all-restoring  name, 
Is  music  in  a  sinner's  ear. 

m  2  Sinners  of  old  Thou  didst  receive, 

With  comfortable  words  and  kind  ; 
Their  sorrows  cheer,  their  wants  relieve, 
Heal  the  diseased,  and  cure  the  blind. 

3  And  art  Thou  not  the  Saviour  still, 

In  every  place  and  age  the  same? 
Hast  Thou  forgot  Thy  gracious  skill, 
Or  lost  the  virtue  of  Thy  name? 

4  Faith  in  Thy  changeless  name  I  have, 

The  good,  the  kind  Physician,  Thou 
Art  able  now  our  souls  to  save, 
Art  willing  to  restore  them  now. 

5  Though  eighteen  hundred  years  are  past 

Since  Thou  didst  in  the  flesh  appear, 

Thy  tender  mercies  ever  last  ; 

And  still  Thy  healing  power  is  here  ! 


V 


V  7 


Wouldst  Thou  the  body's  health  restore, 

And  not  regard  the  sin-sick  soul? 
The  sin-sick  soul  Thou  lov'st  much  more, 

And  surely  Thou  shalt  make  it  whole. 

All  my  disease,  my  every  sin, 
To  Thee,  O  Jesus,   I  confers: 
m   In  pardon,  Lord,  my  cure  begin, 
And  perfect  it  in  holiness. 

8  That  token  of  Thine  utmost  good, 
Now,  Saviour,  now  on  me  bestow  ; 
And  purge  my  conscience  with  Thy  blood, 
And   wash  my  nature  white  as  BnOW.      Amen. 

(  ii  L&LH   Wkslhy. 
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.4  mi  ?iou;  abideth  faith,  hope,  charity,  these  three ;  out  the  greatest  of  these  is  charity.— 
1  Corinthians  xiii.  13. 

m  Blessed  Saviour,  Thou  hast  taught  us, 
Taught  us  in  Thy  word  divine, 
That  our  doings  are  but  nothing 
If  they  be  not  linked  with  -Thine  ; 
If  we  be  not  bound  to  Thee 
With  the  bond  of  charity. 

/  2  Though  with  tongues  of  men  and  angels, 
Soaring  may  our  voices  rise  ; 
m  Though  we  have  the  gift  of  knowledge, 
Understanding  mysteries  ; 
All  will  still  as  nothing  be, 
If  we  have  not  charity. 

3  Though  with  faith,  that  even  mountains 

At  our  word  we  may  remove, 
Though  our  bodies  to  be  burned 
Yield  we,  and  possess  not  love, 

We  have  nothing  till  we  be 

Bound  with  bonds  of  charity. 

4  Bind  us  with  the  bond  that  bindeth 
-     Human  hearts  to  God  above, 

Bind  us  with  the  bond  uniting 
Rich  and  poor  with  heavenly  love, 
With  the  bond  that  binds  to  Thee, 
Never-failing  charity.     Amen. 

Godfrey  Thrinq.  1880. 
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,  £o  make  the  Captain  of  their  salvation  perfect  through  sufferings. — 

Hebrews  ii.  10. 
y  0  Thou  through  suffering  perfect  made, 

On  whom  the  bitter  cross  was  laid  ; 

In  hours  of  sickness,  grief,  and  pain, 

No  sufferer  turns  to  Thee  in  vain. 


m  2  The  halt,  the  maimed,  the  sick,  the  blind, 
Sought  not  in  vain  Thy  tendance  kind  ; 
Now  in  Thy  poor  Thyself  we  see, 
And  minister  through  them  to  Thee. 

3  0  loving  Saviour,  Thou  canst  cure 
The  pains  and  woes  Thou  didst  endure  : 
For  all  who  need,  Physician  great, 
Thy  healing  balm  we  rappfioate. 

p  4  But,  0  !   far  more,  let  each  keen  pain 
And  hour  of  woe  be  heavenly  gain, 
Bach  stroke  of  Thy  chastising  rod 
Bring  back  the  wanderer  nearer  God. 

5  0  !    heal  the  bnii  ed  heart  within  : 
0  !    save  our  souls  all  sick  with  sin  : 
7n   Give  life  and   h*  .ill  Ii   in   bounteous  store, 
f  That   we   may  praise  Thee  evermore.      Amen. 

Bishop  W.  W.  How.  1871. 
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T7ie  Lord  hath  laid  on  Him  the  iniquity  of  us  all. 


-Isaiah  liii.  6. 
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/  Hail,  Thou  once  despised  Jesus  ! 

Hail,  Thou  Galilean  King  ! 
Who  didst  suffer  to  release  us. 

Who  didst  free  salvation  bring. 
Hail,  Thou  universal  Saviour ! 

Bearer  of  our  sin  and  shame ! 
By  Thy  merits  we  find  favour ; 

Life  is  given  through  Thy  name. 

Paschal  Lamb,  by  God  appointed, 

All  our  sins  on  Thee  were  laid  ; 
By  almighty  Love  anointed, 

Thou  liast  full  atonement  made  : 
Every  sin  may  be  forgiven, 

Through  the  virtue  of  Thy  blood 
Opened  is  the  gate  of  heaven, 

Peace  is  made  'twixt  man  and  GU 


/  3  Jesus,  hail !  enthroned  in  glory, 
There  for  ever  to  abide  : 
All  the  heavenly  host  adore  Thee, 
Seated  at  Thy  Father's  side  : 
p  There  for  sinners  Thou  art  pleading, 

'  Spare  them  yet  another  year  ; ' 
m  Thou  for  saints  art  interceding, 
Till  iu  glory  they  appear. 

/  4  Worship,  honour,  power,  and  blessing, 
Thou  art  worthy  to  receive  ; 
Loudest  praises  without  ceasing, 
Meet  it  is  for  us  to  give. 
m  Help,  ye  bright,  angelic  spirits  ! 

Bring  your  sweetest,  noblest  lays, 
Help  to  sing  the  Saviour's  merits, 
d.      /      Help  to  chant  Immanuel's  praise. 

Amen. 
John  Bakewell.  1760. 
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J.  B.  Dykes.  Mus.  Doc. 
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God  forbid  that  I  should  glory,  save  in  the  Cross  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ.— Galatians  vi.  11. 

m  Is  the  Cross  of  Christ  I  glory,  3  When  the  sun  of  bliss  is  beaming 
Towering  o'er  the  wrecks  of  time  :  Light  and  love  upon  my  way, 

All  the  light  of  sacred  story  /  From  the  Cross  the  radiance  streaming 
Gathers  round  its  head  sublime.  Adds  more  lustre  to  the  day. 


p  2  AY  hen  the  woes  of  life  o'ertake  me, 
Hopes  deceive  and  fears  annoy, 
m  Never  shall  the  Cross  forsake  me  ; 
Lo  !  it  glows  with  peace  and  joy. 


m4  Bane  and  blessing,  pain  and  pleasure, 
By  the  Cross  are  sanctified  : 
j>  Peace  is  there  that  knows  no  measure., 
/      Joys  that  through  all  time  abide. 


5  In  the  Cross  of  Christ  I  glory, 

Towering  o'er  the  wrecks  of  time  : 
All  the  light  of  sacred  story 
Gathers  round  its  head  sublime. 

Sir  John  Bowkino.  1325. 
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HIS  PASSION  AND  DEA  TH. 


They  crucified  Him.— John  xix.  18. 


0  come  and  mourn  with  me  awhile 
0  come  ye  to  the  Saviour's  side  ; 

0  come,  together  let  us  mourn  : 
Jesus,  our  Love,  is  crucified  ! 


2  Have  we  no  tears  to.  shed  for  Him, 
m     While  soldiers  scoff,  and  Jews  deride  ? 
p  Ah !  look  how  patiently  He  hangs  : 
Jesus,  our  Love,  is  crucified  ! 


m  3  Seven  timesHe  spake,  seven  words  of  love; 
And  all  three  hours  His  silence  cried 
For  mercy  on  the  souls  of  men  : 
p      Jesus,  our  Love,  is  crucified  ! 

4  A  broken  heart,  a  fount  of  tears 
m     Ask,  and  they  will  nut  be  denied  ; 


A  broken  heart  Love's  cradle  is 
p      Jesus,  our  Love,  is  crucified  ! 

m  5  0  Love  of  God  !    0  Sin  of  man  ! 

In  this  dread  act  your  strength  is  tried ; 
f  And  victory  remains  with  Love  ; 
p      For  He,  our  Love,  is  crucified  ! 

P.  W.  Fabeb.  1849. 
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The  righteousness  which  is  of  God  by  faith. — Philippians  iii.  9. 

m  Jesus,  Thy  Blood  and  Righteousness    m  4  Lord,  I  believe  Thy  precious  blood 
My  beauty  are,  my  glorious  dress  :  Which,  at  the  mercy-seat  of  God, 

'Midst  flaming  worlds,  in  these  arrayed,        For  ever  doth  for  sinners  plead, 
With  joy  shall  I  lift  up  my  head. 

/  2  Bold  shall  I  stand  in  that  great  day  ; 
For  who  aught  to  my  charge  shall  lay  ? 
Fully  absolved  through  these  I  am, 
From  sin  and  fear,  from  guilt  and  shame. 

P  3  The  holy,  meek,  unspotted  Lamb, 


For  me,  even  for  my  soul,  was  shed. 

5  Lord,  I  believe,  were  sinners  more 
Than  sands  upon  the  ocean  shore, 
Thou  hast  for  all  a  ransom  paid, 
For  all  a  full  atonement  made. 

/  6  When  from  the  dust  of  death  I  rise, 


Who  from  the  Father's  bosom  came,  To  claim  my  mansion  in  the  skies, 

Who  died  for  me,  even  me,  to  atone,  Even  then,  this  shall  be  all  my  plea, 

Now  for  my  Lord  and  God  I  own.  Jesus  hath  lived,  hath  died  for  me. 

Count  Zinzexdobf.  alt.  1736.     Tr.  John  Wesley.  1740. 
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H.  J.  Gauxtlett.  Mus.  Doc. 
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HIS  PASSION  AND  DEA  TH. 
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Behold  and  see  if  there  be  any  sorrow  like  unto  My  sorrow. — Lamentations  i.  12. 

m  All  ye  that  pass  by, 
To  Jesus  draw  nigh : 
To  you  is  it  nothing  that  Jesus  should  die? 
Your  ransom  and  peace, 
Your  surety  He  is  : 
p  Come,  see  if  there  ever  was  sorrow  like  His. 

2  For  what  you  have  done 

His  blood  must  atone  : 
The  Fathei-  hath  punished  for  you  His  dear  Son. 

Tne  Lord,  in  the  day 

Of  His  anger,  did  lay 
Your  sins  on  the  Lamb,  and  He  bore  them  away, 

m  3  He  answered  for  all  : 
0  come  at  His  call, 
p  And  low  at  His  cross  with  astonishment  fall ! 
m  But  lift  up  your  eyes 
At  Jesus's  cries: 
p  Impassive,  He  suffers ;  immortal,  He  dies. 

4  He  dies  to  atone 

For  sins  not  His  own ; 
m  Your  debt  He  hath  paid,  and  your  work  He  hath  done. 
Ye  all  may  receive 
The  peace  He  did  leave, 
Who  made  intercession,  'My  Father,  forgive!' 

5  For  you  and  for  me 
He  prayed  on  the  tree : 

The  prayer  is  accepted,  the  sinner  is  free. 

That  sinner  am  I, 

Who  on  Jesus  rely, 
And  come  for  the  pardon  God  cannot  deny. 

6  My  pardon  I  claim  ; 
For  a  sinner  I  am, 

A  sinner  believing  in  Jesus's  name. 
He  purchased  the  grace 
Which  now  I  embrace : 
p  0  Father,  Thou  know'st  He  hath  died  in  my  place. 

m  7  His  death  is  my  plea  ; 
My  Advocate  see, 
And  hear  the  blood  speak  that  hath  answered  for. me. 
p  My  ransom  He  was 

When  He  bled  on  the  cross  ; 
m  And  by  losing  His  life  He  hath  carried  my  cause. 

Charles  Wesley.  17±9. 
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Behold  the  Lamb  of  God.— John  i.  29. 
p  Behold  the  Saviour  of  mankind 
Nailed  to  the  shameful  tree ! 
How  vast  the  love  that  Him  inclined 
To  bleed  and  die  for  thee ! 

2  Hark,  how  He  groans  !  (m)  while  nature  shakes, 
And  earth's  strong  pillars  bend ; 

/  The  temple's  veil  in  sunder  breaks, 
The  solid  marbles  rend. 

m  3  'Tis  done!  the  precious  ransom's  paid; 
'Receive  my  soul,'  He  cri< 
p  Sec  where  He  lows  His  sacred  head! 
ne  bows  His  head,  and  dies  ! 


/  4  But  soon  He'll  break  death's  envious  chain, 
And  in  full  glory  shine  : 
P  0  Lamb  of  God  !  was  ever  pain, 
AVas  ever  love  like  Thine? 

Samuel  Wesley,  Sen.  1739. 
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HIS  PASSION  AND  DEATH, 

Barnb^— 8.8. 8.8. 8.8. 

From  The  Hymnary,  by  permission. 


Sir  Joseph  Baenby. 
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Herein  is  love God    ....    seni 

1  John 

m  0  Love  Divine!  what  hast  Thou  done? 

The  immortal  God  hath  died  for  me ! 

The  Father's  co-eternal  Son, 

Bore  all  my  sins  upon  the  tree  : 

The  immortal  God  for  me  hath  died  ! 

p  My  Lord,  my  Love,  is  crucified. 

2  Behold  Him,  all  ye  that  pass  by, 

The  bleeding  Prince  of  Life  and  Peace  ! 
Come,  sinners,  see  your  Maker  die, 
And  say,  was  ever  grief  like  His  ? 
m  Come,  feel  with  me  His  blood  applied  : 
p  My  Lord,  my  Love,  is  crucified  : 


His  Son  to  be  the  propitiation  for  our  sins. — 
iv.  10. 

3  Is  crucified  for  me  and  you, 

To  bring  us  rebels  back  to  God  : 

m  Believe,  believe  the  record  true, 

Ye  ail  are  bought  with  Jesu's  blood  ; 
Pardon  for  all  flows  from  His  side  ; 

p  My  Lord,  my  Love,  is  crucified. 

/  4  Then  let  us  sit  beneath  His  Cross, 

And  gladly  catch  the  healing  stream  ; 
All  things  for  Him  account  but  loss, 

And  give  up  all  our  hearts  to  Him  ; 
Of  nothing  think  or  speak  beside, 
V  My  Lord,  my  Love,  is  crucified. 

Wesley.  1742. 
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-7.6.  7.0.  D. 

H.  L.  Hassler.  1590. 
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/yd// ;;/(/  tt  upon  Jhs  head. — Matthew  x\\  ii.  29 


When  they  had  platted  a  crown  of  thorns, 

p  0  sacred  Head,  once  wounded, 

With  grief  and  pain  weighed  down, 

How  scornfully  surrounded 

\\  ith  thorns,  Thine  only  crown  ! 

How  pale  art  Thou  with  anguish, 
With  sore  abuse  and  scorn  ! 

HOW  duos  that  visage  languish, 

Which  once  was  bright  as  morn  I 

/  2  0  Lord  of  hi*'  and  glory, 

W  hat  bliss  till  now  was  Thine  ! 

J  read  the  wondrous  story, 

I  joy  to  call  Thee  mine. 
m  Thy  grief  and  Thy  compassion 
Were  all  for  Burners'  gain  ; 
Mine,  mine  was  the  transgression, 
p      But  Thine  the  deadly  pain. 

Ill   UNA  KI)    OF 


/  3  What  language  shall  1  borrow- 
To  praise  Thee,  Heavenly  Friend, 
in  For  this  Thy  dying  sorrow, 
Thy  pity  without  end  ? 
Lord,  make  me  Thine  for  ever, 
Nor  let  me  faithless  prove  ; 
p  0  let  me  never,  never, 
Abuse  such  dying  love  ! 

i  Be  near  me,  Lord,  when  d\  I 
0  show  Thyself  to  me  ; 

in  And,  for  my  succour  Hying, 

Conic,  Lord,  to  B6l  me  free  : 
/  These  eyes,  new  faith  receiving, 

From  Jesus  shad  not  move  ; 
m  For  he  \\  ho  diet  believing, 

Dies  safely  through  Thy  love. 
Clairvaux  vnii  ('int., in/  Paul  Gerhabdt. 
\~th  Cent     Tr.  J.  W.  Alexander.  L849. 
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J.  F.  Bridge.  Mus.  Doc. 


3 


3B3 


-jt 


S-K: 


4^3= 


e 


«s 


r0    i 


p~^ 


YJ 


rr 


F 


HI 


ffij^u-^.rj^j  j.j  />, 


fct 


^=F 


:p=p: 


■rrt 


Z2I 


f=r: 


1/  • 


s 


*^   \    *    *  -  F  P      Q      #  ^      ^  4-—- 


55MT    'TT 


»r 


I         I 


y  v 


Last  verse.  ~ff 


t--fis|jjH-4|  J  J  J  1  ?,hr  1 1    1     NN  «T|  I  1  j"j  J  r-J^M-r-H] 


cres7,-^ 


mH& 


t=t=t 


5^ 


S 


T=F 


'Rejoice  with  me ;  for  I  have  found  my  sheep  which  was  lost.— Luke  xv.  6. 
ra  There  were  ninety  and  nine  that  safely  p  3  .But  none  of  the  ransomed  ever  knew 


f  2 


lay 

In  the  shelter  of  the  fold  ; 
But  one  was  out  on  the  hills  away, 

Far  off  from  the  gates  of  gold, 
Away  on  the  mountains  wild  and  bare, 
Away  from  the  tender  Shepherd's  care. 

f  Lord,  Thou  hast  here  Thy  ninety  and 
nine; 
Are  they  not  enough  for  Thee?' 
But  the  Shepherd  made  answer : — 'This 
of  Mine 
Has  wandered  away  from  Me  ; 
And,  although  the  road  be  rough  and 

steep, 
I  go  to  the  desert  to  find  My  sheep.' 


How  deep  were  the  waters  crossed ; 
Nor  how  dark  was  the  night  that  the 
Lord  passed  through, 

Ere  He  found  His  sheep  that  was  lost. 
Out  in  the  desert  He  heard  its  cry, 
Sick,  and  helpless,  and  ready  to  die. 

4  '  Lord,  whence  are  those  blood-drops  all 

the  way, 

That  mark  out  the  mountain's  track?' 

m  '  They  were  shed  for  one  who  had  gone 

astray  [back.' 

Ere  the  Shepherd  could  bring  him 

p  'Lord,  whence  are  Thy  hands  so  rent 

and  torn?'  [thorn.' 

'  They  are  pierced  to-night  by  many  a 


/  5  And  all  through  the  mountains  thunder-riven, 

And  up  from  the  rocky  steep, 

There  arose  a  cry  to  the  gate  of  heaven, 

'  Rejoice,  I  have  found  My  sheep  ! ; 

p  And  trie  angels  echoed  around  the  throne, 

/  '  Rejoice,  for  the  Lord  brings  back  His  own !' 

Elizabeth  C.  Clephane.  d. 
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(Setbsemane.— 7.7. 7.7. 7.7. 

Rev.  Sir  F.  A.  G.  Ouseley.  Mils.  Doc 

By  permission. 
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A  place  called  Gethsemane. 


-Matthew  xxvi.  36. 


p  Go  to  dark  Gethsemane, 

Ye  that  feel  the  tempter's  power, 
Your  Redeemer's  conflict  see  ! 
Watch  with  Him  one  bitter  hour  : 

m  Turn  not  from  His  griefs  away  : 
Learn  of  Jesus  Christ  to  pray. 

2  Follow  to  the  judgment  hall : 
View  the  Lord  of  Life  arraigned. 
0  the  wormwood  and  the  gall ! 
0  the  pangs  His  ioul  sustained  ! 
Shun  not  suffering,  shame,  or  loss  : 
Learn  of  Him  to  bear  the  cross. 


p  3  Calvary's  mournful  mountain  climb  : 
There,  adoring  at  His  feet, 
m  Mark  that  miracle  of  time, 

God's  own  sacrifice  complete. 

p  '  It  is  finished  ! '  hear  Him  cry : 

Learn  of  Jesus  Christ  to  die. 

4  Early  hasten  to  the  tomb, 

Where  they  laid  His  breathless  clay  ; 

All  is  solitude  and  gloom  : 

Who  hath  taken  Him  away  1 
f  Christ  is  risen  ;  He  seeks  the  skies  : 

Saviour,  teach  us  so  to  rise.     Amen. 
James  Montgomery.  1820. 
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From  The  Hymnary,  by  permission.         Sir  JoSEl'U  BARNBY. 
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HIS  PASSION  AND  DEATH. 


It  is  not  possible  that  the  blood  of  bulls  and 
m  Not  all  the  blood  of  beasts, 

On  Jewish  altars  slain, 
Could  give  the  guilty  conscience  peace, 

Or  wash  away  our  stain. 

2  But  Christ,  the  heavenly  Lamb, 
Takes  all  our  sins  away ; 
A  sacrifice  of  nobler  name, 

And  richer  blood  than  they. 

p  3  My  faith  would  lay  her  hand 
On  that  dear  head  of  Thine, 


goats  should  take  away  siiis.— Hebrews  5.  4. 
While  like  a  penitent  I  stand, 
And  there  confess  my  sin. 

4  My  soul  looks  back  to  see 
The  burdens  Thou  didst  bear 
When  hanging  on  the  cursed  tree, 
And  know s  her  guilt  was  there. 

/  5  Believing,  we  rejoice 

To  see  the  curse  remove  ; 

We  bless  the  Lamb  with  cheerful  voice. 
And  sing  His  bleeding  love. 

Isaac  Watts.  1709 


EatOn*— 8.8.  8.8.  8 


Wyvtll. 


Father,  forgive  them  ;  for  they  know  not  what  they  do.— Luke  xxiii.  34. 
m  Would  Jesus  have  the  sinner  die  ?  Thy  cross,  and  passion  on  the  tree, 

Why  hangs  He  then  on  yonder  tree-?  Thy  precious  death  and  life — I  pray, 

p  What  means  that  strange  expiring  cry?    m  Take  all,  take  all  my  sins  away  ! 

Sinners,  He  prays  for  you  and  me  :     ^  4  0  let  me  kiss  Thy  bleeding  feet,  [tears  ! 
m    Forgive  them  I  ather,  0  forgive,  And  bathe  and  wagh  tfem  ^.|t|l 

They  know  not  that  by  .Ale  they  live  !       m  The  story  of  Thy  ,ove  repeat 

2  Adam,  descended  from  above  In  every  drooping  sinner's  ears  ; 

Our  loss  of  Eden  to  retrieve,  /  That  all  may  hear  the  quickening  sound, 

Great  God  of  universal  love,  [live,         Since  I,  even  I,  have  mercy  found. 

If  all  the  world  through  Thee  may  m5  0  let  Thy  love  my  heart  constrain, 


In  us  a  quickening  Spirit  be. 

And  witness  Thou  hast  died  for  me  ! 

p  3  Thou  loving,  all-atoning  Lamb, 
Thee— by  Thy  painful  agony, 
Thy  bloody  sweat,  Thy  grief  and  shame, 


Thy  love  for  every  sinner  free  ; 
That'every  fallen  soul  of  man 

May  taste  the  grace  that  found  out  me; 
That  all  mankind  with  me  may  prove 
Thy  sovereign,  everlasting  love.  Amen. 
We- ley.  1741. 
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J.  W.  Elliott. 
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Father,  forgive  them;  for  they  know  not  what  they  do.— Luke  xxiii.  84. 
m  Would  Jesus  have  the  sinner  die?  Thy  cross,  and  passion  on  the  tree, 

Why  hangs  He  then  on  yonder  tree?        Thy  precious  death  and  life— I  pray, 
l>  What  means  that  strange  expiring  cry?  m  Take  all,  take  all  my  sins  away  ! 

Sinners,,  He  prays  for  you  and  me  :   p  4  0  let  lne  kiss  Thy  l)lmlins  feet|  ( tc,ir . , 

,  And  bathe  and  wash  them  with  inv 


m  '  Forgive  them,  Father,  0  forgive, 

They  know  not  that  by  me  tliey  live  ! 

2  Adam,  descended  from  above 
Our  loss  of  Eden  to  retrieve, 
Great  God  of  universal  love,  [live, 

Jf  all   the  world  through  Thee  may 
In  as  a  quickening  Spirit  be, 
And  witness  Thou  hast  died  for  me! 

p  3  Thou  loving,  all  atoning  Lamb, 

Thee— by  Thy  painful  agony, 
Thy  bloody  sweat,  Thy  grief  and  shame 


m  The  story  of  Thy  love  repeat 

In  every  drooping  sinner's  ears  ; 
/  That  all  may  hear  the  quickening  sound, 
Since  I,  even  I.  have  mercy  found. 

fi5  0  let  Thy  love  my  heart  constrain, 
Thy  love  for  every  sinner  free; 
That  every  fallen  soul  of  man 

Mu\  taste  the  grace  that  found  out  me; 
That  all  mankind  with  me  may  prove 
Thy  sovereign,  everlasting  love.   Amen. 

\\  BSLBt.    1741. 
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HIS  PASSION  AND  DEATH. 


$ 


ibfes 


K 


^ 


zr 


zz: 


A 


i     i       i      i        i      i 


i    I- 


ids 


— —r 

Christ  the  power  of  God,  and  the  wisdom  of  God. — 1  Cor.  i.  2i. 

m  When  I  survey  the  wondrous  Cross      p  3  See,  from  His  head,  His  hands,  His  feet, 
On  which  the  Prince  of  Glory  died,  Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down  : 

My  richest  gain  I  count  but  loss,  Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet, 

And  pour  contempt  on  all  my  pride.  Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown  1 

2  Forbid  it,  Lord,  that  I  should  boast,      m  4  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine, 
Save  in  the  death  of  Christ,  my  God  :  That  were  a  present  far  too  small ; 

All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most,    /  Love  so  amazing,  so  divine, 
I  sacrifice  them  to  His  blood.  Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my  all. 

Isaac  Watts.  1709. 
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Sir  George  Smart.  1828. 
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J?i  £7ia£  day  i7tere  s7j<zJZ  &e  a  fountain  opened  .  .  for  sin  and  for  uncleanness.  — Zechariah  xiii.  1. 

m  There  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood  3  Dear  dying  Lamb,  Thy  precious  blood 
Drawn  from  Immanuel's  veins  ;  Shall  never  lose  its  power, 

And  sinners,  plunged  beneath  that  flood,       Till  all  the  ransomed  Church  of  God 
Lose  all  their  guilty  stains.  Be  saved  to  sin  no  more. 


2  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 
That  fountain  in  his  day  ; 
And  there  have  I,  as  vile  as  he, 
Washed,  all  my  sins  away. 


i  E'er  since,  by  faith,  I  saw  the  stream 
Thy  flowing  wounds  supply, 
Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme, 
And  shall  be  till  I  die. 


/  5  Then,  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song, 
I'll  sing  Thy  power  to  save  ; 
p  When  this  poor  lisping,  stammering  tongue, 
Lies  silent  in  the  grave. 

William  Cowpbh.  1772. 
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THE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST. 

IRemember  fIDe*— cm.   with  chorus. 


Asa  Hull. 
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Help  me,  dear  Sa  -  viour,  Thee  to  own,    And     ev     -     er  faith-  ful 
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Who  lovedme,  andgnre  Himself  for  me.     Calm  ians  ii.  20. 


;;  Alas!  and  did  my  Saviour  bleed?         ; 
And  did  my  Sovereign  die? 
Did  He  devote  that  sacred  head 
For  sinners  such  as  I  ? 

m  Help    me,  dear   Saviour,   Thee    to 

And  ever  faithful  he  ;  [own, 

And  when  Thou   sittest  on  Thy 

0  Lord,  remember  me.    [throne, 

p  2  Was  it  for  crimes  that  I  had  done 
He  groaned  upon  the  tree? 
m  Amazing  pity  !  grace  unknown  ! 

And  love  beyond  degree  ! 
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3  Well  might  the  sun  in  darkness  hide, 
And  shut  his  glories  in, 
When  Christ,  the  great  Redeemer  died, 

For  man  the  creature's  sin. 

i  Tims  plight  1  hide  my  blushing  face 

Whilst  His  dear  Cross  appears, 

Di  tolve  my  heart  in  thankfulness, 

And  melt  my  vy><,  to  tears. 

6   But  drops  of  grief  can  oe'er  repay 

The  debt  of  love  1  owe  : 
m  Here,  Lord,  1  give  myself  away, 

Tis  all  that  I  can  do. 
Isaac  Watts.  1709.     Chorus  Anon. 
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That  Bock  was  Christ.— 1  Cor.  x.  4. 

m  Rook  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 

Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee  ; 

Let  the  water  and  the  blood, 
p  From  Thy  wounded  side  which  flowed, 
m  Be  of  sin  the  double  cure, 

Cleanse  me  from  its  guilt  and  power. 

2  Not  the  labour  of  my  hands 
Can  fulfil  Thy  law's  demands ; 
Could  my  zeal  no  respite  know, 
Could  my  tears  for  ever  flow, 
All  for  sin  could  not  atone; 
Thou  must  save,  and  Thou  alone. 

3  Nothing  in  my  hand  I  bring, 
Simply  to  Thy  Cross  I  cling ! 
Faked,  come  to  Thee  for  dress; 
Helpless,  look  to  Thee  for  grace ; 
Foul,  I  to  the  fountain  fly ; 
Wash  me,  Saviour,  or  I  <iie. 

p  4  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
When  mine  eyes  shall  close  in  death, 
m  When  I  soar  to  worlds  unknown, 
See  Thee  on  Thy  judgment  throne  •, 
Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee.    Amen. 

Augustus  M.  Toplady.  1776. 
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THE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST. 
HIS  RESURRECTION'  AND  ASCENSION. 


111        Easter  1b$mn.— 7.7. 7.7 
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With  Hallelujahs. 
Lyra  Davidica.  1708. 


i=± 


Z 


I 


s 


i=^F 


m 


W^- 


-T-r~r 
]  J  J  -    ' 


j. 


;SSinn=* 


{£ 


i3C 


TJ-t 


f: 


F^f=F 

=t= 

J    J   1     ! 1 t^T- 

— I — ^ 

T1 

n   i- 

i 

r 

i 

-z — I 

r    l  r    r^| 
J  J    OJ.J 

— f w  9  f  *  \ 

4^ 

-  1 

vJ 

— i — 

p 

i 

-1 — ' 

M — F— Ui-1 

I^J 

=^f= 

i    " 

I,  J  J  J 


I     I 


3 


life 


*=*=* 


^ 


&?= 


^^ 


at* 


rrr 


--- 


ts-r 


s 


^ 


^ 


s 


T>— f 


n- 


£3 


§F=f=^ 


m 


m 


& 


U- 


i^Hf 


9 


j.  j. 


^ 


not  here :  for  lie  it  risen,  as  He  said.— Matt,  xxviii.  6. 


/  I  musT,  the  Lord,  ifl  risen  to-day, 
/  Hallelujah! 
s  of  men  and  angel>  HJ, 

/  Hallelujah  ! 

Rata  your  joys  and  triumphs  high, 

/  Hallelujah  I 

Sing;  ye  heavens  ;  thou  earth,  reply. 

/Hallelujah: 


in  B  Love's  redeeming  work  is  done, 

./'  Hallelujah  ! 
m  J'ought  the  fight,  the  battle  won  ; 

./"  Hallelujah! 

bo  !  our  Ban's  eclipse  is  o'er, 

/Hallelujah! 

m  Lol  1  le  b  i  -  iii  blood  no  more. 

/Hallelujah! 
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HIS  RESURRECTION. 


m  3  Yain  the  stone,  the  watch,  the  seal, 

/  Hallelujah  ! 

f  Christ  hath  burst  the  gates  of  hell, 

/  Hallelujah  ! 

Death  in  vain  forbids  His  rise, 

/  Hallelujah  ! 
Christ  hath  opened  Paradise. 

/  Hallelujah  ! 

4  Lives  again  our  glorious  King, 

/  Hallelujah  ! 
m  Where,  0  Death,  is  now  thy  sting  ? 

/  Hallelujah  ! 
P  Dying  once,  He  all  doth  save, 

/  Hallelujah  ! 
f  Where's  thy  victory,  boasting  grave  I 

f  Hallelujah  ! 


w5  Soar  we  now,  where  Christ,  hath  led, 

/  Hallelujah  ! 
m  Following  our  exalted  Head, 

/  Hallelujah ! 
m  Made  like  Him,  like  Him  we  rise, 

/  Hallelujah  ! 
j>  Ours  the  cross,  the  grave,  the  skie 

/  Hallelujah  ! 

/  6  King  of  glory  !  Soul  of  bliss  ! 

/  Hallelujah ! 
Everlasting  life  is  this, 

/  Hallelujah  ! 
Thee  to  know,  Thy  power  to  prove, 
/  Hallelujah  ! 
Thus  to  sing,  and  thus  to  love. 

/  Hallelujah ! 
Charles  Wesley.  1739. 
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St.  Saviour.— cm. 
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To  this  end  Christ  both  died,  and  rose,  and  revived,  that  He  might  be  Lord  both  of  the  dead  a/;-A. 

living  .—Romans  xiv.  9. 

/  Awake,  glad  soul !  awake,  awake  !  m  5  And  every  bird,  and  every  tree, 

Thy  Lord  hath  risen  long  ;  And  every  opening  flower, 

m  Go  to  His  grave,  and  with  thee  take  /  Proclaim  His  glorious  victory, 

Both  tuneful  heart  and  song.  His  resurrection  power. 

2  Where  life  is  waking  all  around,  m  6  The  folds  are  glad,  the  fields  rejoice 

Where  love's  sweet  voices  sing,  With  vernal  verdure  spread, 

The  first  bright  blossoms  may  be  found         The  little  hills  lift  up  their  voice 

Of  an  eternal  spring.  /      And  shout  that  death  is  dead. 


p  3  The  shade  and  gloom  of  life  are  fled 
This  resurrection  day ; 
m  Henceforth  in  Christ  are  no  more  dead, 
The  grave  hath  no  more  prey. 

4  In  Christ  we  live,  in  Christ  we  sleep, 
In  Christ  we  wake  and  rise  ; 

p  And  the  sad  tears  death  makes  us  weep, 
He  wipes  from  all  our  eyes  : 


7  Then  wake,  glad  heart !  awake,  awake  ! 

And  seek  thy  risen  Lord, 

Joy  in  His  resurrection  take, 

And  comfort  in  His  word. 

8  And  let  thy  life  through  all  its  ways 

One  long  thanksgiving  be, 
Its  theme  of  joy,  its  song  of  praise, 
P      Christ  died  (/)  and  rose  for  me. 

J.  S.  B.  Mojtsell.  1862. 
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J/e  rose  again  the  third  day  according 

He  'lies  !  the  Friend  of  sinners  dies  ! 

Lo  !  Salem's  daughters  weep  around  ! 
A  solemn  darkness  veils  the  skies, 

idden  trembling  shakes  the  ground 

(  nine,  saints,  and  drop  a  tear  or  two 
(in  the  dear  bosom  of  your  God  : 

Fie  -beds  a  thousand  drops  for  you, 
A  thousand  drops  of  richer  hi t 


1 

to  tlie  Scriptures.— 1  Corinthians  rv.  4. 

2  Here's  love  and  grief  beyond  degree, 

The  Lord  of  glory  dies  for  man  I 
vi  But,  lo  1  what  sudden  joys  I  see  ! 

Jesus,  the  dead,  revives  again  ! 
/  The  rising  God  forsakes  the  tomb. 

The  tomb  in  rain  forbids  His  rise! 
(  heruhic  legions  guard  Him  home, 

And  shout  Him  welcome  to  the  skies  I 


r/t3  Break  off  your  tears,  ye  saints,  and  tell 
How  high  your  great  Deliverer  reigns  ; 
/  Sing  how  He  spoiled  the  hosts  of  hell, 
And  led  the  monster  Death  in  chains: 

'  hive  for  over,  wondrous  King  ! 
Born  to  redeem,  and  strong  to  save  !' 
Then  ask  the  monster,  'Where's  thy  sting?' 
And  •  Where's  thy  victory,  boasting  graret ' 

Isaac  Watts.  170.").     Alt.  M.  Madan. 
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HIS  RESURRECTION. 

IDaleburst— c.m. 


Arthur  Cottmax. 
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Come,  see  the  place  where  the  Lord  lay.— Matthew  xxviii.  I 

m  Ye  humble  souls  that  seek  the  Lord, 
Chase  all  your  fears  away ; 

And  bow  with  pleasure  down  to  see 
The  place  where  Jesus  lay. 

p  2  Thus  low  the  Lord  of  Life  was  brought, 
Such  wonders  love  can  do  ; 
Thus  cold  in  death  that  bosom  lay, 
Which  throbbed  and  bled  for  you. 
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f  3  Then  raise  your  eyes,  and  tune  your  songs, 
The  Saviour  lives  again  ; 
Not  all  the  bolts  and  bars  of  death 
The  Conqueror  could  detain. 

4  High  o'er  the  angelic  bands  He  rears 

His  once  dishonoured  head  ; 
And  He  through  endless  ages  reigns, 
Who  dwelt  among  the  dead. 

5  With  joy  like  His  shall  every  saint 

His  vacant  tomb  survey  ; 

Then  rise  with  his  ascending  Lord 

To  realms  of  endless  day. 

Philip  Doddridge.  1755. 
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THE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST. 

St  Hlbinus,— 7.8. 7.8. 4. 

H.  J.  Gauntlett.  Mus.  Doc. 

From  The  Church  Hymn  and  Tune  Book,  by  permission. 
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Why  seek  ye  the  living  among  the  dead  ?— Luke  rsiv.  5. 

/  Jesus  lives  !  no  longer  now 

Can  thy  terrors,  Death,  appal  us  : 
Jesus  lives  !  by  this  we  know 

Thou,  0  grave,  canst  not  enthral  us. 

/    Hallelujah! 

m  2  Jesus  lives  !  henceforth  is  death 
But  the  gate  of  life  immortal ; 
I)  This  shall  calm  our  trembling  breath, 
When  we  pass  its  gloomy  portal. 

/    Hallelujah  . 

/  3  Jesus  lives  !  (;>)  for  us  He  died  -. 
m      Then,  alone  to  Jesus  living, 
J'ure  in  heart  may  we  abide, 
/       Praise  to  Him  and  glory  giving. 

/    Hallelujah: 

>/    I  Jesus  lives  !   our  liearts  know  well 

Nought  from  us  His  love  shall  sever; 
Life,  nor  death,  nor  powers  of  hell, 
Part  us  bow  from  Ohriat  for  ever. 

/    Hallelujah  ! 
f  f>  Jesus  lives !   i"  I lim  fche  throne 

111  ili   o'er  heaven   and  earth  is  given: 
May    we  go  where    lie   is  gOBO, 

liest  and  reign   with   J 1  i in  in  heaven. 

/     llall.'lujahl 
(J.  V.  (ii.m.r.RT.    1 7 "»7-     TV.   Frahoes   K.  Cox.   1841.    AIL. 
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Arthur  Sullivan. 
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.New  is  Christ  risen  from  the  dead,  and  become  the  first-fruits  of  them  that  slept. — 1  Cor.  xv.  20. 


/  Hallelujah  !  Hallelujah  ! 

Hearts  to  heaven  and  voices  raise  ; 
Sing  to  God  a  hymn  of  gladness, 

Sing  to  God  a  hymn  of  praise  ; 
p  He,  who  on  the  cross  a  victim 

For  the  world's  salvation  bled, 
m  Jesus  Christ,  the  King  of  glory, 

Now  is  risen  from  the  dead. 

2  Christ  is  risen,  Christ  the  first-fruits 
Of  the  holy  harvest  field, 
Which  will  all  its  full  abundance 

At  His  second  coming  yield  : 
Then  the  golden  ears  of  harvest 
Will  their  heads  before  him  wave, 
/  Ripened  by  His  glorious  sunshine 
From  the  furrows  of  the  grave. 


m  3  Christ  is  risen,  we  are  risen  ; 

Shed  upon  us  heavenly  grace, 
Rain,  and  dew,  and  gleams  of  glory 

From  the  brightness  of  Thy  face  ; 
That  we,  with  our  hearts  in  heaven, 

Here  on  earth  may  fruitful  be, 
And  by  angel-hands  be  gathered, 

And  be  ever,  Lord,  with  Thee. 

/  4  Hallelujah  !  Plallelujah  ! 

Glory  be  to  God  on  high ; 
Hallelujah  !  to  the  Saviour, 

Who  has  gained  the  victory  ; 
Hallelujah  !  to  the  Spirit, 
p      Fount  of  love  and  sanctity  ; 
/  Hallelujah  !  Hallelujah  ! 

To  the  Triune  Majesty.     Amen. 
Bishop  C.  "Wordsworth.  1 362. 
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Xismore,— 8.7. 8.7. 7.8. 7.4. 


Alfred  Phillips. 
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Christ  being  rained  from  the  dead,  dieth  no  more ;  death  hath  no  more  dominion  over  Him. — 

Romans  vi.  !). 

m  Christ    Jesus   lay   in  death's  strong  /'A  So  let  us  keep  the  festival 


For  our  offences  given  ;  [  hands 

f  But  now  at  God's  right  hand  lie  stands, 
And  brings  us  life  from  heaven  : 
Wherefore  let  us  joyful  be, 
And  sing  to  God  right  thankfully 
Loud  songs  of  Hallelujah  ! 

"  /  Hallelujah  ! 

p  2  It  was  a  strange  and  dreadful  strife, 
When  Life  and  Death  contended  ; 
m  The  victory  remained  with  Life, 
The  reign  of  Death  was  ended  \ 
Btript  of  power,  no  more  he  reigns, 
An  empty  form  alone  remains ; 

His  sting  is  lost  for  ever  | 

/  Hallelujah  ! 

Martin   Ll  tiikk. 
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Whereto  the  Lord  invites  us  ; 
Christ  is  Himself  the  joy  of  all. 

The  Sun  that  warms  and  lights  us; 

By  His  giare  He  doth  impart 
Eternal  sunshine  to  the  heart; 

The  night  of  sin  is  ended  ! 

/  Hallelujah  ! 

m  4  Then  let  as  'east  this  Easter  day 
On  the  true  Bread  of  heaven  ! 
The  word  of  grace  hath  purged  away 
The  old  and  wicked  leaven  ; 
Christ  alone  our  souls  will  feed, 
1  le  is  our  Meat  and  Drink  indeed, 
Faith  lives  upon  no  other  ! 

./"  Hallelujah  ! 
24.     Tr.  RicHAKD  Mahsie.  1854. 
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Dtenna,— 7.7. 7.7. 


J.  H.  Kneoht.  1793. 
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Wldle  He  blessed  them,  He  was  parted  from  them,  and  carried  up  into  heaven.— Luke  xxiv.  51. 


/  Hail  the  day  that  sees  Him  rise 
To  His  throne  above  the  skies  ! 
Christ,  awhile  to  mortals  given, 
Re-ascends  His  native  heaven. 


p  5  See,  He  lifts  His  hands  above  ! 

See,  He  shows  the  prints  of  love 
m  Hark  !  His  gracious  lips  bestow 
Blessings  on  His  Church  below. 


2  There  for  Him  high  triumph  waits : 
Lift  your  heads,  eternal  gates  ! 
Wide  unfold  the  radiant  scene  ! 
Take  the  King  of  Glory  in  1 


p  6  Still  for  us  His  death  He  pleads  ; 

Prevalent,  He  intercedes  ; 
m  Near  Himself  prepares  our  place, 
Harbinger  of  human  race. 


3  Circled  round  with  angel  powers, 
Their  triumphant  Lord  and  ours, 
Conqueror  over  death  and  sin, 
Take  the  King  of  Glory  in  ! 


7  Lord,  though  parted  from  our  sight, 
High  above  yon  azure  height, 
Grant  our  hearts  may  thither  rise, 
Following  Thee  beyond  the  skies. 


»i4  Him,  though  highest  heaven  receives,    /  8  There  we  shall  with  Thee  remain, 
Still  He  loves  the  earth  He  leaves  ;  Partners  of  Thine  endless  reign  ; 

Though  returning  to  His  throne,  There  Thy  face  unclouded  see, 

Still  He  calls  mankind  His  own.  Find  our' heaven  of  heavens  in  Thee. 

Charles  Wesley.  1739. 
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pater  ©mmum.— 8.8. 8.8. 8.8. 
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H.  J.  E.  Holmes. 
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This  Man,  because  He  continueth  ever,  hath  an  unolumgedble  priesthood.— Hebrews  vii.  21. 
p  Entered  the  holy  place  above, 
Covered  with  meritorious  scars, 
The  tokens  of  His  dying  love, 

Our  great  High  Priest  in  glory  bears; 
He  pleads  His  passion  on  the  tree, 
m  He  shows  Himself  to  God  for  me. 

2  Before  the  throne  my  Saviour  stands, 
.My  Friend  and  Advocate  appears, 
My  name  is  graven  on  His  hands, 
And  Him  the  Father  always  hears; 
p  While  low  at  Jesu's  cross  I  bow, 
He  hears  the  blood  of  sprinkling  now. 

n  '.i  This  instant  now  I   may  receive 

The  answer  of  His  powerful  prayer  j 

This  instant  now  by  Him  I  live, 

His  prevalence  with  God  declare  j 

And  soon  my  spirit,  in  His  hands, 
Shall  .stand  where  my  Forerunner  stands. 

0HABLB9  Wesley.   ITO'2. 
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St  Patrick,— 7.7. 7.7.  d. 


Arthur  Sullivan. 
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i    1 

He  was  taken  up;  and  a  cloud  received  Him  out  of  their  sight.— Acts  i.  9. 


i 


m  He  is  gone — a  cloud  of  light 
Has  received  Him  from  our  sight ; 
High  in  heaven,  where  eye  of  men 
Follows  not,  nor  angels'  ken  ; 
Through  the  veils  of  time  and  space, 
Passed  into  the  holiest  place ; 
All  the  toil,  the  sorrow  done, 
All  the  battle  fought  and  won. 

2  He  is  gone — towards  their  goal, 
World  and  Church  must  onward  roll 
Far  behind  we  leave  the  past ; 
Forward  are  our  glances  cast ; 
Still  His  words  before  us  range 
Through  the  ages,  as  they  change  : 
Wheresoe'er  the  Truth  shall  lead, 
He  will  give  whate'er  we  need. 


3  He  is  gone — but  we  once  more 
Shall  behold  Him  as  before  ; 

In  the  heaven  of  heavens  the  same, 
As  on  earth  He  went  and  came. 
In  the  many  mansions  there, 
Place  for  us  He  will  prepare  : 
In  that  world,  unseen,  unknown, 
He  and  we  may  yet  be  one. 

4  He  is  gone — but,  not  in  vain, 
Wait,  until  He  comes  again  ; 
He  is  risen,  He  is  not  here, 
Far  above  this  earthly  sphere  ; 
Evermore  in  heart  and  mind, 
Where  our  peace  in  Him  we  find, 
To  our  own  Eternal  Friend, 
Thitherward  let  us  ascend.    Amen. 

Arthur  P.  Stanley.  1S59. 
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Psalm  xxiv.  9. 


Zi7£  up  your  heads,  O  ye  gates ;  .  .  and  the  King  of  Glory  sltall  come  in. 


m  Our  Lord  is  risen  from  the  dead  ! 

Our  Jesus  is  gone  up  on  high  ! 
/  The  powers  of  hell  are  captive  led, 

Dragged  to  the  portals  of  the  sky. 

2  There  His  triumphal  chariot  waits, 
p       And  angels  chant  the  solemn  lay  : 
/  Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  heavenly  gates, 

Ye  everlasting  doors,  give  way  ! 

3  Loose  all  your  bars  of  massy  light, 


And  wide  unfold  the  ethereal  scene  ; 
Her  claims  these  mansions  as  His  right ; 
Receive  the  King  of  Glory  in ! 


m  ±  Who  is  this  King  of  Glory  ?    Who  ? 
/      The  Lord  that  all  our  foes  o'ercame, 
The  world,  sin,  death,  and  hell  o'erthrew  ! 
And  Jesus  is  the  Conqueror's  name. 

5  Lo !  His  triumphal  chariot  waits, 
p      And  angels  chant  the  solemn  lay  : 
/  Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  heavenly  gates, 
Ye  everlasting  doors,  give  way  I 

m  G  Who  is  this  King  of  Glory  ?    Who  ? 
/ 
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The  Lord,  of  glorious  power  possessed  ; 
The  King  of  saints,  and  angels  too, 
God  over  all  for  ever  blessed. 

WlBLR,    1741. 

St  Hngelus.— cm. 

Artiiur  Henry  Broww. 
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I  go  to  j  ace  for  you.— John  xiv.  2. 


f  Tii  ites  are  lifted  up, 

The  doon  are  opened  wide, 
The  Kins  of  Glory  Ki  gone  in 

Unto  ilis  Father's  I 


Thou  art  -one  up  before  us,  Lord, 

To  make  for  us  a  pk 
That  we  may  be  where  now  Thou  art, 

And  look  upon  Thy  fa<  a. 
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And  ever  on  our  earthly  path 

A  gleam  of  glory  lies, 
A  light  still  breaks  beyond  the  cloud, 

That  veiled  Thee  from  our  eyes. 
Lift  up  our  hearts,  lift  up  our  minds 

Let  Thy  dear  grace  be  given, 


m  That  while  we  wander  here  below, 
Our  treasure  be  in  heaven. 
/  5  That  where  Thou  art,at  God's  right  hand, 
Our  hope,  our  love  may  be  ; 
Dwell  Thou  in  us,  that  we  may  dwell 
For  evermore  in  Thee. 
Mrs.  Cecil  Frances  Alexander.  1853. 
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"DarwalL— 6.6. 6s.  8.8. 


John  Darwall.  1770. 
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When  He  ascended  up  on  higli,  He  led  captivity 
f  God  is  gone  up  on  high, 

With  a  triumphant  noise  ; 
The  clarions  of  the  sky 
Proclaim  tb    angelic  joys  ! 
Join  all  on  earth,  rejoice  and  sing, 
Glory  ascribe  to  glory's  King. 

m  2  God  in  the  flesh  below, 

For  us  He  reigns  above  : 
Let  all  the  nations  know 
Our  Jesu's  conquering  love  ! 
/  Join  all  on  earth,  rejoice  and  sing, 
Glory  ascribe  to  glory's  King. 

3  All  power  to  our  great  Lord 
Is  by  the  Father  given  ; 
m     By  angel- hosts  adored, 

He  reigns  supreme  in  heaven  : 
/  Join  all  on  earth,  rejoice  and  sing, 
Glory  ascribe  to  glory's  King. 


captive,  and  gave  gifts  unto  men.— Ephesiaus  iv.  8. 
m  4  High  on  His  holy  seat, 

He  bears  the  righteous  sway  ; 
His  foes,  beneath  His  feet, 
p  Shall  sink  and  die  away : 

/  Join  all  on  earth,  rejoice  and  sing, 
Glory  ascribe  to  glory's  King. 

m  5  His  foes  and  ours  are  one, 
Satan,  the  world,  and  sin  ; 
But  He  shall  tread  them  down, 
And  bring  His  kingdom  in : 
/  Join  all  on  earth,  rejoice  and  sing, 
Glory  ascribe  to  glory's  King. 

m  6  Till  all  the  earth,  renewed 
In  righteousness  divine, 
With  all  the  hosts  of  God, 
In  one  great  chorus  join, — 
/  Join  all  on  earth,  rejoice  and  sing, 
Glory  ascribe  to  glory's  King.    Amen. 
Charles  Wesley.  17-16. 
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E.  J.  Hopkins.  ]Mus.  Doc. 
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ife  shall  reign  for  ever  and  ever.— Revelation  xi.  15. 

m  Look,  ye  saints,  the  sight  is  glorious, 
P      See  the  Man  of  sorrows  now, 
/  From  the  fight  returned  victorious ; 
p      Every  knee  to  Him  shall  bow: 
/  Crown  Him,  crown  Him, 

Crowns  become  the  Victor's  brow. 


/  2  Crown  the  Saviour,  angels,  crown  Hin 
Rich  the  trophies  Jesus  brings ; 
In  the  seat  of  power  enthrone  Him, 
While  the  vault  of  heaven  rings : 

Crown  Him,  crown  Him, 
Crown  the  Saviour,  King  of  kings. 

j>  3  Sinners  in  derision  crowned  Him, 

Mocking  thus  the  Saviour's  claim  ; 
m  Saints  and  angels  crowd  around  Hin), 

Own  His  title,  praise  His  name  : 
f  Crown  Him,  crown  Him, 

Spread  abroad  the  Victor's  fame. 


I  Hark  !  those  bursts  of  acclamation  ! 
Hark!  those  loud  triumphant  chords! 
Jesus  takes  the  highest  station, 
0  wliat  joy  the  sight  affords  : 

Crown  Him,  crown  Him, 
King  uf  kings,  and  Lord  of  lords!     Amen. 

Thomas  Kelly.  1^09. 
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God  also  hath  highly  exalted  Him.— Phillppiana  ii.  9. 


m  Golden  harps  are  Bounding, 

el  voices  ring 

Pearly  gates  are  opened — 

opened  for  the  King; 

/  Jesus,  King  of  Glory, 

Jesus,  hang  of  Love, 

Is  -one  up  in  triumph 
To  His  throne  above. 
All  His  work  is  ended, 
Joyfully  we  sing, 

is  hath  ascended ! 

Glory  to  our  King  ! 

,,,  2  He  who  came  to  save  us, 
p      lie  who  bled  and  died. 


/  Now  is  crowned  with  glory 

At   His  Father's  side. 
m  Never  more  to  suffer, 
Never  more  to  die  ; 
Jesus,  King  of  Glorv; 
Has  gone  up  "ii  high  ! 

i  :;  Praying  for  I  lis  children, 

In  that  Messed  place, 
tiling  them  to  glory, 

Sending  them  His  grace. 

His  bright  home  preparing, 

Faithful  ones,  for  yon  ; 
/   Jesus  ever  li\eth, 

Ever  loveth  too. 

1  SAMOBB    II.    1!  .\  KK(i\L.    1878. 
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0?i6  t's  your  Master,  even  Christ.— Matthew  xxiii.  8. 

ra  Immortal  Love,  for  ever  full, 
For  ever  flowing  free, 
For  ever  shared,  for  ever  whole, 
A  never-  ebbing  sea  1 

2  Our  outward  lips  confess  the  Name 

All  other  names  above ; 
Love  only  knoweth  whence  it  came, 
And  comprehendeth  love. 

3  Blow,  winds  of  God,  awake  and  blow 

The  mists  of  earth  away ! 
Shine  out^  0  Light  Divine,  and  show 
How  wide  and  far  we  stray  ! 

4  We  may  not  climb  the  heavenly  steeps 

To  bring  the  Lord  Christ  down  : 

In  vain  we  search  the  lowest  deeps, 

For  Him  no  depths  can  drown. 

p  5  But  warm,  sweet,  tender,  even  yet 
A  present  help  is  He  ; 
And  faith  has  still  its  Olivet, 
And  love  its  Galilee. 

6  The  healing  of  His  seamless  dress 

Is  by  our  beds  of  pain ; 
m  We  touch  Him  in  life's  throng  and  press, 
And  we  are  whole  again. 

7  Through  Him  the  first  fond  prayers  are  said 

Our  lips  of  childhood  frame  ; 
p  The  last  low  whispers  of  our  dead 
Are  burdened  with  His  name. 

m  8  0  Lord  and  Master  of  us  all ! 
Whate'er  our  name  or  sign, 
/  We  own  Thy  sway,  we  hear  Thy  call, 
We  test  our  lives  by  Thine. 

John  G.  Whittier.  1847. 
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God  hath  inade  that  same  Jesus,  whom  ye  have  crucified,  both  Lord  Q/nd  Cli  riat.— Acta  ii.  :'>('>, 

m  4  lie  sits  at  God's  right  hand, 
Till  all  His  foes  submit, 
p  And  bow  to  His  command. 
And  fall  beneath  His  feet  ; 
/"  Lift  up  your  heart,  lift  up  your  voice, 
Rejoice,  again  I  say,  rejoice. 


/  Rejoice,  the  Lord  is  King ! 
Your  Lord  and  King  adore, 
Mortals,  give  thanks,  and  sing, 
And  triumph  evermore  ; 
Lift  up  your  heart,  lift  up  your  voice, 
Rejoice,  again  I  say,  rejoice. 

2  Jesus  the  Saviour  reigns, 

The  God  of  truth  and  love  ; 
m  When  lie  had  purged  our  stains 
He  took  His  Beat  above  ; 
/  Lift  up  your  heart,  lift  up  your  voice, 
Rejoice,  again  1  say,  rejoice. 

m  3  His  kingdom  cannot  fail. 

He  rulea  o'er  earth  and  heaven  ; 

The  keys  of  death  and  hell 

Are  to  our  Jesus  given  ; 
j  Lift  up  your  heart,  lift  up  your  voice, 
Rejoice,  again  I  Bay,  rejoice. 


m  ')  He  all  His  foes  shall  quell, 
Shall  all  our  sins  destroy, 
And  every  bosom  swell 
With  pure  seraphic  joy  ; 
/Lift  up  your  heart,  lift  up  your  voice, 
Rejoice,  a.'-aiu  I  say,  rejoice. 

6  Rejoice  In  glorious  hope, 
Jesus  the  Judge  shall  come, 
And  take  His  servants  up 
To  their  eternal  home  ; 
\\V  soon  shall  hear  the  archangel's  voice, 
The  trump  of  God  shall  sound,  'Rejoice  !' 

Charles  We  hby.  1745. 
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0?i  Bis  7iea<2  were  many  crowns.— Revelation  xix.  12. 


/  Grown  Him  with  many  crowns, 
The  Lamb  upon  His  throne  ! 
Hark  !  how  the  heavenly  anthem  drowns 
All  music  but  its  own  : 
Awake,  my  soul,  and  sing 
p  Of  Him  who  died  for  thee, 
/  And  hail  Him  as  thy  matchless  King 
Through  all  eternity. 

m  2  Crown  Him  the  Lord  of  Life, 
Who  triumphed  o'er  the  grave, 

And  rose  victorious  in  the  strife 
For  those  He  came  to  save  ! 
/  His  glories  now  we  sing. 
Who  died  and  rose  on  high, 


Who  died  eternal  Life  to  bring, 
And  lives  that  death  may  die ! 

Matthew  Bridges 
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m  3  Crown  Him  the  Lord  of  Peace, 

Whose  powers  a  sceptre  sways 
From  pole  to  pole,  that  wars  may  cease, 

And  all  be  love  and  praise  ! 

His  reign  shall  know  no  end  ; 
p  And  round  His  pierced  feet 
Fair  flowers  of  Paradise  extend 

Their  fragrance  ever  sweet. 

/  4  Crown  Him  the  Lord  of  heaven, 

Enthroned  in  worlds  above  ! 
Crown  Him  the  King  to  whom  is  given 

The  wondrous  name  of  Love  ! 

All  hail,  Redeemer,  hail ! 

For  Thou  hast  died  for  me  ; 


/  Thy  praise  shall  never,  never  fail 
Throughout  eternity  !    Amen. 
1852,  and  Godfrey  Thring.  1882 
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He  dwelleth  with  you,  and  sJiall  be  in  you 

m  Gracious  Spirit,  dwell  with  rue  ! 
I  myself  would  gracious  be  ; 
And  with  words  that  help  and  heal, 
Would  Thy  life  in  mine  reveal ; 
And  with  actions  bold  and  meek, 
Would  for  Christ,  my  Saviour,  speak. 

2  Truthful  Spirit,  dwell  with  me  ! 
I  myself  would  truthful  be  ; 
And  with  wisdom  kind  and  clear 
Let  Thy  life  in  mine  appear ; 
And  with  actions  brotherly 
Speak  my  Lord's  sincerity. 

p  \\  Tender  Spirit,  dwell  with  me  ! 
I  myself  would  tender  be  ; 
Shut  my  heart  up  like  a  flower 
In  temptation'!  darksome  hour  ; 
m  Open  it  when  shines  the  Sun, 
And  His  love  by  fragrance  own. 


-John  xiv.  17. 


p  4  Silent  Spirit,  dwell  with  me  ! 
I  myself  would  quiet  be, 
Quiet  as  the  growing  blade, 
Which  through  earth  its  way  has  made  ; 
Silently,  like  morning  light 
Putting  mists  and  chills  to  flight 


f6  Mighty  Spirit,  dwell  with  me  ! 
I  myself  would  mighty  be, 
Mighty,  so  as  to  prevail, 
Where,  unaided,  man  must  fail, 
Ever,  by  a  mighty  hope, 
Pressing  on  and  hearing  up. 

p  6  lloly  Spirit,  dwell  with  me  ! 

I  myself  would  holy  be  ; 

m  Separate  from  sin,  I  would 

Choose,  arid  cherish  all  things  good  ; 

And,  whatever  1  can  he, 

Give  to  1 1 irn  who  gave  me  Thee.  Amen. 

T.  T.  Lynch.  1855. 
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Pierre  Abelard.  1120. 


mm 


i=it 


s 


f 


s 


m.^ 


A  A  -±  A    A 


;l=F 


f^N 

l    J    J     i-4    1      1    -1  ||  -1  |    1    J      1      1   FT-] 

#              T       m         P      P — 5          «                         mm'  "" 

tgigzU 
A  -  men. 

^Tft,* 

n  r'  r  1 1  :  *  n  r  i '  r  r  N=H 

j »   q  " 

Ye  shall  be  baptized  with  the  Holy  Ghost. — Acts  i.  5. 

m       Lord  God,  the  Holy  Ghost ! 
In  this  accepted  hour, 
As  on  the  day  of  Pentecost, 
/         Descend  in  all  Thy  power. 

m      2  We  meet  with  one  accord 
In  this  Thy  holy  place, 
And  wait  the  promise  of  our  Lord, 
The  Spirit  of  all  grace. 

/     3  Like  mighty  rushing  wind 
Upon  the  waves  beneath, 
Move  with  one  impulse  every  mind, 
One  soul,  one  feeling  breathe. 

m     4  The  young,  the  old  inspire 
With  wisdom  from  above, 
And  give  us  hearts  and  tongues  of  fire 
To  pray,  and  praise,  and  love. 

5  Spirit  of  Light !  Explore, 
And  chase  our  gloom  away, 
/  With  lustre  shining  more  and  more 
Unto  the  perfect  day. 

p      6  Spirit  of  Truth !  Be  Thou 

In  life  and  death  our  guide : 
m  0  Spirit  of  adoption  !    Now 

May  we  be  sanctified.    Amen. 

James  Montgomery.  1819. 
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.No  ?n<xn  ca?i  say  £7tai  Jesus  is  the  Lord,  but  by  the  Holy  Ghost.— 1  Corinthians  xii.  3. 
m  Spirit  of  Faith,  come  down, 

Reveal  the  tilings  of  God, 
x\nd  make  to  us  the  Godhead  known, 
And  witness  with  the  blood. 

2  Tis  Thine  the  blood  to  apply, 
And  give  us  eyes  to  see  ; 
p  Who  did  for  every  sinner  die, 
Hath  surely  died  for  me. 

m      3  No  man  can  truly  say 
That  Jesus  is  the  Lord, 
Unless  Thou  take  the  veil  away, 
And  breathe  the  living  word. 

4  Then,  only  then,  we  feel 
Our  interest  in  His  blood, 
/  And  cry,  with  joy  unspeakable, 

Thou  art  my  Lord,  my  God  ! 

in  5      O  that  the  world  might  know 
The  all-atoning  Lamb  ! 
Spirit  of  faith  !   Descend,  and  show 
The  virtue  of  His  name. 

li  The  grace  which  all  may  find, 
The  saving  power,  impart, 
And  testify  to  all  mankind, 
And  speak  in  every  heart. 

7  Inspire  the  living  faith, 
Which  whosoe'er  receives, 
The  witness  in  himself  he  hath, 
And  consciously  believes: 

f     8  The  faith  that  conquers  all, 

And  doth  the  mountain  move, 
And  saves  whoe'er  on  Jesus  call, 

And  perfects  them  in  love.     Amen. 

Wesley.  it-1(>. 

122 


HIS  REGENERATING  AND  SANCTIFYING  GRACE. 


132 


Shropshire,— l.m. 


E.  J.  Hopkins.  Mus.  Doc. 
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T7te?/  were  all  filled  with  the  Holy  Glwst—  Acts  ii.  4. 

/  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  raise  our  songs, 
To  reach  the  wonders  of  the  day 
When,  with  Thy  fiery  cloven  tongues, 
Thou  didst  those  glorious  scenes  display. 

m  2  0  'twas  a  most  auspicious  hour, 

Season  of  grace  and  sweet  delight, 
/  "When  Thou  didst  come  with  mighty  power, 
And  light  of  truth  divinely  bright 

m  3  By  this  the  blest  disciples  knew 

Their  risen  Head  had  entered  heaven, 
Had  now  obtained  the  promise  due, 
Fully  by  God  the  Father  given. 

4  Lord,  we  believe  to  us  and  ours 
The  apostolic  promise  given  ; 
We  wait  the  Pentecostal  powers, 
The  Holy  Ghost  sent  down  from  heaven. 

p  5  Assembled  here  with  one  accord, 

Calmly  we  wait  the  promised  grace, 
The  purchase  of  our  dying  Lord  ; 
Come,  Holy  Ghost,  and  fill  the  place. 

m  6  If  every  one  that  asks  may  find, 

If  still  Thou  dost  on  sinners  fall, 
/      Come,  as  a  mighty  rushing  wind  ; 

Great  grace  be  now  upon  us  all. 

m  7  Behold,  to  Thee  our  souls  aspire, 

And  languish  Thy  descent  to  meet ; 
/  Kindle  in  each  the  living  fire, 

And  fix  in  every  heart  Thy  seat.     Amen. 

First  three  verses.  R.  C.  Bracken  hurt.  1792. 
Remainder.  Charles  Wesley.  17-42. 
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Wait  for  the  promise  of  the  Father.— Acts  i.  4. 


7?i  0  Lord,  with  one  accord 

We  gather  round  Thy  throne, 
To  hear  Thy  holy  word, 
To  worship  Thee  alone. 
>end  fro»a  heaven  the  Holy  Ghost, 
Be  this  another  Pentecost. 

p  2  We  have  no  strength  to  meet 

The  storms  that  round  us  lower ; 
Keep  Thou  our  trembling  feet 
In  every  trying  hour  ; 
/  More  than  victorious  shall  wel 
If  girded  with  Thy  panoply. 


;;  Where  is  the  mighty  wind 
That  shook  the  holy  place, 
That  gladdened  every  mind, 
And  brightened  every  face, 
And  where  the  cloven  tongues  of  flame 
That  marked  each  follower  of  the  Lamb  '/ 

7?i  4  There  is  n}  change  in  Thee, 
Lord  God  the  Holy  Ghost, 
Thy  glorious  majesty 
Is  as  at  Pentecost ! 
0  may  our  loosened  tongues  proclaim, 
That  Thou,  our  God,  art  still  the  same  ! 


5  And  maj  that  living  wave, 
That  issues  from  on  high, 
Whose  golden  waters  lave 
Thy  throne  eternally, 
/  Flow  down  in  power  on  us  to-day, 

And  none  shall  go  unblessed  away  !    Amen. 

William  PnraavArna.  d.  1873 
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If  any  man  have  not  the  Spirit  of  Christ,  he  is  none  of  His.— Remans  yiii.  9. 

m  Spirit  Divine,  attend  our  prayers, 

And  make  this  house  Thy  home  ; 
/  Descend  with  all  Thy  gracious  powers, 

0  come,  great  Spirit,  come ! 

m  2  Come  as  the  light,  to  us  reveal 
Our  emptiness  and  woe ; 
And  lead  us  in  those  paths  of  life 
"Where  all  the  righteous  go. 

3  Come  as  the  fire,  and  purge  our  hearts 
Like  sacriticial  flame ; 
Let  our  whole  soul  an  offering  be 
To  our  Redeemer's  name. 

p  4  Come  as  the  dew,  and  sweetly  bless 
This  consecrated  hour ; 
m  May  barrenness  rejoice  to  own 
Thy  fertilizing  power. 

p  5  Come  as  the  dove,  and  spread  Thy  wings, 
The  wings  of  peaceful  love  ; 
And  let  Thy  Church  on  earth  become 
Blest  as  the  Church  above. 

m  6  Come  as  the  wind,  with  rushing  sound, 
And  pentecostal  grace ; 
That  all  of  woman  born  may  see 
The  glory  of  Thy  face. 

7  Spirit  Divine,  attend  our  prayers, 

Make  a  lost  world  Thy  home; 
/  Descend  with  all  Thy  gracious  powers, 

0  come,  great  Spirit,  come.    Amen. 

Asdbew  Reed.  1841. 
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Sir  John  Stainer.  Mus.  Doc. 
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^l?uZ  Mere  appeared  unto  them  cloven  tongues,  like  i 

Acts  ii.  3. 


I 
o/  fire,  and  it  sat  upon  each  of  them. 


f  When  God  of  old  came  down  from  heaven,/ 4  And,  as  on  Israel's  awe-struck  ear 


In  power  and  wrath  He  came ; 

m  Before  His  feet  the  clouds  were  riven, 

Half  darkness  and  half  flame. 

2  But  when  He  came  the  second  time, 
He  came  in  power  and  love  ; 

p  Softer  than  gale  at  morning  prime 
Hovered  His  Holy  Dove. 

/3  The  fires  that  rushed  on  Sinai  down 

In  sudden  torrents  dread, 
m  Now  gently  light,  a  glorious  crown, 
On  every  stunted  head. 


The  voice  exceeding  loud, 
The  trump,  that  angels  quake  to  hear, 
Thrilled  from  the  deep,  dark  cloud  : 

So,  when  the  Spirit  of  our  God 
Came  down  His  flock  to  find. 

A  voice  from  heaven  was  heard  abroad, 
A  rushing,  mighty  wind. 

It  fills  the  Church  of  God  ;  it  fills 
The  sinful  world  around  ; 
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Only  in  stubborn  hearts  and  wills 
No  place  for  it  is  found. 

/  7  Come  Lord  !  come  Wisdom,  Love,  and  Power  ! 
Open  our  ears  to  hear  ; 
Let  us  not  miss  the  accepted  hour ; 
p      Save,  Lord,  by  love  or  fear  !     Amen.         John   Keblb.   IS27. 

Barringtom— B.8. 8.8. 8.8. 

J.  B.  Dtkbs.  Mus.  Doc. 
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Ye  are  sanctified  .     .  by  the  Spirit.— 1  Cor.  vi.  11. 
7?i  Creator  Spirit,  by  whose  aid                m  3  Plenteous  of  grace,  descend  from  high, 

The  world's  foundations  first  were  laid,  Rich  in  Thy  sevenfold  energy ; 

Come,  visit  every  humble  mind  ;  Give  us  Thyself,  that  we  may  see 

Come,  pour  Thy  joys  on  all  mankind  :  The  Father  and  the  Son  by  Thee : 

From  sin  and  sorrow  set  us  free,  Make  us  eternal  truths  receive, 

And  make  Thy  temples  worthy  Thee.  And  practise  all  that  we  believe. 


/  2  Thou  Strength  of  His  almighty  hand, 
Whose  power   does  heaven  and  earth 

command, 
Thrice  holy  Fount,  thrice  holy  Fire, 
Our  hearts  with  heavenly  love  inspire  : 
Come,  and  Thy  sacred  unction  bring, 
To  sanctify  us  while  we  sing. 


/  4  Immortal  honour,  endless  fame, 

Attend  the  Almighty  Father's  name  : 

The  Saviour  Son  be  glorified, 

Who  for  lost  man's  redemption  died  : 

And  equal  adoration  be, 

Eternal  Paraclete,  to  Thee  !    Amen. 

From  the  Latin.     Tr.  John  Dryden.  1093. 
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Archbishop  Maclagan. 
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I  will  pray  the  Father,  and  He  shall  give  you  another  Comforter.— John  xiv.  16. 


m  Spirit  of  Holiness,  descend, 
Thy  people  wait  for  Thee  ; 
Thine  ear  in  kind  compassion  lend, 
Let  us  Thy  mercy  see. 

2  Behold  !  Thy  weary  Churches  wait 
With  wistful  longing  eyes  ; 
Let  us  no  more  be  desolate, 
m      0  bid  Thy  light  arise  ! 


Let  us  not  feel  its  rays  alone, 
Alone  Thy  people  be. 

m4  0  bring  our  dearest  friends  to  God, 
Remember  those  we  love  ; 
Fit  them  on  earth  for  Thine  abode, 
Fit  them  for  joys  above. 


p  5  Spirit  of  Holiness,  'tis  Thine 
To  hear  our  feeble  prayer  ; 
/  3  Thy  light,  that  on  our  souls  hath  shone,    /  Come,  for  we  wait  Thy  power  divine, 
Leads  us  in  hope  to  Thee  ;  Let  us  Thy  mercy  share  !    Amen 

S.  F.  Smith.  1843. 
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L.  G.  Hayxe.  Miis.  Doc 
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When  He,  the  Spirit  of  truth,  is  come, 
a  Holy  Spirit,  Truth  Divine  ! 
Dawn  upon  this  soul  of  mine  ; 
Word  of  God,  and  inward  Light, 
Wake  my  spirit,  clear  my  sight. 

2  Holy  Spirit,  Love  Divine  ! 
Glow  within  this  heart  of  mine, 
Kindle  every  high  desire. 
Perish  self  in  Thy  pure  fire  ! 

3  Holy  Spirit,  Power  Divine  ! 
Fill  and  nerve  this  will  of  mine  ; 
By  Thee  may  I  strongly  live, 
Bravely  bear,  and  nobly  strive  ! 


He  will  guide  you  into  all  truth.— John  xvi.  13. 

m  4  Holy  Spirit,  Right  Divine  ! 

King,  within  my  conscience  reign  ; 
Be  my  Lord,  and  I  shall  be 
Firmly  bound,  for  ever  free. 

p  5  Holy  Spirit,  Peace  Divine  ! 
Still  this  restless  heart  of  mine, 
Speak  to  calm  this  tossing  sea, 
Stayed  in  Thy  tranquillity. 

/  6  Holy  Spirit,  Joy  Divine  ! 

Gladden  Thou  this  heart  of  mine  ; 
In  the  desert  ways  I'll  sing, 
Spring,  0  Well,  for  ever  spring  ! 

Anion. 
Samuel  Longfellow.   L846. 
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H.  J.  Gauntlett.  Mus.  Doc. 
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HIS  REGENERATING  AND  SANCTIFYING  GRACE. 


Come  from  the  four  winds,  O  breathe,  and  breathe  wpon  these  slain,  that  they  may  lite. 

Ezekiel  xxxvii.  9. 


p  0  breathe  upon  this  languid  frame, 
Spirit  of  heavenly  might  ! 
Baptize  me  with  the  vital  flame 
Of  purity  and  light. 


3  Spring  up  within  this  barren  heart 
Well-spring  of  life  divine  ! 
Love  to  my  feeble  will  impart : 
Light  out  of  darkness  shine. 


m  2  Descend  like  heaven's  self -kindled  fire  /  4  0  Light  and  Power  !  0  Life  and  Love  ! 
And  burn  my  sin  to  dust :  Of  every  good  the  source  ! 

God  of  my  righteousness,  inspire  Blow,  rushing  Wind  of  God,  above, 

My  soul  with  hope  and  trust.  And  speed  me  on  my  course. 

m  5  Then,  heavenly  Master,  come  within, 
My  every  thought  control ; 
Thy  work  fulfil,  the  harbour  win, 
Anchor,  and  keep  my  soul.     Amen. 

Josiah  Condor.  1836. 
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Thomas  Tallis.  1565. 
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How  much  more  shall  your  heavenly  Father  give  the  Holy  Spirit  to  them  that  ask  Him  ?- 

Luke  xi.  13. 

/„  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 

With  all  Thy  quickening  powers  ; 

Kindle  a  flame  of  sacred  love 

In  these  cold  hearts  of  ours. 


m  2  In  vain  we  tune  our  formal  songs, 
In  vain  we  strive  to  rise, 
p  Hosannas  languish  on  our  tongues, 
And  our  devotion  dies. 


3  0  Father,  shall  we  ever  live 
At  this  poor  dying  rate  ? 
Our  love  so  faint,  so  cold  to  Thee, 
And  Thine  to  us  so  great  ! 

/  4  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 
With  all  Thy  quickening  powers  ; 
Come,  shed  abroad  the  Saviour's  love, 
And  that  shall  kindle  ours.    Amen. 
Isaac  Watts.  1709. 
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God  hath  sent  the  Spirit  of  His  Son  into  your  hearts,  crying,  Abba,  Father.— Galatians  iv.  6. 

m  Why  should  the  children  of  a  King 
Go  mourning  all  their  days  ? 
Great  Comforter,  descend  and  bring 
The  tokens  of  Thy  grace. ' 

2  Dost  Thou  not  dwell  in  all  the  saints. 

And  seal  the  heirs  of  heaven  ? 
When  wilt  Thou  banish  my  complaiuts. 
And  show  my  sins  forgiven  ? 

3  Assure  my  conscience  of  its  part 

In  the  Redeemer's  blood, 
And  bear  Thy  witness  with  my  heart, 
That  I  am  horn  of  God 

4  Thou  art  the  earnest  of  ITis  love, 

The  pledge  of  joys  to  conic  ; 
May  Thy  blest  wings,  celestial  Dove, 
Convey  me  safely  home.     Amen. 

Jsaao  Watts.  1709. 
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St.    lPailL—  8.8.  8.8.  8.8. 

T.   WoRSLEY    STANIFORTH. 
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Fe  s7iaZJ  receive  power,  after  that  the  Holy  Ghost  is  come  tipon  you. — Acts  i.  8. 
m  Come,  Holy  Ghost,  all-quickening  fire,  /  3  Eager  for  Thee  I  ask  and  pant ; 


Come,  and  in  me  delight  to  rest, 
Drawn  by  the  lure  of  strong  desire, 

0  come  and  consecrate  my  breast 
The  temple  of  my  soul  prepare, 
And  fix  Thy  sacred  presence  there  ! 

2  If  now  Thy  influence  I  feel, 
If  now  in  Thee  begin  to  live, 
Still  to  my  heart  Thyself  reveal, 

Give  me  Thyself,  for  ever  give  ; 
A  point  my  good,  a  drop  my  store, 
Eager  I  ask,  I  pant  for  more. 


So  strong  the  principle  divine, 
p  Carries  me  out  with  sweet  constraint, 
Till  all  my  hallowed  soul  is  Thine, 
Plunged  in  the  Godhead's  deepest  sea, 
And  lost  in  Thine  immensity. 

4  My  peace,  my  life,  my  comfort  Thou, 
My  treasure,  and  my  all  Thou  art ; 
m  True  witness  of  my  sonship,  now 
Engraving  pardon  on  my  heart, 
Seal  of  my  sins  in  Christ  forgiven. 
Earnest  of  love,  and  pledge  of  heaven. 


5  Come,  then,  my  God,  mark  out  Thine  heir, 
Of  heaven  a  larger  earnest  give  ; 
With  clearer  light  Thy  witness  bear, 
More  sensibly  within  me  live, 
/  Let  all  my  powers  Thine  entrance  feel, 
And  deeper  stamp  Thyself  the  seal.     Amen. 

Wesley.  1739. 
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Sir  Joseph  Bahnby. 
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^4?i£?  Gfod  said,  Let  there  be  light :  and 

Expand  Thy  wings,  celestial  Dove, 

And,  brooding  o'er  my  nature's  night,    m 

Call  forth  the  ray  of  heavenly  Love, 
Let  there  in  my  dark  soul  be  light, 

And  fill  th'  illustrated  abyss 

With  glorious  beams  of  endless  bliss. 


P  4 


/2 


•  Let  there  be  light,'  again  comma i id, 
And  light  there  in  our  heart  shall  lie; 
m  We  then  through  faith  shall  understand 
Thy  great  mysterious  Majesty, 
And,  by  the  shining  of  Thy  gra< 
Behold  in  Christ  Thy  glorious  face. 

:*  Father  of  everlasting  grace, 

Be  mindful  of  Thy  changeless  word  ; 
p  We  worship  toward  thai  Holy  Place, 
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there  wan  light.— Genesis  i.  3. 

In  which  Thou  dost  Thy  name  record, 
Dost  make  Thy  gracious  nature  known, 
That  living  Temple  of  Thy  Son. 

Thou  dost  with  sweet  complacence  see 
The  Temple  filled  with  light  divine  ; 

And  art  Thou  not  well  pleased  with  me, 
Who,  turning  to  that  heavenly  Shrine, 

Through  Jesus  to  Thy  throne  apply, 

Through  Jesus  for  acceptance  cry  ? 

With  all  who  for  redemption  groan, 

Father,  in  Jesus  name  I  pray  ; 
And  still  we  cry  and  wrestle  on, 

Till  mercy  take  our  Bins  away  : 
Bear  from  Thy  dwelling  place  in  heaven, 
And  now  pronounce  our  sins  forgiven. 

Amen. 
<  'ii  \i:u:s    \\  B8]  BY.    I  7l>*2. 

L.M. 

J.  Main/.iik. 
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HIS  REGENERATING  AND  SANCTIFYING  GRACE. 
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He  shall  baptize  you  tvith  the  Holy  Ghost,  and  with  fire.— Matthew  iii.  11. 
m  Father,  if  justly  still  we  claim  4  The  Spirit  of  refining  fire, 


To  us  and  ours  the  promise  made, 
To  us  be  graciously  the  same, 

And  crown  with  living  fire  our  head. 

2  Our  claim  admit,  and  from  above 

Of  holiness  the  Spirit  shower, 
Of  wise  discernment,  humble  love, 
And  zeal,  and  unity,  and  power. 

3  The  Spirit  of  convincing  speech, 

Of  power  demonstrative,  impart ; 
Such  as  may  every  conscience  reach, 
And  sound  the  unbelieving  heart  : 
Henry 


Searching  the  inmost  of  the  mind, 
To  purge  all  fierce  and  foul  desire, 
And  kindle  life  more  pure  and  kind  : 

/  o  The  Spirit  of  faith,  in  this  Thy  day, 
To  break  the  power  of  cancelled  sin, 
Tread  down  its  strength,  o'erturn  its  sway, 
And  still  the  conquest  more  than  win. 

p  6  The  Spirit  breathe  of  inward  life,  [write; 

Which  in    our  hearts  Thy  laws  may 

m  Then  grief  expires,  and  pain,  and  strife ; 

'Tis  nature  all,  and  all  delight.     Amen. 

More.  1668.     Alt.  John  Wesley.   1761. 
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He  shall  come  down  like  rain  upon  the  mown  grass.— Psalm,  lxxii  6. 
m  On  all  the  earth  Thy  Spirit  shower,       m  3  Yea,  let  Thy  Spirit  in  every  place 


The  earth  in  righteousness  renew  ; 
Thy  kingdom  come,  and  hell's  o'erpower, 
And  to  Thy  sceptre  all  subdue. 
f  2  Like  mighty  winds,  or  torrents  fierce, 
Let  it  opposers  all  o'errun  ; 
And  every  law  of  sin  reverse, 
That  faith  and  love  may  make  all  one. 


Its  richer  energy  declare  ; 
While  lovely  tempers,  fruits  of  grace, 
The  kingdom  of  Thy  Christ  prepare. 

4  Grant  this,  0  holy  God  and  true  ! 

The  ancient  seers  Thou  didst  inspire  ; 
To  us  perform  the  promise  due, 
/      Descend,  and  crown  us  now  with  fire  ! 

Amen. 
Henry  More.  1668.     Alt.  John  Wesley.  1761. 
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God  hath 


I 
flfiuen  «s  the  spirit  of  power,  of  love,  and  of  a  sound  mind.— 9  Timothy  i.  7. 

m  I  want  the  Spirit  of  power  within, 
Of  love,  and  of  a  healthful  mind ; 
Of  power,  to  conquer  fnbred  sin ; 

Of  love,  to  Thee  ami  all  mankind; 

of  health,  that  pain  and  death  defies, 
Most  rigorous  irheu  the  body  dies. 

p  2  When  shall   1  hear  the  inward  voice, 
Which  only  faithful  souls  can  hear/ 
Pardon,  and  peace,  and  heavenly  joys, 
Attend  the  promised  Comforter; 

in  0  come,  and  righteousness  divine, 

And  Christ,  and  all  with  Christ,  are  mine. 
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HIS  REGENERATING  AND  SANCTIFYING  GRACE. 


0  that  the  Comforter  would  come, 
Nor  visit  as  a  transient  guest, 

But  fix  in  me  His  constant  home, 

And  take  possession  of  my  breast, 
And  fix  in  me  His  loved  abode, 
The  temple  of  indwelling  God. 

Come,  Holy  Ghost,  my  heart  inspire  ; 

Attest  that  I  am  born  again  ; 
Come,  and  baptize  me  now  with  fire, 

Nor  let  Thy  former  gifts  be  vain : 

1  cannot  rest  in  sins  forgiven  ; 
Where  is  the  earnest  of  my  heaven? 

Where  the  indubitable  seal 

That  ascertains  the  kingdom  mine  I 
The  powerful  stamp  I  long  to  feel, 

The  signature  of  love  divine  : 
0  shed  it  in  my  heart  abroad, 
Fulness  of  love,  of  heaven,  of  God.     Amen. 

Charles  Wesley. 
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O  Lord,  revive  Thy  work.— Habaktiik  iii.  2. 
/  Revive  Thy  work,  0  Lord,  m  3  Revive  Thy  work,  0  Lord, 

Thy  mighty  arm  make  bare  ;  Create  soul-thirst  for  Thee  : 

Speak  with  the  voice  that  wakes  the  dead,    And  hungering  for  the  Bread  of  Life, 
And  make  Thy  people  hear.  0  may  our  spirits  be. 


2  Revive  Thy  work,  0  Lord, 
Disturb  this  sleep  o:  death  ; 
Quicken  the  smouldering  embers  now, 
By  Thine  almighty  breath. 

m  5  Revive  Thy  work,  0  Lord, 
And  give  refreshing  showers 
/  The  glory  shall  be  all  Thine  own, 
The  blessing,  Lord,  be  ours. 

135 


/  4  Revive  Thy  work,  0  Lord, 
Exalt  Thy  precious  name  ; 

And,  by  the  Holy  Ghost,  our  love 
For  Thee  and  Thine  inflame. 


Amen. 
Albert  Midlake.  1861. 
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Betban?.— 8.7. 8.7.  d. 


Henry  Smart. 


I^^Pr^ 


the  Spirit  also  helpeth  our  infirmities. 
I    COMB,  Thou  all-inspiring  Spirit, 
Into  everj  Longing  heart ; 
Bought  for  ns  by  Jesu's  merit, 

,\nn  Thy  hlissful  self  impart  : 

our  uncontested  pardon, 

\\  ash  us  in  the  atoning  blood  ; 
Make  our  hearts  a  watered  garden 

Fill  our  spotless  BOUls  with  Gk)d 


Romans  viii.  26. 
j>  3  Give  us  quietly  to  tarry, 

Till  for  all  Thy  glory  meet, 
\\  aiting,  like  attentive  Mary, 
Happy  at  the  Saviour's  feet  : 
in    Keep  us  from  the  world  unspotted, 
From  all  earthly  passions  free, 
\\  holly  to  Thyself  devoted, 
Fixed  to  live  and  die  for  Thee. 


n»2  If  Thou  gav'st  the  enlarged  d 
Which  for  Thee  we  ever  feel, 
Now  (»iir  panting  souls  inspire, 
Now  our  cancelled  sin  reveal  i 

Claim  us  for  Thy  habitation. 

L>well  within  our  hallowed  breast 
Seal  us  heirs  of  full  salvation, 

Fitted  foi  our  heavenly  D 


./    4 


L86 


Wrestling  on  in  mighty  prayer, 

Lord,  we  will  not  let  Thee  go, 
Till  Thou  all  Thy  mind  declare, 

All  Thy  grace  on  us  bestow  : 
Peace*,  the  seal  of  sin  forgiven, 

Joy,  and  perfect  love,  impart, 
Present,  everlasting  heaven, 

All  Thou  hast,  and  all  Thou  art. 
Amen. 
Charles  Wesley.   1767. 


HIS   WORK  AS  TEACH ER  AND  COMFORTER. 


149 


(1DO0COW.— 6.6.4.  6.6.6.4. 


FELIOE   GlARDINI.    1765. 
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Wait  for  the  promise  of  the  Father.— Acts  i.  4. 


/  Come,  Holy  Ghost,  in  love, 
Shed  on  us  from  above 

Thine  own  bright  ray  : 
Divinely  good  Thou  art, 
Thy  sacred  gifts  impart 
To  gladden  each  sad  heart ; 
0  come  to-day. 

m  2  Come,  tenderest  Friend,  and  best, 
Our  most  delightful  Guest, 
With  soothing  power  ; 
p  Rest  which  the  weary  know, 
Shade  'mid  the  noontide-glow, 
Peace  when  deep  griefs  o'er  Mow  ; 
m      Cheer  us  this  hour. 


/  3  Come,  Light  serene  and  still, 
Our  inmost  bosoms  fill, 
Dwell  in  each  breast ; 
m  We  know  no  dawn  but  Thine, 
Send  forth  Thy  beams  divine, 
On  our  dark  souls  to  shine, 
And  make  us  blest. 

/  4  Exalt  our  low  desires, 
Extinguish  passion's  fires, 
Heal  every  wound  ; 
m  Our  stubborn  spirits  bend, 
Our  icy  coldness  end, 
Our  devious  steps  attend, 
While  heavenward  bound. 


/  5  Come,  all  the  faithful  bless  ; 
Let  all  who  Christ  confess 

His  praise  employ ; 

Give  virtue's  rich  reward, 

Victorious  death  accord, 

And  with  our  glorious  Lord 

Eternal  joy.     Amen. 

King  Robert  II.  of  France.  Wth  Century. 
Tr.  Rat  Palmer.  1865. 
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©baron. 


.7.  8.7. 


\V.  Boyce.  .Mus.  Doc. 
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He  shall  glorify  Me.— John  xvi.  14. 


m  2 
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Come,  Thou  everlasting  Spirit, 

Bring  to  every  thankful  mind 
All  the  Saviour's  dying  merit, 

All  His  sufferings  for  mankind. 
True  Recorder  of  His  passion, 

Now  the  living  faith  impart, 
Now  reveal  His  great  salvation, 

Preach  His  gospel  to  our  heart. 


3  Come,  Thou  witness  of  His  dying, 
Come,  Remembrancer  divine ; 
Let  us  feel  Thy  power  applying 
Christ  to  every  soul  — and  mine. 
p  4  Let  us  groan  Thine  inward  groaning, 
Look  on  Him  we  pierced,  and  grieve  ; 
7?i  All  receive  the  grace  atoning, 

All  the  sprinkled  blood  receive. 

Amen. 
Wesley.  1745. 

Salim.— 8.7. 8.7. 
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Singing  with  grace  In  ;/<""' 
Holy  Ghost,  inspire  our  praise*, 

Shed  abroad  a  Saviours  love  ; 
While  we  chant  tin*  name  of  Jesus, 

1 1     n  on  every  heart  to  move 
Source  Of  sweetest  consolation, 

Breathe  Thy  peace  on  all  below, 
pie  l  0  bless  this  congregation, 

Bid  our  hearts  with  fervour  glow. 


r 


hearU  to  the  Lord.— Col.  iii.  16. 

/  3  Hail,  ye  spirits,  bright  and  glorious, 

High  exalted  round  the  throne  ; 
Now  with  you  we  join  in  chorus, 
And  your  Lord  we  call  our  own. 
4  God  to  us  His  Son  hath  riven  ; 

Saints,  your  noble  anthems  raise  ; 

All  "ii  earth,  and  all  ill  heaven, 
Shout  the  great  Jehovah's  praise. 
Amen. 
j;::s  JoSJCPD    II  \i:t.   17.j[) 
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£rinit£  College.— l.m. 


J.  B.  Dykes.  Mus.  Doc. 
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The  Spirit  also  helpeth  our  infirmities  — Romans  viiL  2G. 
p  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  calm  our  minds,  3  Impress  upon  our  wandering  hearts 

And  tit  us  to  approach  our  God  ;  The  love  that  Christ  to  sinners  bore  ; 

m  Remove  each  vain,  each  worldly  thought,        And  give  a  new,  a  contrite  heart, 

And  lead  us  to  Thy  blest  abode.  A  heart  the  Saviour  to  adore. 

2  Hast  Thou  imparted  to  our  souls  /  4  A  brighter  faith  and  hope  impart, 

A  living  spark  of  heavenly  fire  ?  And  let  us  now  Thy  glory  see  : 

0,  kindle  now  the  sacred  flame,  m  0,  soothe  and  cheer  each  burdened  heart, 

And  make  us  burn  with  pure  desire  !  And  bid  our  spirits  rest  in  Thee. 

Amen. 
John  Stewart.  1833. 

153  prince  of  peace —cm. 

Archbishop  aIaclagax. 
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When  the  Comforter  is  come, 
Come,  Holy  Ghost,  our  hearts  inspire, 

Let  us  Thine  influence  prove  ; 
Source  of  the  old  prophetic  fire. 

Fountain  of  Light  and  Love. 
Come,  Holy  Ghost,  for  moved  by  Thee 

The  prophets  wrote  and  spoke  ; 
Unlock  the  Truth,  Thyself  the  Key, 

Unseal  the  sacred  Book. 


He  shall  testify  of  Me.—  John  xv.  26. 

3  Expand  Thy  wings,  celestial  Dove, 
Brood  o'er  our  nature's  night ; 
On  our  disordered  spirits  move, 
And  let  there  now  be  light. 
/4  God,  through  Himself,  we  then  shall 
If  Thou  within  us  shine  ;         [know, 
And  sound,  with  all  Thy  saints  below, 
The  depths  of  love  divine.     Amen. 
139  Wesley.  1740. 
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Xeipeic— l.m. 


H.  Schein.  1586. 
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He  shall  give  you  another  Comforter,  that  He 

m  Jesus,  we  on  the  words  depend, 

Spoken  by  Thee  while  present  here. 
'  The  Father  in  My  name  shall  send 
The  Holy  Ghost,  the  Comforter/ 

2  That  promise  made  to  Adam's  race,       p 

Now,  Lord,  in  ns,  even  us,  fulfil, 
And  give  the  Spirit  of  Thy  grace, 
To  teach  us  all  Thy  perfect  will  : 

3  That  heavenly  Teacher  of  mankind, 

That  Guide  infallible  impart, 
To  bring  Thy  sayings  to  our  mind, 
And  write  them  on  our  faithful  heart. 


may  abide  with  you  for  ever  —John  xiv.  16. 

4  He  only  can  the  words  apply, 

Through  which  we  endless  life  possess, 
And  deal  to  each  His  Legacy, 
Our  Lord's  unutterable  peace. 

5  That  peace  of  God,  that  peace  of  Thine, 

()  might  He  now  to  us  bring  in, 
/  And  fill  our  souls  with  power  divine. 
And  make  an  end  of  fear  and  sin. 

6  The  length  and  breadth  of  love  reveal, 

The  height  and  depth  of  Deity  ; 
And  all  the  sons  of  glory  seal, 

And   change   and   make    08   all  like 
Thee.     Amen. 

Y\  ESLIT.  1 746. 
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Scotch  PsaUer.   1636. 
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HIS  WORK  AS  TEACHER  AND  COMFORTER. 


The  eternal  Spirit. 
f  Eternal  Spirit,  by  whose  power 
Are  burst  the  bands  of  death, 
p  On  our  cold  hearts  Thy  blessings  shower, 
m     Revive  them  with  Thy  breath. 

2  'Tis  Thine  to  point  the  heavenly  way, 
Each  rising  fear  control, 
And,  with  a  warm,  enlivening  ray, 
To  melt  the  icy  soul. 


-Hebrews  ix.  14. 

3  'Tis  Thine  to  cheer  us  when  distressed, 

To  raise  us  when  we  fall, 
To  calm  the  doubting,  troubled  breast, 
And  aid  when  sinners  call. 

4  'Tis  Thine  to  bring  God's  sacred  word, 

And  write  it  in  each  heart ; 

There  its  reviving  truths  record, 

And  there  its  peace  impart. 


/5 


Almighty  Spirit,  visit  thus 

Our  hearts,  and  guide  our  ways  : 
Pour  down  Thy  quickening  grace  on  us, 

And  tune  our  lips  to  praise.     Amen. 

W.  H.  Bathurst.  1831. 
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Carli6le.— s.m. 


G.  C.  Lockhart.  1815. 


Ye  are  the  temple  of  God,  and  the  .  .  .  Spirit  of  God  dwelleth  in  you.—l  Corinthians  iii.  16. 


m  How  shall  'the  mighty  God, 
Whom  heaven  cannot  contain, 
A  temple  and  a  lit  abode 
Within  me  ever  gain  ? 

2  Come,  Spirit  of  the  Lord  ; 
Teacher  and  Heavenly  Guide  : 
Be  it  according  to  Thy  word, 
In  my  poor  heart  reside. 

p  3  Enter,  0  Holy  Ghost ! 

Pervade  this  soul  of  mine, 
In  me  renew  Thy  Pentecost, 
m  Reveal  Thy  power  divine. 


/  4  Make  it  my  highest  bliss 
Thy  blessed  fruit  to  bear, 
m  Thy  joy,  love,  peace,  and  gentleness, 
Goodness  and  faith  to  share. 

p  5  Let  me  in  deepest  fear 

Thy  holiness  to  grieve, 
Walk  in  the  Spirit,  even  here, 

And  in  the  Spirit  live. 

m  6  Now  let  me  live  in  Thee, 

My  inner  life  of  love  ; 
So  best  shall  I  preparing  be 

For  perfect  love  above.     Amen.' 

George  Rawson.  1876. 


141 


157 


THE  HOLY  SPIRIT. 

St.  Boniface.— 6.5. 6.5. 12  lines. 
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From  The  Hymnary,  by  permission. 
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I  will  pour  out  My  Spirit  upon  all  flesh.— Joel  ii.  28. 


?//   1 1  i:a  ii  us,  Thou  that  broodest 
O'er  the  watery  deep, 
Waking  all  creation 
From  its  primal  sleep  ; 
i>  Holy  Spirit,  breathing 
Breath  of  life  divine, 
Breathe  into  our  spirits. 
Blending  them  with  Thine. 

/       Lighl  and  life  immortal  I 

Hear  us  as  we  rat  e 
I  Iciuts,  as  well  as  voices, 
ftfingling  prayer  and  praise. 

?  2  When  tlie  sun  ariseth 
In  a  cloudless  sky, 


m  May  we  feel  Thy  presence, 

llolv  Spirit,  nigh  ; 
Shed  Tht  radiance  o'er  us, 

Keep  it  cloudless  still, 
Through  the  day  before  us, 

Perfecting  Thy  will. 

/  3  When  the  fight  is  fiercest 
In  the  noontide  heat, 
Bear  us,  Holy  Spirit, 
To  our  Saviour's  feet, 
7M  There  to  find  a  refuge 

Till  our  work  is  done, 
J  There  to  fight  the  battle 
Till  the  battle'!  won 
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HIS  WORK  AS  TEACHER  AND  COMFORTER. 


p  4  If  the  day  be  falling 
Sadly  as  it  goes, 
Slowly  in  its  sadness 
Sinking  to  its  close. 
m  May  Thy  love  in  mercy 
Kindling,  ere  it  die, 
Cast  a  ray  of  glory 
O'er  our  evening  sky. 


/  5  Morning,  noon,  and  evening, 
Whensoe'er  it  be, 
Grant  us,  gracious  Spirit, 

Quickening  life  in  Thee  : 
Life,  that  gives  us,  living, 

Life  of  heavenly  love, 
Life,  that  brings  us,  dying, 

Life  from  heaven  above.    Amen. 
Godfrey  Thrixg.  1882. 
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3rcne.— 7.7. 7.5. 
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C.  C.  SCHOLEFIELD. 
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Made  partakers  of  the  Holy  Ghost. — Heb.  vi.  4. 

m  Come  to  our  poor  nature's  night,  5  Gentle,  awful,  holy  Guest, 


With  Thy  blessed  inward  light, 
Holy  Ghost,  the  Infinite, 
p  Comforter  Divine. 

2  We  are  sinful— cleanse  us,  Lord, 
Sick  and  faint— Thy  strength  afford, 
Lost — until  by  Thee  restored, 

Comforter  Divine. 

3  Orphans  are  our  souls,  and  poor, 
Give  us  from  Thy  heavenly  store 

m  Faith,  love,  joy,  for  evermore, 
p  Comforter  Divine. 

4  Like  the  dew  Thy  peace  distil, 
m  Guide,  subdue  our  wayward  will, 

Things  of  Christ  unfolding  still, 
p  Comforter  Divine. 


Make  Thy  temple  in  each  breast ; 
m  There  Thy  presence  be  confessed, 
p  Comforter  Divine. 

6  With  us,  for  us,  intercede, 
And  with  voiceless  groanings  plead 
Our  unutterable  need, 
Comforter  Divine. 

m  7  In  us  Abba,  Father,  cry  ; 
Earnest  of  the  bliss  on  high, 
Seal  of  immortality, 
p  Comforter  Divine. 

m  8  Search  for  us  the  depths  of  God  ; 
/  Upwards,  by  the  starry  road, 
Bear  us  to  Thy  high  abode, 
m  Comforter  Divine.     Amen. 

Geo  roe  Rawson.  1853. 
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THE  HOLY  SPIRIT. 

St  Cutbbert— s.e.  8.4. 

J.  B.  Dykes.  Mus.  Doc. 
From  Hymns  Ancient  and  Modern,  by  permission. 
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T7ie  Comforter,  which  is  the  Holy  Ghost. — John  xiv. 


p  Our  blest  Redeemer,  ere  He  breathed 
His  tender  last  farewell, 
A  Guide,  a  Comforter  bequeathed 
With  us  to  dwell. 
m  2  He  came  in  semblance  of  a  dove, 

With  sheltering  wings  outspread, 
//  The  holy  balm  of  peace  and  love 
On  each  to  shed 
m  3  He  came  in  tongues  of  living  Maine 
To  teach,  convince,  subdue  ; 
/  All-powerful  as  the  wind  He  came — 
■p      As  viewless  too. 
m 4  He  came  sweet  influence  to  impart, 
A  gracious,  willing  Guest, 
While  He  can  find  one  humble  heart 
■p      Wherein  to  rest. 


5  And  His  that  gentle  voice  we  hear, 

Soft  as  the  breath  of  even,  [fear, 

That  checks  each  fault,  that  calms  each 
And  speaks  of  heaven. 
/  6  And  every  virtue  we  possess, 
And  every  conquest  won, 
p  And  every  thought  of  holiness, 
m      Are  His  alone. 

7  Spirit  of  purity  and  grace, 

p      Our  weakness,  pitying,  see  ; 
/  0  make  our  hearts  Thy  dwelling-place, 
And  worthier  Thee. 

8  0  praise  the  Father ;  praise  the  Son  ; 

Blest  Spirit,  praise  to  Thee  ; 
All  praise  to  God,  the  Three  in  One, 
The  One  in  Three.     Amen. 

Harriet  Auber.   1829. 
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From  Times  New  and  Old,  by  permission. 
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.HbJi/,  7joJ2/,  7ioh/.  iorfZ  God  Almighty— R,ev.  iv.  8. 
/  Holy,  Holy,  Holy,  Lord  God  Almighty ; 
Gratefully  adoring,  our  songs  shall  rise  to  Thee  ; 
Holy,  Holy,  Holy,  merciful  and  mighty, 
God  in  three  Persons,  Blessed  Trinity  ! 

2  Holy,  Holy,  Holy,  all  the  saints  adore  Thee, 

Casting  down  their  golden  crowns  around  the  glassy  sea  ; 
p  Cherubim  and  seraphim  falling  down  before  Thee, 
m  Which  wert,  and  art,  and  evermore  shalt  be. 

p  3  Holy,  Holy,  Holy,  though  the  darkness  hide  Thee, 

Though  the  eye  of  sinful  man  Thy  glory  may  not  see  ; 
Only  Thou  art  holy,  there  is  none  beside  Thee, 
m  Perfect  in  power,  in  love,  and  purity. 

/  4  Holy,  Holy,  Holy,  Lord  God  Almighty ! 

All  Thy  works  shall  praise  Thy  name  in  earth  and  sky  and  sea 

Holy,  Holy,  Holy,  merciful  and  mighty, 

God  in  three  Persons,  Blessed  Trinity.     Amen. 

Bishop  R,  Heber.  1827. 
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Xubecfe—  7.7. 7.7. 


i^fei 


From  Freylinghausen.  1705. 
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Glory  to  God  in  the  highest.— -Luke  ii.  14. 


/  Glory  be  to  God  on  high, 
God  whose  glory  fills  the  sky  ; 
Peace  on  earth  to  man  forgiven, 
Man,  the  well-beloved  of  heaven. 

m  2  Sovereign  Father,  Heavenly  King  ! 
Thee  we  now  presume  to  sing  ; 
Glad,  Thine  attributes  confess, 
Glorious  all,  and  numberless. 

Hail,  by  all  Thy  works  adored  : 
Hail,  the  everlasting  Lord  ! 
Thee,  with  thankful  hearts,  we  prove 
God  of  power,  and  God  of  love. 

/  7  Hear,  for  Thou,  0  Christ,  alone 
Art  with  Thy  great  Father  one  ; 
One  the  Holy  Ghost  with  Thee  ; 
One  supremo,  eternal  Three.     Amen 


J   3 


m  4  Christ  our  Lord  and  God  we  own, 
Christ,  the  Father's  only  Son, 
])  Lamb  of  God  for  sinners  slain, 
Saviour  of  offending  man. 

5  Bow  Thine  ear,  in  mercy  bow, 
Hear,  the  world's  Atonement,  Thou  : 
Jesus,  in  Thy  name  we  pray, 
Take,  0  take  our  sins  away. 

Powerful  Advocate  with  God, 

Justify  us  by  Thy  blood  ; 
p  Bow  Thine  ear,  in  mercy  bow, 
m    Hear,  the  world's  Atonement,  Thou. 


/  6 
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Dublin.— cm. 


Wesley.  1739. 


H.  Bemrose. 
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THE  HOLY  TRINITY. 


Thou  art  worthy,  O  Lord,  to  receive  glory  and  honour  and  power.— Revelation  iv.  11. 


m  A  thousand  oracles  divine 
Their  common  beams  unite, 
That  sinners  may  with  angels  join 
To  worship  God  aright : 

2  To  praise  a  Trinity  adored 
By  all  the  hosts  above  ; 
And  one  thrice-holy  God  and  Lord 
Through  endless  ages  Love. 

/  3  Triumphant  host !  They  never  cease 
To  laud  and  magnify 
The  Triune  God  of  Holiness 
Whose  glory  fills  the  sky  : 

4  Whose  glory  to  this  earth  extends, 
When  God  Himself  imparts, 
And  the  whole  Trinity  descends 
Into  our  faithful  hearts. 


5  By  faith  the  upper  choir  we  meet, 
And  challenge  them  to  sing 
Jehovah,  on  His  shining  seat, 
Our  Maker  and  our  King. 

m  6  But  God  made  flesh  is  wholly  ours, 
And  asks  our  nobler  strain  ; 
The  Father  of  celestial  powers, 
The  Friend  of  earth-born  man. 

p  7  Ye  seraphs,  nearest  to  the  throne, 
With  rapturous  amaze, 
On  us,  poor  ransomed  souls,  look  down 
For  Heaven's  superior  praise. 

m  8  The  King,  whose  glorious  face  ye  see, 
For  us  His  crown  resigned  ; 
That  fulness  of  the  Deity, 
p      He  died  for  all  mankind  ! 

Charles  Wesley.  1767. 
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The  Lord  make  His  face  to  shine  upon  thee,  and  be  gracious  unto  thee.—  Numbers  vi.  25 
Come,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 


One  God  in  Persons  Three, 
Bring  back  the  heavenly  blessing,  lost 
By  all  mankind  and  me. 

2  Thy  favour  and  Thy  nature  too, 
To  me,  to  all  restore  ; 
Forgive,  and  after  God  renew, 
And  keep  us  evermore. 

/  3  Eternal  Sun  of  Righteousness, 
Display  Thy  beams  divine, 
And  cause  the  glories  of  Thy  face 
Upon  my  heart  to  shine. 


4  Light  in  Thy  light  0  may  I  see, 
Thy  grace  and  mercy  prove, 

Revived,  and  cheered,  and  blessed  by  Thee, 
The  God  of  pardoning  love. 

5  Lift  up  Thy  countenance  serene, 
And  let  Thy  happy  child 

Behold,  without  a  cloud  between, 
The  Godhead  reconciled. 

6  That  all-comprising  peace  bestow 
On  me,  through  grace  forgiven  ; 

The  joys  of  holiness  below, 

And  then  the  joys  of  heaven.     Anien. 
Charles  W'eslev.  1762. 
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Dunfermline.— cm. 


Scotch  Psalter.  1615. 
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When  ye  pray,  say,  Our  Fatlier  which  art  in  heaven.— Luke  xi.  2. 


/  Father  of  me,  and  all  mankind, 

And  all  the  hosts  above, 

Let  every  understanding  mind 

Unite  to  praise  Thy  love  : 

2  To  know  Thy  nature,  and  Thy  name, 

One  God  in  Persons  Three  ; 
And  glorify  the  great  I  AM, 
Through  all  eternity. 

3  Thy  kingdom   come,   with  power  and 

To  every  heart  of  man  :  [grace, 


p  Thy  peace,  and  joy,  and  righteousness, 
In  all  our  bosoms  reign. 

m  4  The  righteousness  that  never  ends, 
But  makes  an  end  of  sin, 
/  The  joy  that  human  thought  transcends, 
Into  our  souls  bring  in  : 

m  5  The  kingdom  of  established  peace, 
Which  can  no  more  remove  ; 
The  perfect  power  of  Godliness, 
The  omnipotence  of  Love.     Amen. 
Wesley.  1762. 
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Arthur  Henry  Brown. 


Who  is  like  Thee,  glorious  in  holiness,  fearful  in  praises,  doing  wonders  t— Exodus  xv.  11. 

'  1 1  AIL  !   Father.  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost,    y  2  Thou  neither  canst  be  felt  nor  seen, 
One  God  in  Persons  Three  !  Thou  art  ;i  Spirit  pure  ; 

Of  Thee  we  make  our  joyful  boast,  Thou  from  eternity  hast  been, 

Our  songs  we  make  of  Thee.  And  always  shaft  endure. 
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m  3  Present  alike  in  every  place,  6 

Thy  Godhead  we  adore  ; 
Beyond  the  bounds  of  time  and  space, 
Thou  dwell'st  for  evermore. 

4  In  wisdom  infinite  Thou  art,  7 

Thine  eye  doth  all  things  see, 
And  every  thought  of  every  heart 
Is  fully  known  to  Thee. 

5  Whate'er  Thou  wilt,  in  earth  below       /  8 

Thou  dost,  in  heaven  above  ; 
But  chiefly  we  rejoice  to  know 
The  almighty  God  of  Love. 


Thou  lov'st  whate'er  Thy  hands  have 
Thy  goodness  we  rehearse,      [made  ; 

In  shining  characters  displayed 
Throughout  our  universe. 

Mercy,  with  love,  and  endless  grace, 
O'er  all  Thy  works  doth  reign  ; 

But  most  Thou  dost  delight  to  bless 
Thy  favourite  creature,  Man. 

Wherefore,  let  every  creature  give 
To  Thee  the  praise  designed  ; 

But  chiefly,  Lord,  the  thanks  receive, 

The  hearts  of  all  mankind.     Amen. 

Charles  Wesley.  1763. 
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H.  J.  Gauntlett.  Mus.  Doc. 
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Holy,  holy,  holy,  is  the  Lord 
m  Infinite  God,  to  Thee  we  raise 

Our  hearts  in  solemn  songs  of  praise  ; 

By  all  Thy  works  on  earth  adored, 

We  worship  Thee,  the  common  Lord,       4 

The  everlasting  Father  own. 
p  And  bow  our  souls  before  Thy  throne. 

m  2  Thee  all  the  choir  of  angels  sings. 
The  Lord  of  hosts,  the  King  of  kings  ; 
/  Cherubs  proclaim  Thy  praise  aloud, 

And  seraphs  shout  the  Triune  God,      f  e 
And,  '  Holy,  Holy,  Holy,'  cry,  J 

'  Thy  glory  fills  both  earth  and  sky  ! ' 

m  3  God  of  the  patriarchal  race, 

The  ancient  seers  record  Thy  praise  ; 
The  goodly  apostolic  band, 

Te  Deum. 
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of  Hosts.— Isaiah  vi.  3. 

In  highest  joy  and  glory  stand  ; 
And  all  the  saints  and  prophets  join 
To  extol  the  Majesty  Divine. 

Head  of  the  martyrs'  noble  host, 
Of  Thee  they  justly  make  their  boast ; 
The  Church,  to  earth's  remotest  bounds, 
Her  heavenly  Founder's  praise  resounds, 
And  strives,  with  those  around  Thy  throne, 
To  hymn  the  mystic  Three  in  One. 
Father  of  endless  majesty, 
All  might  and  love  they  render  Thee  ; 
Thy  true  and  only  Son  adore, 
The  same  in  dignity  and  power  ; 
And  God  the  Holy  Ghost  declare, 
The  saints'  eternal  Comforter. 
From  the  Latin.     Tr.  WsSLET.  1747. 
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St  Mcrbergb^— 8.8. 8.8.  s.s. 

J.  13.  Dikes.  Mus.  Doc. 
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The  whole  earth  is  full  of  His  glory.— Isaiah  vi.  3. 


Messiah,  joy  of  every  heart, 
Thou,  Thou  the  King  of  glory  art : 
The  Father's  everlasting  Son, 
Thee,  Thee  we  most  delight  to  own  ; 
For  all  our  hopes  on  Thee  depend, 
Whose  glorious  mercies  never  end 


p  2 


Bent  to  redeem  a  sinful  race, 
Thou,  Lord,  with  unexampled  grace, 
Into  a  lower  world  didst  come, 
And  stoop  to  a  poor  virgin's  womb  ; 
Whom  all  heavens  cannot  contain, 
Our  God,  appeared  a  child  and  man  ! 

'A  When   Thou  hadst   rendered  up   Thy 
breath, 

And  dying  drawn  the  sthi'_r  of  death, 

/  Thou  didst  from  earth  triumphant  rise, 
And  ope  the  portals  of  the  skies, 
Thai  all  who  trust  in  Thee  alone, 
Might  follow  and  partake  Thy  throne. 

Te  Deum. 
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4  Seated  at  God's  right  hand  again, 
Thou  dost  in  all  His  glory  reign  ; 
Thou  dost,  Thy  Father's  image,  shine 
In  all  the  attributes  Divine  ; 

p  And  Thou  in  vengeance  clad  shall  come, 
To  seal  our  everlasting  doom. 

5  Wherefore  we  now  for  mercy  pray  ; 
0  Saviour,  take  our  sins  away  ! 
Before  Thou  as  our  Judge  appear, 
In  dreadful  majesty  severe, 

m  Appear  our  Advocate  with  God, 
And  save  the  purchase  of  Thy  blood. 

6  Hallow,  and  make  Thy  servants  meet, 
And  with  Thy  saints  in  glory  seat ; 
Sustain  and  bless  us  by  Thy  sway, 
And  keep  to  that  tremendous  day, 

./'  Whan     all    Thy   Church    shall    chant 
above 
The  new  eternal  song  of  love.     Amen. 
From  the  Latin.      Tr.   W  i :  -  u : v .   1 747. 
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That  they  may  behold  My  glory.— John  xvii.  21. 

Saviour,  we  now  rejoice  in  hope 
That  Thou  at  last  wilt  take  us  up  ; 
With  daily  triumph  we  proclaim, 
And  bliss  and  magnify  Thy  name  ; 
And  wait  Thy  greatness  to  adore 
When  time  and  death  shall  be  no  more. 

m  2  Till  then  with  us  vouchsafe  to  stay, 
And  keep  us  pure  from  sin  to-day  ; 
Thy  great  confirming  grace  bestow. 
And  guard  us  all  our  days  below  ; 
And  ever  mightily  defend, 
And  save,  0  save  us,  to  the  end. 

m  3  Still  let  us,  Lord,  with  grace  be  blest, 
Who  in  Thy  guardian  mercy  rest ; 
Extend  Thy  mercy's  arms  to  me, 
The  weakest  soul  that  trusts  in  Thee  ; 
And  never  let  me  lose  Thy  love, 
Till  I,  even  I,  am  crowned  above.     Amen. 

Te  Deum.     From  the  Latin.     Tr.  Wesley.  1747. 
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St.    fllMlfcrefc.— 6.6.  6.6.  8.8. 

Charles  H.  Steggall.  Mus.  Doc. 

By  permission  of  Messrs.  Kovello,  Ewer  and  Co. 
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Both  young  men  and  maidens ;  oJ<2  wen  and  children ;  let  them  praise  the  name  of  the  Lord. 

Psalm  cxlviii.  12, 13. 

/  Young  men  and  maidens,  raise 

Your  tuneful  voices  high  ; 
Old  men  and  children,  praise 

The  Lord  of  earth  and  sky  : 
Mini  Three  in  One,  and  One  in  Three, 
Extol  to  all  eternity. 

2  The  universal  Kins 

Let  all  the  world  proclaim  ; 
Let  every  creature  sing 

His  attributes  and  name  : 
Him  Three  in  One,  and  One  in  Three, 
Kxtol  to  all  eternity. 

in  \\  In  His  great  name  alone 
All  excellences  meet, 
"Who  sits  upon  the  throne, 
And  shall  for  ever  sit : 
/  I  Inn  Three  in  One,  and  One  in  Three, 
Extol  to  all  eternity. 

4  Glory  to  God  belongs  ; 
Glory  to  God  be  given, 
Above  the  noblest  bi 
Of  all  in  earth  or  heaven  : 
11  iin  Three  in  One,  and  One  in  Three, 
Extol  to  all  eternity.     Amen. 

Charles  Wesley.  1763. 
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Hngel  IDoices-— 8.5. 8.5. 8.4. 3. 

E.  Gr.  Monk.  Mus.  Doc. 
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T/iou  ftasi  created  all  things,  and  for  Thy  pleasure  they  are  and  were  created.— Eevelation  iv.  11. 


m  Angel  voices  ever  singing 
Round  Thy  throne  of  light, 
Angel  harps  for  ever  ringing, 
Rest  not  day  nor  night : 
/  Thousands  only  live  to  bless  Thee, 
And  confess  Thee, 
Lord  of  might  ! 

m  2  Thou,  who  art  beyond  the  farthest 
Mortal  eye  can  scan, 
Can  it  be  that  Thou  regardest 

Songs  of  sinful  man  ? 
Can  we  know  that  Thou  art  near  us, 
And  wilt  hear  us  ? 
Yea,  we  can. 


3  Yea,  we  know  that  Thou  rejoicest 

O'er  each  work  of  Thine  : 
Thou  didst  ears,  and  hands,  and  voices, 

For  Thy  praise  design  ; 
Craftsman's  art  and  music's  measure 
For  Thy  pleasure 
All  combine. 

4  In  Thy  house,  great  God,  we  offer 

Of  Thine  own  to  Thee, 
And  for  Thine  acceptance  proffer 

All  unworthily,  [voices. 

Hearts,    and   minds,  and   hands,  and 
In  our  choicest 
Psalmody. 


/  5  Honour,  glory,  might,  and  merit, 
Thine  shall  ever  be, 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Spirit, 

Blessed  Trinity  ! 
Of  the  best  that  Thou  hast  given, 
Earth  and  heaven 
Render  Thee  !    Amen. 

Francis  Pott.  1861. 
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Know  ye  that  ttte  Lord  He  is  God.—  Psalm  c.  3. 

in  Before  Jehovah's  awful  throne, 

Ye  nations,  bow  with  sacred  joy  ; 
Know  that  the  Lord  is  God  alone, 
He  can  create,  and  He  destroy. 

2  His  sovereign  power,  without  our  aid. 
Made  us  of  clay,  and  formed  us  men  ; 

p  And  when  like  wandering  sheep  we  strayed, 
He  brought  us  to  His  fold  again. 

/  3  We'll  crowd  Thy  gates  with  thankful  songs, 
High  as  the  heavens  our  voices  raise  ; 
And  earth,  with  her  ten  thousand  tongues, 
Shall  fill  Thy  courts  with  Bounding  praise. 

4  Wide  as  the  world  is  Thy  command  ; 
Vast  as  eternity  Thy  love; 
Finn  as  a  rock  '.thy  truth  shall  stain  I, 
When  rolling  years  shall  cease  to  mere 

Isaac  Watts.  1719.     Alt.  ,1.  \\  bsia 


v.   1741. 
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Make  <%  joyful  noise  unto  the  Lord,  all  ye  fan  o.  1. 

/  All  people  1  lint  on  earth  do  dwell,        /  3  0  enter,  then,  His  gates  with  praise, 
Sing  to  the  Lord  with  cheerful  voice;  Approach  with  joy  Bis  courts  unto ; 

Hi,,,  serve  with  mirth,  His  praise  forth        Praise,  laud,  and  Mess  His  name  always, 
Come  ye  before  Eimand  rejoica  [tell,  Por  it  is  seemly  bo  bo  da 

•1  Know  that  the  Lord  is  God  indeed;       w4  For  why?     The  Lord  OUT  <iodisgood, 
Without  OUT  aid  He  did  us  make;  His  mercy  is  for  ever  sure  ; 

We  are  Bis  dock,  Be  doth  us  feed,  /  His  truth  at  all  times  firmly  stood, 

And  tor  llis  aheep  \\r  doth  us  take.  And  shall  from  age  to  age  endure. 

William  Kkthk.  1560. 
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Surely  the  Lord  is  in  this  place.— Genesis  xxviii.  16. 


p  Lo  !  God  is  here,  let  us  adore, 


And  own  how  dreadful  is  this  place  ! 
Let  us  within  us  feel  His  power, 
And  silent  bow  before  His  face ; 
m  Who  know  His  power,  His  grace  who 
prove, 
Serve  Hirn  with  awe,  with  reverence  love. 

2  Lo  !  God  is  here  !  Hirn  day  and  night 

The  united  choirs  of  angels  sing ; 
/  To  Him,  enthroned  above  all  height, 
Heaven's  host  their  noblest  praises 
bring ; 
p  Disdain  not,  Lord,  our  meaner  song, 
Who  praise  Thee  with  a  stammering 
tongue. 


m  3  Gladly  the  toys  of  earth  we  leave, 


Wealth,    pleasure,    fame,    for   Thee 
alone ; 
To  Thee  our  will,  soul,  flesh,  we  give ; 

0  take,  0  seal  them  for  thine  own  ! 
Thou  art  the  God,  Thou  art  the  Lord  ; 
Be  Thou  by  all  Thy  works  adored. 

Being  of  beings  !    May  our  praise 
Thy  courts  with  grateful  fragrance 
fill, 
Still  may  we  stand  before  Thy  face, 
Still    hear    and    do    Thy   sovereign 
will; 
To  Thee  may  all  our  thoughts  arise, 
Ceaseless,  accepted  sacrifice. 


5  As  flowers  then-  opening  leaves  display, 

And  glad  drink  in  the  solar  fire, 
/  So  may  we  catch  Thy  every  ray, 

So  may  Thy  influence  thus  inspire, 
Thou  Beam  of  the  eternal  Beam, 
Thou  purging  Fire,  Thou  quickening  Flame.     Amen. 

Gerhardt  Tersteegen.  1731.     Tr.  J.  Wesley.  1739. 
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Balmoral.  -7.7. 7.7. 7.7. 


W.  H.  Harper. 
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■4JJ  T/ij/  iuor~ks  shall  praise  Thee,  O  Lord  ;  and  Thy  saints  shall  bless  Thee.— Psalm  cxlv.  10. 


/  All  things  praise  Thee,  Lord  most  high 
Heaven  and  earth  and  sea  and  sky, 
All  were  for  Thy  glory  made, 
That  Thy  greatness  thus  displayed 
Should  all  worship  bring  to  Thee  ; 
All  things  praise  Thee:  Lord,  may  we. 


I  All  tilings  praise  Thee  ;  high  and  low, 
Rain  and  dew  and  seven-hued  bow, 
Crimson  sunset,  fleecy  cloud, 
Rippling  stream  (/)  and  tempest  loud; 

P  Summer,  winter,  all  to  Thee 
Glory  render  :  Lord,  may  we, 


wi2  All  things  praise  Thee  ;(;>)  night  tonight/')  All  things  praise  Thee  ;   Heaven's  high 


-  in  silent  hymns  of  light  : 
///  All  tilings  praise  Thee  ;  day  to  day 
Chants  Thy  power,  in  burning  ray  ; 
Time  and  praising  Thee, 

All  things  praise  Thee:  Lord,  may  we. 


Rings  with  melody  divine 
Lowly  bending  at  Thy  feet, 
Seraph  and  archangel  meet ; 
This  their  highest  bliss  to  be 
Ever  praising  :  Lord,  may  we. 


[shrine 


3  All  thing  tee;  round  her  zones  m6  All  things  praise  Thee  ;  Gracious  Lord, 


Earth,  with  her  ten  thousand  torn 

Choral  strain  ; 
Roaring  wind  and  deep-voiced  main, 
Rustling  leaf  and  humming  b  B, 
AU  thi  1  bee:  Lord,  may  we 


Creator,  Powerful  Word, 
Omnipresent  Spirit,  now 

p  At  Thy  feet  we  humbly  bow, 
/  Lift  our  hearts  in  praise  to  Thee  ; 
All  things  praise  Thee  :  Lord,  may  we. 

G.  W.  Oonder.  d.  1874. 
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Praise  waitethfor  Thee,  0  God,  in  Zion.—  Psalm  lxv.  1. 

/  Praise,  Lord,  for  Thee  in  Zion  waits  ; 
Prayer  shall  besiege  Thy  temple-gates  ; 
All  flesh  shall  to  Thy  throne  repair, 
And  find,  through  Christ,  salvation  there. 

p  2  Our  spirits  faint ;  our  sins  prevail ; 
Leave  not  our  trembling  hearts  to  fail ; 
0  Thou,  that  hearest  prayer,  descend, 
And  still  be  found  the  sinner's  Friend 

m  3  How  blest  Thy  saints,  how  safely  led, 
How  surely  kept,  how  richly  fed  ! 
Saviour  of  all  in  earth  and  sea, 
How  happy  they  who  rest  in  Thee  ! 

/  4  Thy  hand  sets  fast  the  mighty  hills, 
p  Thy  voice  the  troubled  ocean  stills ; 
m  Evening  and  morning  hymn  Thy  praise, 
And  earth  Thy  bounty  wide  displays. 

/  5  The  year  is  with  Thy  goodness  crowned  ; 
Thy  clouds  drop  wealth  the  world  around  ; 
Through  Thee  the  deserts  laugh  and  sing, 
And  nature  smiles,  and  owns  her  King. 

m  6  Lord,  on  our  souls  Thine  influence  pour, 
The  moral  waste  within  restore; 
0  let  Thy  love  our  spring-tide  be, 
And  make  us  all  bear  fruit  to  Thee.     Amen. 

H.  F.  Lyte. 
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thanks  unto  the  Lord;  for  He  is  good 

Let  us,  with  a  gladsome  mind, 
Praise  the  Lord,  for  He  is  kind  ; 
For  His  mercies  shall  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

Lei  us  sound  His  name  abroad, 
For  of  gods  He  is  the  God  ; 
For  His  mercies  shall  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sura 

He,  with  all  commanding  might. 
Filled  the  new  made  irorld  with  li'- 
For  His  mercies  shall  endure, 
faithful,  ever  sure. 


for  His  meroy  <  iul ureth  for  ever.— Psalru  cxxxvi.  1. 

m  4  He  the  golden-tressed  sun 

Caused  all  day  his  course  to  run  ; 
/  For  His  mercies  shall  endure, 

Ever  faithful,  ever  sure  : 

m  5  And  the  moon  to  shine  hy  night 
'Monc  her  Bpangled  sisters  bright; 
/  For  His  mercies  shall  endure, 

Ever  faithful,  over  sure. 

in  0  lie  His  chosen  race  did  bless, 
lit;  In  the  wasteful  wilderness  ; 

j  For  His  mercies  shall  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 


PRAISE  AND  P BAYER. 


7  He  hath,  with  a  piteous  eye, 
Looked  upon  our  misery  ; 

/  For  His  mercies  shall  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 


m  8  All  things  living  He  doth  feed, 
His  full  hand  supplies  their  need 
/  For  His  mercies  shall  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 


9  Let  us,  then,  with  gladsome  mind, 
Praise  the  Lord,  for  He  is  kind  ; 
For  His  mercies  shall  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

John  Milton.     1623. 
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From  Tunes  New  and  Old,  by  permission.     S.  R-EAY.  Mus.  Doc. 
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I  w£?Z  sing  praises  unto  my  God  while  I  have  any  being.— Psalm  cxlvi.  2. 


7?i  I'll  praise  my  Maker  while  I've  breath ;  ra  3 
p  And  when  my  voice  is  lost  in  death, 
/      Praise  shall  employ  my  no  bier  powers ; 
m  My  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past, 

While  life,  and  thought,  and  being  last,     p 
Or  immortality  endures. 

/2  Happy  the  man  whose  hopes  rely 

On  Israel's  God  ;  He  made  the  sky,       m  4 

And  earth,  and  seas,  with  all  their 
His  truth  for  ever  stands  secure;  [train; 
He  saves  the  oppressed,  He  feeds  the     / 
poor, 
And  none  shall  find  His  promise  vain. 
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The  Lord  pours  eyesight  on  the  blind  ; 
The  Lord  supports  the  fainting  mind ; 

He  sends  the  labouring  conscience 
peace ; 
He  helps  the  stranger  in  distress, 
The  widow,  and  the  fatherless, 

And  grants  the  prisoner  sweet  release. 

I'll  praise  Him  while  He  lends  me  breath; 
And  when  my  voice  is  lost  in  death, 

Praise  shall  employ  my  nobler  powers; 
My  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past, 
While  lif  e,  and  thought,  and  being  last, 

Or  immortality  endures.     Amen. 

Isaac  Watts.  1719. 
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almsgiving.— 8.8.8.4. 


S.  S.  Wesley.  Mus.  Doc. 
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He  £7ui£  7ia£7i  jnt?/  wpo?i  the  poor  lendeth  unto  the  Lord.— Proverbs  xix.  17 


/  0  Lord  of  heaven  and  earth  and  sea, 
To  Thee  all  praise  and  glory  be  ; 
How  shall  we  show  our  love  to  Thee, 
Giver  of  all? 

m  2  The  golden  sunshine,  vernal  ah-, 

Sweetflowersand  fruits  Thylove  declare, 
Where  harvests  ripen  Thou  art  there, 
Giver  of  all ! 

p  3  For  peaceful  homes  and  healthful  days, 
m  For  all  the  blessings  earth  displays, 
We  owe  Thee  thankfulness  and  praise, 
Giver  of  alL 

p  4  Thou  didst  not  spare  Thine  only  Son, 
But  gav'st  Him  for  a  world  undone, 
77i  And  e'en  that  gift  Thou  dost  outrun, 
And  give  us  all. 


5  Thou  giv'st  the  Spirit's  blessed  dower, 
Spirit  of  life  and  love  and  power, 
And  dost  His  sevenfold  graces  shower 

Upon  us  all. 

6  For  souls  redeemed,  for  sins  forgiven, 
For  means  of  grace  and  hopes  of  heaven, 
Father,  what  can  to  Thee  be  given, 

Who  givest  all ! 

7  We  lose  what  on  ourselves  we  spend, 
We  have  as  treasure  without  end 
Whatever,  Lord;  to  Thee  we  lend, 

Who  givest  all. 

8  Whatever,  Lord,  we  lend  to  Thee, 
Repaid  a  thousandfold  will  be  ; 

/  Then  gladly  will  we  give  to  Thee, 
Giver  of  all: 


9  To  Thee,  from  whom  we  all  derive 
Our  life,  our  gifts,  our  power  to  give ; 
0,  may  we  ever  with  Thee  live, 
Giver  of  all ! 

liishop  C.  Wordsworth.  1862. 
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PRAISE  AND  PRAYER. 
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I  heard  the  voice  of  many  angels,    .    .    .    saying,    .    .    .     Worthy  is  the  Lav,. I  that 
was  slain.— Revelation  v.  11, 12. 

/  Come,  let  us  join  our  cheerful  songs       m  3  Jesus  is  worthy  to  receive 
With  angels  round  the  throne  ;  Honour  and  power  divine  ; 

Ten  thousand  thousand  are  their  tongues,       And  blessings,  more  than  we  can  give, 
But  all  their  joys  are  one.  Be,  Lord,  for  ever  Thine  ! 


m2 

/ 
V 


Worthy  the  Lamb  that  died,'  they  cry,  f4  The  whole  creation  join  in  one, 
1  To  be  exalted  thus  ! '  To  bless  the  sacred  name 

Worthy  the  Lamb ! '  our  hearts  reply,  Of  Him  that  sits  upon  the  throne, 

'  For  He  was  slain  for  us.'  And  to  adore  the  Lamb.     Amen. 

Isaac  Watts.  1700. 
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be  glory  and  dominion  for  ever  and  eve?-.— Revelation  i.  5.  6. 


vi  Jesus,  Thou  everlasting  King, 
Accept  the  tribute  which  we  bring  ; 
Accept  Thy  well-deserved  renown, 
And  wear  our  praises  as  Thy  crown. 

2  Let  every  act  of  worship  be 
Like  our  espousals,  Lord,  to  Thee  ; 
Like  that  blest  hour  when  from  above 
We  first  received  the  pledge  of  love. 


/  3  The  gladness  of  that  happy  day, 
0  may  it  ever,  ever  stay ; 
Nor  let  our  faith  forsake  its  hold, 
Our  hope  decline,  our  love  grow  cold. 

4  Each  following  moment  as  it  flies, 
Increase  Thy  praise,  improve  our  joys, 
Till  we  are  raised  to  sing  Thy  name, 
At  the  great  supper  of  the  Lamb. 

Isaao  Watts.   1719. 
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Ravensckoft's  Psalter.   1621. 
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U?i?o  7/o it  therefore  which  believe 

Jesus,  I  love  Thy  saving  name, 

'Tis  music  to  mine  ear  ; 
Fain  would  I  sound  it  out  so  loud 

That  earth  and  heaven  might  hear. 

Yes,  Thou  art  precious  to  my  soul, 
My  transport  and  my  trust  ; 

Jewels  to  Thee  are  vanity, 
And  gold  but  sordid  dust. 

3  All  that  my  largest  thoughts  can  wish, 
In  Thee  duth  richly  meet ; 


T'- 


He  is  precious— 1  Peter  ii.  7. 

Not  to  mine  eyes  is  light  so  dear, 
Nor  friendship  half  so  sweet. 

4  Thy  grace  still  dwells  within  my  heart 

And  sheds  its  fragrance  there  ; 
The  noblest  balm  of  all  its  wounds, 
The  cordial  of  its  care. 

5  I'll  speak  the  honours  of  Thy  name 

With  my  last  labouring  breath  ; 
And,  dying,  glory  in  Thy  love, 
The  antidote  of  death. 

Philip  Doddridge.  1755. 
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I  will  love  Thee,  <>  Lord,  my  strength     Psalm  xviii.  ] 


.  I  be  very  thought  of  Thee 
With  sweetness  fills  my  breast ; 

But  sweeter  Ear  Thy  face  to  see, 
And  in  Thy  presence  rest 

Nor  voice  am  sing,  nor  heart  can  frai 
Hoi  can  the  memory  find 
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A  Bweeter  Bound  than  Thy  blest  name, 

0  Saviour  of  mankind. 
:<  ( »  hope  df  every  contrite  heart  ! 

0  my  of  all  the  meek  ! 
l>  To  those  who  fall,  how  kind  Thou  art, 

How  good  to  those  who  seek  ! 


PRAISE  AND  PRAYER. 


5  Jesus,  ooi1  only  joy  be  Thou, 
As  Thou  our  crown  wilt  be 


m  4  But  what  to  those  who  find  ?(/)  Ah,  this- 
Nor  tongue  nor  pen  can  show  ; 
The  love  of  Jesus — what  it  is  Jesus,  be  Thou  our  glory  now, 

None  but  His  loved  ones  know.  And  through  eternity.     Amen. 

Bernard  of  Clairvaux.   12th  Century.     Tr.  Edward  Caswall.  184i>. 
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^Deliverance.— i.i.  4.4. 7.  d. 


in 


H.  J.  Gauxtlett.  Mus.  Doc. 
From  Times  New  and  Old,  by  permission. 

4-U+ 


^ 


\—m   u  0  '  0*0—0  0  '  0  0 


9 


rrrf^r/'r-rr^p 


±cA 


Ml 


=S 


^.J- 


i 


r*f 

!       I 


E2Z3C 


rrrrrr 


frtf^Hl 


S£ 


nrrrr'^r"^ 


1 1 '  r  ■ 


a    I ,   I   ;   i   i ,    i       „  i,   !  J   i   |,    I     i  „   1 1   I  J  J    1 1  J   J 

J .j  1 1 j .  i  j  A.iM+4 ± AM i-±.*A 


F^ 

-1 1- 

nh± 

1 

* 

-J- 

1 

0 

1 

1 

0 

r_j 

r^» 

V 

J- J. 

-* p" 

1       1 

— * — < — 

•       0 

1         1 

~f — F~ 

1 

H1- 

j 

— •— 

r 

1 

-*- 
1 

j 

— 0- 

-*- 

j. 

m 

—0— 
1 

J. 

-  0  * 

A- 

1—<S> — " 

men. 

# 
I 

H 1 — 

1 
l 

1         1 

# 

I 

LL- 

# 
1 

rj 

TF7io  sftaZZ  not  fear  Thee,  O  Lord,  and  glorify  Thy  name  ?— Revelation  xv.  4. 


/ 


Worship,  and  thanks,  and  blessing, 
And  strength  ascribe  to  Jesus  ! 
Jesus  alone 
Defends  His  own, 
When  earth  and  hell  oppress  us. 
Jesus  with  joy  we  witness 
Almighty  to  deliver ; 
Our  seals  set  to, 
That  God  is  true, 
And  reigns  a  King  for  ever. 

m  2  Omnipotent  Redeemer, 

Our  ransomed  souls  adore  Thee  : 

Our  Saviour  Thou 

We  find  it  now, 
And  give  Thee  all  the  glory. 
/  We  sing  Thine  arm  unshortened, 

Brought  through  our  sore  temptation 

With  heart  and  voice 

In  Thee  rejoice, 
The  God  of  our  salvation. 


m  3  Thine  arm  hath  safely  brought  us 

A  way  no  more  expected, 

Than  when  Thy  sheep 
Passed  through  the  deep, 

By  crystal  walls  protected  : 
Thy  glory  was  our  rear- ward, 

Thine  hand  our  lives  did  cover, 
And  we,  even  we, 
Have  passed  the  sea, 

And  marched  triumphant  over. 

The  world's  and  Satan's  malice, 
Thou,  Jesus,  hast  confounded  ; 
And,  by  Thy  grace, 
With  songs  of  praise 
Our  happy  souls  resounded  : 
Accepting  our  deliverance, 
We  triumph  in  Thy  favour, 
And  for  the  love 
Which  now  we  prove, 
Shall  praise  Thy  name  for  ever. 

Amen, 
lttt  Charles  Wesley.  1743. 
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5.5.  5.5.  6.5.  6.5. 

H.  J.  Gauntle7t.  Mus.  Doc. 
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(J  Lord,  my  God,  Thou  art  very  great ;  Thou  art  clothed  with  honour  and  majesty.— Psalm  civ. 

/  0  worship  the  King,  p  4  Thy  bountiful  care 

All  glorious  above  !  What  tongue  can  recite  I 

0  gratefully  sing  It  breathes  in  the  air. 

His  power  and  His  love  !  It  shines  in  the  light. 

Our  Shield  and  Defender,  It  streams  from  the  hills, 

The  Ancient  of  days,  It  descends  to  the  plain, 

Pavilioned  in  splendour,  And  sweetly  distils 

And  girded  with  praise.  In  the  dew  and  the  rain. 


0  tell  of  His  might, 

0  sing  of  \\\<  1 1 
Whose  robe  is  the  light, 

Whose  canopy,  spa 
His  chariots  ot  wrath 

Deep  thunder-clouds  form. 
And  dark  is  His  path 

On  the  wings  of  the  storm 

The  earth,  with  its  store 

Of  wonders  untold, 
Almighty  !  Thy  power 

Hath  founded  of  old, 
tablished  it  fast 

By  a  changeless  de<  i 

And  round  it  hath  cast, 
Like  a  mantle    I ' 


Frail  children  of  dust. 

And  feel  tie  as  frail, 
In  Thee  do  we  trust. 

Nor  find  Thee  to  fail  ; 
Thy  mercies  how  tender, 

How  firm  to  the  end, 
Our  .Maker,  Defender, 

Redeemer,  and  Friend  ! 

0  measureless  Might  ! 

Ineffable  Love  ! 

While  angels  delight 

To  hymn  Thee  a  how. 
The  humbler  creation. 

Though  feeble  their  lays, 
With  true  adoration 

Shall  lisp  to  Thy  praise.    Amen. 
I     ... 
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PRAISE  AXD  PRAYER. 

flDore&un.— 12.10. 12.10. 


Henry  Smart. 
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O  worship  the  Lord  in  the  beauty  of  holiness.— Psalm  xcvi.  9. 

m  Worship  the  Lord  in  the  beauty  of  holiness, 
p  Bow  down  before  Him,  His  glory  proclaim; 
m  Gold  of  obedience,  and  incense  of  lowliness 

Bring,  and  adore  Him,  the  Lord  is  His  name  ! 

p  2  Low  at  His  feet  lay  thy  burden  of  carefulness, 
m      High  on  His  heart  He  will  bear  it  for  thee, 
Comfort  thy  sorrows,  and  answer  thy  prayerfulness, 
Guiding  thy  steps  as  may  best  for  thee  be. 

3  Fear  not  to  enter  His  courts  in  the  slenderness 

Of  the  poor  wealth  thou  wouldst  reckon  as  thine  ; 
Truth  in  its  beauty,  and  love  in  its  tenderness, 
These  are  the  offerings  to  lay  on  His  shrine. 

p  4  These,  though  we  biing  them  in  trembling  and  fearfulness, 
He  will  accept  for  the  Name  that  is  dear  ; 
m  Mornings  of  joy  give  for  evenings  of  tearfulness, 
Trust  for  our  trembling,  and  hope  for  our  fear. 

5  Worship  the  Lord  in  the  beauty  of  holine 
Bow  down  before  Him,  His  glory  proclaim  ; 
Gold  of  obedience,  and  incense  of  lowliness 
Bring,  and  adore  Him,  the  Lord  is  His  name  ! 

J.  S.  B.  Mo.xsell.  1887. 
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Set  your  affection  on  things  above.— Colossians  iii.  2. 

My  God,  I  thank  Thee,  who  hast  made  j)  3  I  thank  Thee  more  that  all  our  joy 
The  earth  so  hright ; 


So  full  of  splendour  and  of  joy, 

Beauty  and  light ; 
So  many  glorious  things  are  here, 

Noble  and  right. 


Is  touched  with  pain  ; 
The  shadows  fall  on  brightest  hours, 

That  thorns  remain  ; 
So  that  earth's  bliss  may  be  our  guide, 

And  not  our  chain. 


to  2  I  thank  Thee,  too,  that  Thou  hast  made  m  4  1  thank  Thee,  Lord,  that  Thou  hast  kept 


Joy  to  abound  ; 
p  So  many  gentle  thoughts  and  deeds 

Circling  us  round  ; 
That  in  the  darkest  spot  ol  earth 
in       Some  love  is  found. 


The  best  in  store  ; 
We  have  enough,  yet  not  too  much, 
To  long  for  more  ; 
p  A  yearning  for  a  deeper  peace 
Not  known  before. 


m  5  I  thank  Thee,  Lord,  that  here  our  souls 
Though  amply  blest, 

Can  never  find,  although  they  seek, 

A  perfect  rest ; 
Nor  ever  shall,  until  they  lean 

On  Jesn's  breast 

Ai'Klaide  A.  Procter.  1857. 
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O  £?ie  depth  of  the  riches  both  of  the  wisdom  and  knowledge  of  God ! — Romans  xi. 

m  My  God !  how  wonderful  Thou  art, 
Thy  majesty  how  bright ! 
How  beautiful  Thy  mercy-seat, 
In  depths  of  burning  light ! 

p  2  How  dread  are  Thine  eternal  years, 
0  everlasting  Lord  ! 
By  prostrate  spirits,  day  and  night, 
Incessantly  adored ! 

m  3  How  beautiful,  how  beautiful 
The  sight  of  Thee  must  be, 
Thine  endless  wisdom,  boundless  power, 
And  awful  purity ! 

p  4  0  how  I  fear  Thee,  living  God ! 
With  deepest,  tenderest  fears, 
And  worship  Thee  with  trembling  hope, 
And  penitential  tears. 

m  5  Yet  may  I  love  Thee  too,  0  Lord ! 
Almighty  as  Thou  art ; 
p  For  Thou  hast  stooped  to  ask  of  me 
The  love  of  my  poor  heart. 

m  6  Father  of  Jesus,  Love's  Reward ! 
What  rapture  will  it  be, 
Prostrate  before  Thy  throne  to  lie, 
And  gaze  and  gaze  on  Thee  ! 


33. 


F.  W.  Fabeu.  1849 
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DIVINE   WORSHIP. 

Bemerton.— 10.4. 6.6.6.6.  io.4. 


From  The  Hymnari/,  by  permission.  8.  Kkay.    Mils.  Ei 
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rything  that  hath  breath,  praise  the  Lord. — Psalm  ol.  6. 


2  Let  all  the  world  in  every  coiner  sing 
My  God  and  King  I 
The  <  Ihurch  with  psalms  must  shout, 
No  door  can  keep  them  out : 
Hut,  above  all,  my  heart 
.Must  hear  the  longesl  part 
Let  all  the  umM  in  even  corner  sing 
My  God  and  King  ! 


/  Lm  all  the  world  in  every  corner  si  m 
My  God  and  King  ! 
The  heavens  are  not  too  high, 
His  praise  may  thither  tiy  ; 
The  earth  is  not  too  low, 
His  praises  there  may  -row. 
Let  all  the  world  in  every  corner  sing 
My  God  and  King  ! 

i    it  all  the  world  in  every  coiner  snij 

My  God  and  King  | 

The  Father,  with  the  Son, 
And  Spirit,  Three  id  (  me, 
<  me  everlasting  Lord, 
Be  evermore  adored  ! 

U  the  world  in  every  corn<  r  sin- 
My  God  and  King  !     Amen. 

'    L032.  Alt. 
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IRegent  Square.— 8.7.8.7.4.7. 
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Praise  ye  the  Lord  from  the  heavens.  —Psalm  cxlviii.  1. 

/  Praise,  my  soul,  the  King  of  heaven, 
To  His  feet  thy  tribute  bring  ; 
Ransomed,  healed,  restored,  forgiven, 
Who  like  thee  His  praise  should  sing? 

Hallelujah  ! 
Praise  the  everlasting  King  ! 

p  2  Praise  Him  for  His  grace  and  favour 
To  our  fathers  in  distress  ; 
m  Praise  Him,  still  the  same  for  ever, 
Slow  to  chide,  and  swift  to  bless  ; 
/  Hallelujah  ! 

Glorious  in  His  faithfulness. 

p  3  Father-like,  He  tends  and  spares  us  ; 
Well  our  feeble  frame  He  knows  : 
In  His  hands  He  gently  bears  us, 
Rescues  us  from  all  our  foes  : 
/  Hallelujah  ! 

Widely  yet  His  mercy  flows  1 

m  4  Angels  in  the  height  adore  Him, 
They  behold  Him  face  to  face  : 
All  His  works  bow  down  before  Him, 
Through  the  boundless  realms  of  space : 
/  Hallelujah ! 

Praise  with  us  the  God  of  grace  !    Amen. 

H.  F.  Lyte. 
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IVie  second  man  is  the  Lord  from  heaven.— 1  Cor.  xv.  47. 

/  Praise  to  the  Holiest  :.in  the  height, 
And  in  the  depth  be  praise : 
In  all  His  words  most  wonderful, 
Most  sure  in  all  His  ways  ! 

j»2  0  loving  wisdom  of  our  God ! 
When  all  was  sin  and  shame, 
A  second  Adam  to  the  fight 
And  to  the  rescue  came. 

3  0  wisest  love  !  that  flesh  and  blood, 

Which  did  in  Adam  fail, 
Should  strive  afresh  against  their  foe, 
Should  strive  and  should  prevail ; 

4  0  generous  love  !  that  He,  who  smote 

In  man  for  man  the  foe, 
p  The  double  agony  in  man 
For  man  should  undergo  ; 

5  And  in  the  garden  secretly, 

And  on  the  cress  on  high, 
Should  teach  His  brethren,  and  inspire 
To  Buffer  and  to  die. 

/  6  Praise  to  the  Holiest  in  the  height, 
And  in  the  depth  be  praise : 
In  all  His  words  most  wonderful, 
Mo  t  tore  In  .-ill  Sia  ways    Amen, 

.1.  II.  Nkwman. 
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Sing  forth  the  honour  of  His  name;  make  His  praise  glorious.— Psaira  lxri. 

/  Praise  ye  Jehovah  !    Praise  the  Lord  most  holy, 

Who  cheers  the  contrite,  girds  with  strength  the  weak ; 
Praise  Him  who  will  with  glory  crown  the  lowly, 
And  with  salvation  beautify  the  meek. 

m  2  Praise  ye  Jehovah  !    For  His  lovingkindness, 
And  all  the  tender  mercy  He  hath  shown ; 
Praise  Him  who  pardons  all  our  sin  and  blindness, 
And  calls  us  sons,  and  takes  us  for  His  own. 


3  Praise  ye  Jehovah  !    Source  of  all  our  blessing ; 

Before  His  gifts  earth's  richest  boons  wax  dim  ; 
p  Resting  in  Him,  His  peace  and  joy  possessing, 

All  things  are  ours,  for  we  have  all  in  Him. 

/  4  Praise  ye  the  Father  !    God  the  Lord,  who  gave  us, 
With  full  and  perfect  love,  His  only  Son  : 
Praise  ye  the  Son  !   who  died  himself  to  save  us  ; 
Praise  ye  the  Spirit !    Praise  the  Three  in  One  !     Amen. 

Lady  Mary  CL  Campbell. 
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From  The  Hymvary.  by  permission.  Sir  JOSEPH  BARNBY. 
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For    He    is  Lord  of  heaven  and  earth, Whom  angels  serve  and  saints  a  -  dore 
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The  Father,Son,and  Ho  -ly  Ghost,To  whom  be  praise  for  ev  -  er  -more.       A  -  men 
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For    He    is    Lord  of  heaven  and  earth, 'Whom  an -gels  serve  and  saints  a-dcre, 
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The  Father,  Son,  and  Ho-ly  Ghost,  To  whom  be  praise  for    ev-  er-more.     A  -  men. 
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Sing praises  to  God,  sing  praises.— Psalm  xlvii.  6. 

/  Sikg  to  the  Lord  a  joyful  song,  / 

Lift  up  your  hearts,  your  voices  raise  ; 
To  us  His  gracious  gifts  belong, 

To  Him  our  songs  of  love  and  praise  :  m  4 


Praise  ye  our  God,  for  He  is  great, 
Trust  in  His  name,  for  it  is  true  : 


For  He  is  Lord  of  heaven  and  earth, 
Whom    angels    serve    and    saints 
adore, 

The  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
To  whom  be  praise  for  evermore. 

m  2  For  life  and  love,  for  rest  and  food, 
For  daily  help  and  nightly  aire, 
/  Sing  to  the  Lord,  for  He  is  good, 

And  praise  His  name,  for  it  is  fair  : 

»<  3  For  strength  to  those  who  on  Him  wait, 
His  truth  to  prove,  His  will  to  do, 


For  joys  untold  that  from  above, 

Cheer  those  who  love  His  sweet  employ, 
Sing  to  our  God,  for  He  is  Love, 

Exalt  His  name,  for  it  is  Joy  : 

For  life  below,  with  all  its  bliss, 

And  for  that  life,  more  pure  and  high, 

That  nobler  life  which  after  this 
Shall  ever  shine,  and  never  die  : 

Sing  to  the  Lord  of  heaven  and  earth, 
Whom  angels  serve  and  saints  adore, 
The  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 
To  whom  be  praise  for  evermore. 
Amen. 
J.  S.  B.  Monsell.  1862. 
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Mejoice 


the  Lord  is  at  hand.— Fhilippians  iv.  4, 


/  Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  mighty  gates, 
Behold  the  King  of  glory  waits  ! 
The  Kiug  of  kings  is  drawing  near, 
The  Saviour  of  the  world  is  here  ; 
Life  and  salvation  doth  He  bring, 
Wherefore  rejoice  and  gladly  sing  ! 


/3  0,  blest  the  land,  the  city  blest, 
Where  Christ  the  ruler  is  confest ! 
0,  happy  hearts  and  happy  hemes, 
To  whom  this  King  in  triumph  comes  ! 
The  cloudless  Sun  of  joy  He  is, 
Who  bringeth  pure  delight  and  bliss. 

4  Fling  wide  the  portals  of  your  heart. 
Make  it  a  temple  set  apart 
From  earthly  use,  for  heaven's  employ, 
Adorned  with  prayer,  and  love,  and  joy ; 
So  shall  your  Sovereign  enter  in, 


m2  The  Lord  is  just,  a  helper  tried, 
Mercy  is  ever  at  His  side  ; 
His  kingly  crown  is  holiness  ; 
His  sceptre,  pity  in  distress  ; 
The  end  of  all  our  woe  He  brings, 
Wherefore  the  earth  is  glad  and  sings.  And  new  and  nobler  life  begin. 

5  Redeemer,  come,  we  open  wide 

Our  heart  to  Thee  ;  here,  Lord,  abide  ! 
Thine  inner  presence  let  us  feel, 
Thy  grace  and  love  in  us  reveal, 
Thy  Holy  Spirit  guide  us  on, 
Until  the  glorious  goal  is  won  !     Amen. 

George  Wbiszxl.  1685.     TV.  Catherine  Winkwortu.  1So5. 
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Hitherto  hath  the  Lord  helped  us.—l  Samuel  vii.  12. 


Come,  thou  Fount  of  every  blessing, 

Tune  my  heart  to  sing  Thy  grace  ; 
Streams  of  mercy  never  ceasing 

Call  for  songs  of  loudest  praise  : 
Teach  me,  Lord,  the  rapturous  measures 

Sung  by  flaming  hosts  above  ; 
Bid  me  tell  the  countless  treasures 

Of  my  God's  unchanging  love. 


2  Here  I  raise  my  Ebenezer, 

Hither  by  Thy  help  I'm  come  ; 
And  I  hope,  by  Thy  good  pleasure, 
Safely  to  arrive  at  home  : 
l>  Jesus  sought  me  when  a  stranger, 
Wandering  from  the  fold  of  God 
He,  to  save  my  soul  from  danger, 
Interposed  His  precious  blood. 


3  0,  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor 
Daily  I'm  constrained  to  be  ! 
Let  that  grace  break  every  fetter 
That  withholds  my  heart  from  Thee  : 
p  Prone  to  wander,  Lord,  I  feel  it, 
Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  love  ; 
/'  Saviour,  take  my  heart  and  seal  it, 

Seal  it  for  Thy  courts  above.     Amen. 

Robert  Robinson.  1759. 
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I       I 
O  give  thank 


to  the  Lord  of  lords 


i    •     i    |      i 

for  His  mercy  endureth  for  ever. 


-Psalm  cxxxvi.  3. 


/  Praise,  0  praise  our  Heavenly  King, 
Grateful  hallelujahs  sing  ; 

For  His  mercies  aye  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

m  2  Praise  Him,  that  His  love  appears 
Crowningour  revolving  years ; 
/         For  His  mercies  aye  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

m  3  Praise  Him,  that  the  sun  by  day 
Pours  on  all  His  golden  ray  ; 
/  For  His  mercies  aye  endure. 

Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

m  4  Praise  Him,  that  the  moon  by  night 
Gives  the  world  her  silver  light  ; 
/         For  His  mercies  aye  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

1 1  .")  Praise  Him,  that  the  stars  appeal 
Glittering  in  the  mighty  sphere  ; 

/  Km-  His  mercies  aye  endure, 

Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

Praise  Him,  that  the  rain-cloud  drop 
Fatness  ou  the  ripenu 


/  For  His  mercies  aye  endure, 

Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

in  7  Praise  Him,  that  the  country  round 
Rich  with  waring  ears  is  found  ; 
/         For  His  mercies  aye  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

m  8  Praise  Him,  that  the  barns  contain 
Precious  stores  of  gathered  grain  ; 
/         For  His  mercies  aye  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

;>  9  Praise  Him,  that  with  Living  Bread 
Our  immortal  souls  are  fed  ; 

For  His  mercies  aye  endure, 
BVer  faithful,  ever  sure. 

Praise  Him,  that  He  grants  in  this 

Earnest  of  eternal  Miss  ; 

For  His  mercies  aye  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

Praise  to  our  all-bounteous  Kin-. 
Praise  for  ever  let  us  sin-  ; 
Praise  Him,  ye  angelic  host, 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost    Amen. 
H.  Trend.  1861. 
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Let  them  praise  the  name  of 
/Praise  the  Lord,  ye  heavens,  adore  Him  ; 
Praise  Him,  angels,  in  the  height ; 
Sum  and  moon,  rejoice  before  Him  ; 
Praise  Him,  all  ye  stars  of  light. 

2  Praise  the  Lord,  fur  He  hath  spoken, 
Worlds  His  mighty  voice  obeyed  ; 
Laws  which  never  shall  be  broken, 
For  their  guidance  He  hath  made. 


1      I      I        II' 
the  Lord. — Psalm  cxlviii.  5. 

3  Praise  the  Lord,  for  He  is  glorious, 

Never  shall  His  promise  fail ; 
God  hath  made  His  saints  victorious, 
Sin  and  death  shall  not  prevail. 

4  Praise  the  God  of  our  salvation, 

Hosts  on  high  His  power  proclaim  ; 
Heaven  and  earth,  and  all  creation, 
Laud  and  magnify  His  name.     Amen. 
Anon.   1804. 
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Rejoice  in  the 

f  Come,  ye  that  love  the  Lord, 
And  let  your  joys  be  known, 
Join  in  a  song  with  sweet  accord, 
.    While  ye  surround  His  throne. 

2  Let  those  refuse  to  sing 
Who  never  knew  oar  God  ; 
But  servants  of  the  Heavenly  King 
May  speak  their  joys  abroad. 

m  3  The  God  that  rules  on  high, 

That  all  the  earth  surveys, 
That  rides  upon  the  stormy  sky, 

And  calms  the  roaring  seas  : 

J  4  This  mighty  God  is  ours, 
Our  Father  and  our  Love  ; 

He  will  send  down  His  heavenly  powers, 
To  carry  us  above. 


r  i     i     |     .       • 

Lorrt.^Phil.  iv.  4. 

5  There  we  shall  see  His  face, 
And  never,  never  sin, 

There,  from  the  rivers  of  His  grace, 
Drink  endless  pleasures  in. 

6  Yea,  and  before  we  rise 
To  that  immortal  state, 

The  thoughts  of  such  amazing  bliss 
Should  constant  joys  create. 

m  7  The  men  of  grace  have  found 

Glory  begun  below  ; 
Celestial  fruit  on  earthly  ground 

From  faith  and  hope  may  grow. 

/8  Then  let  our  songs  abound, 

And  every  tear  be  dry  ; 
We're  marching  through  Immanuel's  ground 
To  fairer  worlds  on  high. 
]77  Isaac  Watts.   1709. 


DIVINE  WORSHIP. 


198 


P^ 


fibina  — e.5. 6.5.  d. 

Sir  Herbert  Oakeley.  Mlis.  Doc. 
I      I      I    J 


-g> e 


f-f-f  r  -pr  r    *  ur  r 


r>- 


+    m    O- 


^ 


TTr 


^T>^lF^4^H-^^^g 


S^S 


rrr1"  "^Ffr^ 


:=P=t 


^| 


I 


rrrr 

i  j  ■  i 


fT1 


'  i 


Ped. 


i 


^& 


r 
^ 


r 


rit.  un 


unpoco.1 


o- 


II 


t> 


A 


men. 


^3E 


ZZ 


g- 


^^ 


I  press  toward  the  mark  for  theorize  of  the 
m  Saviour,  blessed  Saviour, 
Listen  whilst  we  sing, 
Hearts  and  voices  raising 

Praises  to  our  King  : 
All  we  have  to  offer, 
All  we  hope  to  be, 
Body,  soul,  and  spirit, 
All  we  yield  to  Thee. 

2  Nearer,  ever  nearer, 

Christ,  we  draw  to  Thee, 
p  Deep  in  adoration 

Bending  low  the  knee  : 
Thou,  for  our  redemption, 

Oam'st  on  earth  to  die  ; 
m  Thou,  that  we  might  follow, 

East  gone  up  on  high. 

/  :;  Great,  and  ever  greater, 

Are  Thy  mercies  here  : 
True  and  everlasting 
Arc  th  I  here  ; 

in  Where  no  pain  nor  sorrow, 
Toil  nor  care,  is  known  ; 
\\  here  th<  ions 

>•  round  Thy  ttu  i 

I  I  lc.m-i-  >tiil,   ,ihI  clearer, 

Dawns  the  light  from  heaven, 
In  our  sadness  bruising 
News  of  sins  forgiven  ; 


high  calling  of  God  in  Christ  Jesus. — Phil.  iii.  14. 
Life  has  lost  its  shadows, 
Pure  the  fight  within, 
Thou  hast  shed  Thy  radiance 
On  a  world  of  sin. 
f  5  Brighter  still,  and  brighter, 
Glows  the  western  sun, 
Shedding  all  its  gladness 

O'er  our  work  that's  done; 
Time  will  soon  be  over, 
Toil  and  sorrow  past ; 
in  May  we,  blessed  Saviour, 
i>      Find  a  rest  at  last ! 

/  b  Onward,  ever  onward, 

Journeying  o'er  the  road 

Worn  by  saints  before  us, 
Journeying  on  to  God  : 

Leaving  all  behind  us, 
.May  we  hasten  on, 

Backward  never  look 

Till  the  prize  is  won. 
7  Higher  then,  and  higher, 

Dear  the  ransoinnl  soul, 

Earthly  boils  forgotten, 

Saviour,  to  ftl  goal  ; 

Where,  in  joys  unthought  of, 

Saints  with  angels  sing, 
Never  weary,  raising 

Praises  to  their  Bang.     A  men. 

Gonran  Tb&ikq.  lsoti. 
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Sing  unto  God,  sing  praises  to  His  name.—PssAm  lxviii.  4. 


/ 


Sing  praise  to  God  who  reigns  above, 

The  God  of  all  creation, 
The  God  of  power,  the  God  of  love, 

The  God  of  our  salvation  ; 
With  healing  balm  my  soul  He  fills, 
And  every  faithless  murmur  stills  : 

To  God  all  praise  and  glory  ! 


m  4  The  Lord  is  never  far  away  ; 

But,  through  all  grief  distressing, 
An  ever-present  help  and  stay, 

Our  peace,  and  joy,  and  blessing  ; 
As  with  a  mother's  tender  hand 
He  leads  His  own,  His  chosen  band 

To  God  all  praise  and  glory ! 


2  The  angel-host,  0  King  of  kings,  p  5 

Thy  praise  for  ever  telling, 
In  earth  and  sky  all  living  things 

Beneath  Thy  shadow  dwelling, 
Adore  the  wisdom  which  could  span, 
And  power  which  formed  creation's  plan : 

To  God  all  praise  and  glory  !  / 


When  every  earthly  hope  has  flown 
From  sorrow's  sons  and  daughters, 

Onr  Father  from  His  heavenly  throne 
Beholds  the  troubled  waters  ; 

And  at  His  word  the  storm  is  stayed, 

Winch  made  His  children's  hearts  afraid: 
'  To  God  all  praise  and  glory  ! 


What  God's  almighty  power  hath  made 

His  gracious  mercy  keepeth  ; 
By  morning  glow  or  evening  shade, 

His  watchful  eye  ne'er  sleepeth  ; 
Within  the  kingdom  of  His  might, 
Lo  !  all  is  just  and  all  is  right : 

To  God  all  praise  and  glory ! 

J,  J.  Suiiutz.  d 


6  Then  all  my  gladsome  way  along. 

I  sing  aloud  Thy  praises, 
That  men  may  hear  the  grateful  song 

My  voice  unwearied  raises  : 
Be  joyful  in  the  Lord,  my  heart ! 
Both  soul  and  body  bear  your  part  : 

To  God  all  praise  and  glory  !    Amen. 

1690.     TV.  Frances  E.  Cox.  1S64. 
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By  Him  therefore  let  us  offer  the  sacrifice  of  praise  to  God  continually—  Hebrews  xiii.  15. 
m  For  the  beauty  of  the  earth, 
For  the  beauty  of  the  skies. 
For  the  love  which  from  our  birth 
Over  and  around  us  lies, 
/  Father,  unto  Thee  Ave  raise 
This,  our  sacrifice  of  praise. 

m  2  For  the  beauty  of  each  hour 
Of  the  day  and  of  the  night, 
Hill  and  vale,  and  tree  and  flower, 
Sun  and  moon,  and  stars  of  light  ; 
/  Father,  unto  Thee  we  raise 
This,  our  sacrifice  of  praise. 

m  3  For  the  joy  of  ear  and  eye, 

For  the  heart  and  mind's  delight, 
For  the  mystic  harmony 
Linking  sense  to  sound  and  sight  : 
f  Father,  unto  Thee  we  raise 
This,  our  sacrifice  of  praise 

p  4  For  the  joy  of  human  love, 
Brother,  sister,  parent,  child, 
Friends  on  earth,  and  friends  above, 
For  all  gentle  thoughts  and  mild  ; 
/  Father,  unto  Thee  we  raise 
This,  our  sacrifice  of  praise. 

m  5  For  each  perfect  gift  of  Thine 
To  our  race  so  freely  given, 
Graces  human  and  divine, 
Flowers  of  earth,  and  buds  of  heaven  ; 
/  Father,  unto  Thee  we  raise 
This,  our  sacrifice  of  praise. 


For  Thy  Church  that  evermore 
Lifteth  holy  hands  above, 
Offering  up  on  every  shore 
Its  pure  sacrifice  of  love  : 
Father,  unto  Thee  we  raise 
This,  our  sacrifice  of  praise. 


Amen. 

FOLLTOTT    S.   PlERPOlNT.    1864. 
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Glory  to  God  in  the  liiglicst.—ljuke  ii.  14. 

/  Glory  to  God  on  high  !  3  To  Him  our  hearts  we  raise, 

Let  praises  fill  the  sky,  None  else  shall  have  our  praise 
Praise  ye  His  name  :  Praise  ye  His  name  : 

p  Angels  His  name  adore,  Him  our  exalted  Lord, 

Who  all  our  sorrows  bore,  Him  as  below  adored, 

/  And  saints  cry  evermore,  We  praise  with  one  accord, 
Worthy  the  Lamb  !  Worthy  the  Lamb  ! 


All  they  around  the  throne 
Cheerfully  join  in  one, 

Praising  Bis  name : 
We  who  hath  felt  His  blood 
Sealing  our  peace  with  God, 
Spread  His  dear  fame  abroad 

Worthy  the  Lamb  ! 


Join  all  the  ransomed  race, 

Our  Lord  and  I  iod  to  Mess, 

Praise  ye  Efia  name  ■. 
In  Him  we  will  rejoice, 
Making  a  cheerful  noise, 
And  say  with  heart  and  voice, 

Worthy  the  Lamb  ! 


Though  we  must  change  our  place, 

Our  souls  will  never  cease 

Praising  His  name : 
To  Him  we'll  tribute  bring 

Land  llim  our  gracious  King, 
And,  without  ceasing,  ring, 
Worthy  the  Lamb  !     Amen. 
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PR  A I  SB  AND  PR  A  YER. 

TKBaltbam.— l.m. 

From  The  Hymnary,  by  permission.         J,  BAPTISTE  Calkin. 
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O  Gro^,  T/iow  a?:£  my  God.— Psalm  lxiii.  1. 

m  Great  God,  indulge  my  humble  claim  ; 
Be  Thou  my  hope,  my  joy,  my  rest ; 
The  glories  that  compose  Thy  name 
Stand  all  engaged  to  make  me  blessed. 

2  Thou  great  and  good,  Thou  just  and  wise, 

Thou  art  my  Father  and  my  God  ; 
p  And  I  am  Thine,  by  sacred  ties, 

Thy  son,  Thy  servant,  bought  with  blood. 

3  With  heart,  and  eyes,  and  lifted  hands, 

For  Thee  I  long,  to  Thee  I  look, 
As  travellers  in  thirsty  lands 

Pant  for  the  cooling  water-brook. 

4  Should  I  from  Thee,  my  God,  remove, 

Life  could  no  lasting  joy  afford  ; 
My  peace,  the  sense  of  pardoning  love, 
My  guard,  the  presence  of  my  Lord. 

/  5  I'll  lift  my  hands,  I'll  raise  my  voice, 

While  I  have  breath  to  pray  or  praise  ; 
This  work  shall  make  my  heart  rejoice, 
And  fill  the  remnant  of  my  days.    Amen. 

Isaac  Watts.  1709. 
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Evangel— 8.7. 8.7. 4.7. 


E.  J.  Hopkins.  Mus.  Doc. 
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(iofl  is  love. — ]  John  iv. 


/  God  is  Love  ;  that  anthem  olden 
Sing  the  glorious  orbs  of  light, 
In  their  language,  glad  and  golden, 
Speaking  to  us  day  and  night 
Their  great  story, 
God  is  Love,  and  God  La  Might. 

2  And  the  teeming  earth  rejoices 

In  that  message  from  above, 
With  teD  thousand  thousand  voices 

Telling  hack,  from  hill  and  grove. 
Ber  glad  story, 
God  i    Might,  and  God  is  Love. 

3  Through  these  anthems  of  creation, 

Mingling  in  harmonious  strife, 
Christian  songs  of  Christ's  Balvation, 

To  the  world  with  blessings  rife, 
Tell  their  story, 
God  ']>!  God  is  Life. 


p  4  Through  that  precious  Love  He  sought 
Wandering  from  His  holy  ways  ;   [us, 
With  that  precious  Life  He  bought  us  ; 
Then  let  all  our  future  days 
in  Tell  this  story. 

Love  is  Life,  our  lives  be  praise. 

/'  r>  Gladsome  is  the  theme,  and  glorious, 
Praise  to  Christ  our  gracious  Head  ; 
Christ,  the  risen  Christ,  victorious 
Death  and  hell  hath  captive  led  : 

Glory,  glorj  : 
Love  lives  on,  and  Death  is  dead. 

6  Up  to  Him  lei  each  affection 

I  >aily  rise,  and  muiid  Him  move 

Our  whole  lives,  one  resurrection 
To  tin'  Life  of  lift-  above  : 
Their  glad  story, 
God  is  Life,  and  Gtod  is  Love. 

J.  B.  R  Moksbll.  1867. 
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Iwill  sing  unto  the  Lord  as  long  as  I  live.— Psalrn  civ.  33. 

/  Songs  of  praise  the  angels  sang, 
Heaven  with  hallelujahs  rang, 
When  Jehovah's  work  begun, 
When  He  spake,  and  it  was  done. 

2  Songs  of  praise  awoke  the  morn, 
When  the  Prince  of  Peace  was  born  ; 
Songs  of  praise  arose  when  He 
Captive  led  captivity. 

3  Heaven  and  earth,  must  pass  away  ; 
Songs  of  praise  shall  crown  that  day  : 
God  will  make  new  heavens  and  earth  : 
Songs  of  praise  shall  hail  their  birth. 

p  4  And  shall  man  alone  be  dumb 
Till  that  glorious  kingdom  come? 
/  No  ; — the  Church  delights  to  raise 
Psalms  and  hymns  and  songs  of  praise. 

5  Saints  below,  with  heart  and  voice, 
Still  in  songs  of  praise  rejoice  ; 
Learning  here,  by  faith  and  love, 
Songs  of  praise  to  sing  above. 

p  6  Borne  upon  their  latest  breath, 
m  Songs  of  praise  shall  conquer  death  ; 
/  Then,  amidst  eternal  joy, 

Songs  of  praise  their  powers  employ. 

James  Montgomery. 
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Fear  not,  Abram 
f  The  God  of  Abraham  praise, 
Who  reigns  enthroned  above, 
Ancient  of  everlasting  days, 
And  God  of  Love  : 
Jehovah,  Great  I  AM, 
By  earth  and  heaven  confest ; 
m  I  bow  and  bless  the  sacred  name, 
For  ever  blest, 

/  2  The  God  of  Abraham  praise, 
At  whose  supreme  command, 
From  earth  I  rise,  and  seek  the  joys 
At  His  right  hand  : 
m  I  all  on  earth  forsake. 

Its  wisdom,  fame,  and  power  ; 
And  Him  my  only  portion  make, 
My  shield  and  tower. 


I  am  thy  shield.— Genesis  xv.  1. 

/  3  The  God  of  Abraham  praise, 

Whose  all-sufficient  grace 
Shall  guide  me  all  my  happy  days, 
In  all  His  ways  ; 
2?  Re  calls  a  man  His  friend, 
He  call  Himself  my  God, 
m  And  He  shall  save  me  to  the  end, 
Through  Jesu's  blood. 

4  He  by  Himself  hath  sworn, 
I  on  His  oath  depend  ; 
I  shall,  on  eagles'  wings  upborne, 
To  heaven  ascend  ; 
/  I  shall  behold  His  face, 
I  shall  His  power  adore, 
And  sing  the  wonders  of  His  grace 
For  evermore.     Amen. 

Thomas  Olivers.  1772. 
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I  am  the  Lord  God  of  Abraham.— Genesis  xxviii.  13. 


p  Though  nature's  strength  decay, 
And  earth  and  hell  withstand, 
m  To  Canaan's  bounds  I  urge  my  way, 
At  His  command : 
The  watery  deep  I  pass, 
With  Jesus  in  my  view, 
And  through  the  barren  wilderness 
My  way  pursue. 


3  There  dwells  the  Lord  our  King, 
The  Lord  our  Righteousness, 
Triumphant  o'er  the  world  and  sin, 
p      The  Prince  of  Peace  : 
m  On  Sion's  sacred  height, 
His  kingdom  still  maintains, 
And,  glorious  with  His  saints  in  light, 
For  ever  reigns. 


/  2  The  goodly  land  I  see, 

With  peace  and  plenty  blest 
A  land  of  sacred  liberty 
p      And  endless  rest : 
ni  There  milk  and  honey  flow, 
And  oil  and  wine  abound, 
And  trees  of  life  for  ever  grow, 
With  mercy  crowned. 


4  He  keeps  His  own  secure, 
He  guards  them  by  His  side, 
Airays  in  garments  white  and  pure 
His  spotless  bride  : 
With  streams  of  sacred  bliss, 
With  groves  of  living  joys, 
Willi  all  the  fruits  of  Paradise, 
He  still  supplier. 

Thomas  Olivers.  1772. 
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/  Before  the  great  Three- One 
Saints  all  exulting  stand, 
And  tell  the  wonders  He  hath  clone, 
Through  all  their  land  : 
p  The  listening  spheres  attend, 
And  swell  the  growing  fame, 
/  And  sing,  in  songs  which  never  end, 
The  wondrous  Name. 


Tliou  art  ivorthy,  O  Lord.— Rev.  iv.  11. 

m  3  Before  the  Saviour's  face 

The  ransomed  nations  bow  ; 
O'erwhelmed  at  His  almighty  grace, 
For  ever  new : 
He  shows  His  prints  of  love  ; 
They  kindle  to  a  flame, 
And  sound,  through  all  the  worlds  above, 
The  slaughtered  Lamb. 


m  2  The  God  who  reigns  on  high 
The  great  archangels  sing  ; 
P  And  '  Holy,  holy,  holy,'  cry, 
/   '  Almighty  King  ! 
Who  was  and  is  the  same, 
And  evermore  shall  be  ; 
Jehovah,  Father,  Great  I  AM, 
We  worship  Thee.' 


J  4  The  whole  triumphant  host 

Give  thanks  to  God  on  high  ; 
1  Hail,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost,' 
They  ever  cry : 
Hail,  Abraham's  God,  and  mine  ! 
I  join  the  heavenly  lays, 
All  might  and  majesty  are  Thine, 
And  endless  praise.    Amen. 

Thomas  Olivers.  1 77: 
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IRareirja.— s.m. 


Cologne  Chorale  Book. 


The  joy  of  the  whole  ecurth 
f  Great  is  the  Lord  our  God, 
And  let  His  praise  be  great : 
He  makes  His  churches  His  abode, 
His  most  delightful  seat. 
2  These  temples  of  His  grace, 
How  beautiful  they  stand  ! 
The  honours  of  our  native  place, 
And  bulwarks  of  our  land. 


Mount  Zion.—  Psalm  xlviii.  2. 
'in  3  In  Sion  God  is  known 

A  refuge  in  distress  ; 
How  bright  has  His  salvation  shone 
Through  all  her  palaces  ! 
4  In  every  new  distress 
We'll  to  His  house  repair  ; 
We'll  think  upon  His  wondrous  grace, 
And  seek  deliverance  there. 

[sa  \<'  Watts.  1719. 
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St.  peter.— en 


A.  11.  Reinaglb.  1877. 
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inch  is  above  every  name. — Phil.  ii.  ii 
ivreet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds 


In  ;i  believer's  ear ! 

It  soothes  his  SOITOW8,  heals  his  wounds, 

a  (i-i  dj  ives  away  his  fear. 

•;  It  makes  the  wounded  spiril  « hole,       / 

A  1 1 < I  calms  the  troubled  breast  ; 
Tis  in. tuna  to  the  hungry  soul. 
Ami  to  the  weary  rest. 
.i»  \\    hear  Name,  the  Rock  on  which  1  build, 
My  Shield  and  Hiding-place  ; 
My  never-failin  j  Treasury,  filled 
With  boundless  gtor< 

l!V. 


\  Shepherd,  Brother,  Friend 
My  Prophet  Priest,  and  King, 

'.  nay  Life,  my  Way,  m\  End 
\.  cepl  the  praise  1  bring. 
\\  eak  is  the  efforl  of  my  bran 
And  cold  my  warmest  though  1  ; 

But,  when  I  see  Thee  as  ThOU 
I'll  praise  Thee  as  1  ought 

Till  then  1  would  Thy  love  nroclaiin 
With  every  lleeting  breath  ; 

And  may  the  music  of  Thy  name 
Refresh  my  soul  in  death.     Amen. 
•To UN  Newton.  1779. 
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Bejoice,  and  sing  praise.— Psalm  xcviii.  4. 


/  With  gladness  we  worship, 

Rejoice  as  we  sing, 
Free  hearts  and  free  voices 

How  blessed  to  bring  ! 
The  old  thankful  st^iy 

Shall  scale  Thine  abode, 
Thou  King  of  all  glory, 

Most  bountiful  God  ! 

2  Thy  right  would  we  give  Thee, 

True  homage  Thy  due, 
And  honour  eternal, 

The  universe  through  : 
With  all  Thy  creation, 

Earth,  heaven,  and  sea, 
In  one  acclamation 

We  celebrate  Thee. 


in  3  Renewed  by  Thy  Spirit, 

Redeemed  by  Thy  Son, 
Thy  children  revere  Thee 

For  all  Thou  hast  done : 
0  Father !  returning 

To  love  and  to  light, 
Thy  children  are  yearning 

To  praise  Thee  aright. 

/  4  Our  souls  mount  aspiring 

To  reach  the  Divine, 
Partaking  Thy  nature 

In  Christ — even  Thine  ! 
Ascending  and  soaring, 

With  Him  in  accord, 
We  triumph  adoring, 

We  joy  in  the  Lord. 


in  5  We  join  with  the  angels, 
And  so  there  is  given 
From  earth,  Hallelujah  ! 
In  answer  to  heaven. 
/  Amen  !  Be  Thou  glorious 
Below  and  above, 
Redeeming,  victorious, 

And  Infinite  Love  !     Amen. 

George  Rawsos. 


1876. 


DIVINE  WORSHIP. 

flIMcbacl.— s.m. 


Day's  Psalter.  1563. 


Stand  up  and  bless  the  Lord 
f  Stand  up  and  bless  the  Lord, 
Ye  people  of  His  choice ; 
Stand  up  and  bless  the  Lord  your  God, 
With  heart  and  soul  and  voice. 

2  Though  high  above  all  praise, 
Above  all  blessing  high, 

'Who  would  not  fear  His  holy  name, 
And  Jaud  and  magnify  ( 

3  0  for  the  living  name 
From  His  own  altar  brought. 

To  touch  our  lips,  our  minds  inspire, 
And  wing  to  heaven  our  thought ! 


your  God.— Nehemiah  ix.  5. 

4  There,  with  benign  regard, 
Our  hymns  He  deigns  to  hear  ; 

Though  unrevealed  to  mortal  sense 
The  spirit  feels  Him  near. 

5  God  is  our  strength  and  song, 
And  His  salvation  ours  ; 

Then  be  His  love  in  Christ  proclaimed 
With  all  our  ransomed  powers. 

6  Stand  up  and  bless  the  Lord, 
The  Lord  your  God  adore  ; 

Stand  up,  and  bless  His  glorious  name, 
Henceforth  for  evermore.     Amen. 

James  Montgomery.  1824 


IDaVifr. — 8.8.  8.8.     Anapaestic 
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2  Tia  Jesus,  the  Pint  and  the  Last, 


This,  this  is  the  God  we  adore. 

our  faithful  unchangeable  Friend, 
Whose  love  is  as  great  as  Bia  power, 

And  neither  knows  measure  nor  end 
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Whose  Spirit  shall  guide  us  safe  home  ; 
We'll  praise  Him  for  all  that  is  past, 
And  trust  Him  for  all  that's  to  coma 

Amen. 
,Iosi:i>ii    1 1  \kt.   1759. 


PRAISE  AND  PRAYER. 

flDelcombe-— l.m. 


S.  Webbe. 


In  all  places  ivhere  I  record  My  Name,  I  will  come 

m  Jesus,  where'er  Thy  people  meet, 
There  they  behold  Thy  mercy-seat ; 
Where'er  they  seek  Thee,  Thou  art  found, 
And  every  place  is  hallowed  ground 

2  For  Thou,  within  no  walls  confined,         / 
Inhabitest  the  humble  mind  : 
Such  ever  bring  Thee  where  they  come, 
And  going,  take  Thee  to  their  home. 


i    i — i      r~T 

unto  thee,  and  I  will  bless  thee. — Exodus  sx.  24. 

3  Dear  Shepherd  of  Thy  chosen  few  ! 
Thy  former  mercies  here  renew ; 
Here  to  our  waiting  hearts  proclaim 
The  sweetness  of  Thy  saving  name. 

4  Here  may  we  prove  the  power  of  prayer 
To  strengthen  faith,  and  sweeten  care, 
To  teach  our  faint  desires  to  rise, 

And  bring  all  heaven  before  our  eyes. 

Amen. 
William  Cowper.  1769. 
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Isaac  Smith.  1770. 
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The  love  of  God  is  shed  abroad  in 

f  Being  of  beings,  God  of  Love  ! 
To  Thee  our  hearts  we  raise  ; 
Thy  all-sustaining  power  we  prove,  4. 

And  gladly  sing  Thy  praise. 
m  2  Thine,  only  Thine,  we  pant  to  be  ; 
Our  sacrifice  receive ; 
Made,  and  preserved,  and  saved  by  Thee,     5 
To  Thee  ourselves  we  give. 
3  Heavenward  our  every  wish  aspires  ; 
For  all  Thy  mercies'  store 
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our  hearts. — Romans  v.  5. 
The  sole  return  Thy  love  requires 

Is,  that  we  ask  for  more. 
For  more  we  ask  ;  we  open  then 

Our  hearts  to  embrace  Thy  will ; 
Turn,  and  revive  us,  Lord,  again, 

With  all  Thy  fulness  fill. 
Come,  Holy  Ghost,  the  Saviour's  love 

Shed  in  our  hearts  abroad  ! 
So  shall  we  ever  five,  and  move, 

And  be,  with  Christ,  in  God.    Amen. 
Wesley.  1739. 


DIVINE  WORSHIP. 


ftotbtteR) 


Alfred  Legge. 


How  shall  we  worship  Thee,  0  Lord  \ 

What  shall  we  bring 

To  Thee,  our  King. 
By  children  and  l>y  men  adored  i 
Moredearto  Thee  than  prayer  and  praise 
Are  loyal  deeds  and  patient  days. 

What  can  we  give  ?  Thou  dost  desire 

0  steadfast  will 

Obedient  still, 
And  faithful  work  that  does  not  tire  : 
Moredearto  Thee  than  prayer  and  praise 
Are  loyal  deeds  and  patient  'lays. 

How  easy  in  the  golden  light 
Of  slimmer  hours, 
Among  the  flowers, 


To  bless  Thee  for  a  world  so  bright  ! 
Moredearto  Thee thanprayer  and  praise 
Are  loyal  deeds  and  patient  days. 

p  t  When  sorrow  darkens  all  our  sky, 

Life's  blossoms  lost 

In  sudden  frost, 

And  all  our  courage  like  to  die, 

m  0  !   help  us  still  Thy  name  to  praise 

By  loyal  deeds  and  patient  days. 

])  5  In  life,  in  death,  in  joy  and  pain, 
May  we  adore 

Thee  more  and  mere, 
/  Till  love  turns  all  our  loss  to  gain. 
And  tunes  the  years  to  perfect  praise 
In  loyal  deeds  and  patient  days.     Amen. 
ANiMi:    M  LTHESON.  1884 


3aa3aniab.— 7.5. 7.5 .7.5 .7.5. 8.8. 

Sir  John  Stai.nkk.  Mi  is.  Doc. 
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Come  un£o  ?ne,  aH  .ye  f7ia?  labour  and  are  heavy  laden,  and  I  will  give  you  rest. — Matthew  xi.  23. 


m  When  the  weary,  seeking  rest, 

To  Thy  goodness  flee  ; 
X>  When  the  heavy-laden  cast 
All  their  load  on  Thee  ; 
When  the  troubled,  seeking  peace, 

On  Thy  name  shall  call ; 
When  the  sinner,  seeking  life, 
At  Thy  feet  shall  fall : 
m  Hear  then,  in  love,  0  Lord,  the  cry, 
In  heaven,  Thy  dwelling  place  on  high. 

2  When  the  worldling,  sick  at  heart, 

Lifts  his  soul  above  ; 
When  the  prodigal  looks  back 

To  his  Father's  love  ; 
When  the  proud  man  in  his  pride 
Stoops  to  seek  Thy  face  ; 
p  When  the  burdened  brings  his  guilt 
To  Thy  throne  of  grace  : 
m  Hear  then,  in  love,  0  Lord,  the  cry, 
In  heaven,  Thy  dwelling-place  on  high. 

3  When  the  stranger  asks  a  home, 

All  his  toils  to  end  ; 
When  the  hungry  craveth  food, 
And  the  poor  a  friend  : 
p      When  the  sailor  on  the  wave 
Bows  the  fervent  knee  ; 
When  the  soldier  on  the  field 
Lifts  his  heart  to  Thee  : 
m  Hear  then,  in  love,  0  Lord,  the  cry, 
In  heaven,  Thy  dwelling-place  on  high. 


4  When  the  man  of  toil  and  care 
In  the  city  crowd, 
When  the  shepherd  on  the  moor 

Names  the  name  of  God  ; 
When  the  learned  and  the  high, 

Tired  of  earthly  fame, 
Upon  higher  joys  intent, 
Name  the  blessed  name  : 
Hear  then,  in  love,  0  Lord,  the  cry, 
In  heaven,  Thy  dwelling-place  on  high. 

o  When  the  child,  with  grave  fresh  lips, 
Youth,  or  maiden  fair  ; 
When  the  aged,  weak  and  grey, 
Seek  Thy  face  in  prayer  ; 
P  When  the  widow  weeps  to  Thee, 
Sad  and  lone  and  low  ; 
When  the  orphan  brings  to  Thee, 
All  his  orphan  woe  : 
Hear  then,  in  love,  0  Lord,  the  cry, 
In  heaven,  Thy  dwelling-place  on  high. 
6  When  creation,  in  her  pangs, 
Heaves  her  heavy  groan  ; 
When  Thy  Salem's  exiled  sons 
Breathe  their  bitter  moan  ; 
When  Thy  waiting,  weeping  Church, 

Looking  for  a  home, 
Sendeth  up  her  silent  sigh, 
1  Come,  Lord  Jesus,  come  ! ' 
Hear  then,  in  love,  0  Lord,  the  cry, 
In  heaven,  Thy  dwelling-place  on  "high. 
Amen. 
197  Horatius  Bonar.  1857. 
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tflensburg*— c.m.d. 


L.  Spohk.  1800. 
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-Psalin  lxxiii.  2(3. 


I         I 
Qod  is  the  strength  of  my  heart,  and  my  portion  for  ever. 

m3  Glory  to  Thee  for  strength  withheld. 
For  want  and  weakness  known  ; 
And  fear  that  sends  me  to  Thyself 

For  what  is  most  my  own. 
I  have  a  heritage  of  joy 
That  yet  I  must  not  see  ; 
p  The  hand  that  bled  to  make  it  mine, 
Is  keeping  it  for  me. 


My  heart  is  resting,  0  my  God,— 
I  will  give  thanks  and  sing  ; 

My  heart  is  at  the  secret  source 
<  >f  every  precious  thing. 

Now  the  frail  vessel  Thou  hast  made 
Xu  hand  hut  Thine  shall  fill; 

The  waters  of  the  earth  have  failed, 
Ami  I  am  thirsty  still. 


ml  I  thirst  for  springs  of  heavenly  life, 

And  here  ftll  day  they  rise  ; 
I  seek  the  treasure  of  Thy  love, 

And  close  St  hand  it  lies. 
And  a  new  song  Is  in  my  mouth 

To  Ion;'  loved  music  set  ; 

Glory  bo  Th.  e  I  r  all  the  grace 

I  have  not  tasted  yet. 


/* 


./ 


M  v  heart  is  resting,  O  my  God, 

My  heart  is  in  Thy  care  ; 
I  hear  the  voice  of  joy  and  health 

Resounding  everywhere. 

'  Then  art  my  portion,'  saith  my  SOlll, 

Ten  thousand  voices  say  ; 
The  music  of  their   dad  Amen 

Will  never  die  away.      Amen. 

Anna   Ij.  Waring.   1852. 
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PRAISE  AND  PR  A  YER. 

©mbersle?.— l.m. 

From  The  Hymnary,  by  permission. 


W.  H.  Gladstone. 
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TF7«at  s7iaM  I  render  unto  the  Lord  for  all  Hid  benefits  toward  me  /—Psalm  cxvi.  12. 

m  What  shall  we  offer  our  good  Lord, 

Poor  nothings  !  for  His  boundless  grace  * 
Fain  would  we  His  great  name  record, 
And  worthily  set  forth  His  praise. 

2  Great  object  of  our  growing  love, 

To  whom  our  more  than  all  we  owe, 
Open  the  Fountain  from  above, 
And  let  it  our  full  souls  o'erflow. 

3  So  shall  our  lives  Thy  power  proclaim, 

Thy  grace  for  every  sinner  free  ; 
Till  all  mankind  shall  learn  Thy  name, 
Shall  all  stretch  out  their  hands  to  Thee. 

4  Open  a  door  which  earth  and  hell 

May  strive  to  shut,  but  strive  in  vain  : 
Let  Thy  word  richly  in  us  dwell, 
And  let  our  gracious  fruit  remain. 

5  0  multiply  the  sower's  seed  ! 

And  fruit  we  every  hour  shall  bear, 
Throughout  the  world  Thy  Gospel  spread, 
Thy  everlasting  truth  declare. 

/  6  We  all,  in  perfect  love  renewed, 

Shall  know  the  greatness  of  Thy  power, 
Stand  in  the  temple  of  our  God 
As  pillars,  and  go  out  no  more. 

A.  G.  Spangenberg.  1734.     Tr.  John  Wkslky.  1742. 
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St  IRapbacL— 8.7. 8.7. 4.7. 


E.  J.  Hopkins.  Alus.  I»oc 
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J/et  m.y  supplication  come  before  Tlicc.— Psalm  cxix.  170. 
m   J ksus,  Lord  of  life  and  glory,  ?>?  4 


Bend  from  heaven  Thy  gracious  car, 
While  our  waiting  souls  adore  Thee, 
Friend  of  helpless  sinners,  hear  ; 

By  Thy  mercy, 
0  deliver  us,  good  Lord. 

'1   From  the  depths  of  nature's  blindness,  p 
Prom  the  hardening  power  of  sin, 
From  all  malice  and  unkindness. 
From  the  pride  that  lurks  within. 

By  Thy  mercy, 
()  deliver  us,  good  Lord. 


When  temptation  sorely  presses, 
In  the  day  of  Satan's  power, 

In  OUT  times  Of  deep  distresses, 
In  each  'lark  and  trying  hour, 

By  Thy  mercy, 
0  deliver  us,  good  Lord. 


V  G 


When  the  world  around  is  smiling, 
In  the  time  of  wealth  and  ease. 

Earthly  joys  our  hearts  beguiling, 
In  the  day  of  health  and  peace. 
By  Thy  mercy, 

0  deliver  us,  good  Lord. 

In  the  weary  hours  of  sickness, 

In  the  times  of  grief  and  pain, 
When  we  feel  our  mortal  weakness, 

When  the  creature's  help  is  vain, 

lty  Thy  mercy. 
< )  deliver  us,  good  herd. 

In  the  solemn  hour  of  dying, 
In  the  awful  judgment  day, 
May  our  souls,  on  Thee  relying. 

Find  Thee  still  OUT  hope  and  stay  | 

By  Thy  mercy. 

1  >  deliver  us,  good  Lord.      Amen. 

J.  .1.  Cummre.  1838L 
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Ibow&en.— 8.8.6. 8.8.6, 

Arthur  Henry  Brown. 


jp^r 


2 


i^ 


5=td: 


5 


wTirn 


£% 


?=« 


gpf^ppr 


#=s 


« 


ir-fc 


t=tE 


i^^«« 


^5 


^g 


*G^ 


I  I 


■f-l  I  I 


'"-trr^r-r 


I  will  sing  with  the  spirit. — 1  Corinthians  xiv.  15. 


/  Jesus,  Thou  soul  of  all  our  joys, 
For  whom  we  now  lift  up  our  voice, 

And  all  our  strength  exert, 
Vouchsafe  the  grace  we  humbly  claim, 
Compose  into  a  thankful  frame, 
And  tune  Thy  people's  heart 

2  While  in  the  heavenly  work  we  join, 
Thy  glory  be  our  whole  design, — 

Thy  glory,  not  our  own  : 
Still  let  us  keep  our  end  in  view, 
And  still  the  pleasing  task  pursue, 

To  please  our  God  alone. 

3  The  secret  pride,  the  subtle  sin, 
0  let  it  never  more  steal  in, 

To  offend  Thy  glorious  eyes, 
To  desecrate  our  hallowed  strain. 
And  make  our  solemn  service  vain, 

And  mar  our  sacrifice. 
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Still  let  us  on  our  guard  be  found, 
And  watch  against  the  power  of  sound, 

With  sacred  jealousy ; 
Lest,  haply,  sense  should  damp  our  zeal 
And  music's  charms  bewitch  and  steal 

Our  hearts  away  from  Thee. 

Thee  let  us  praise,  our  common  Lord, 
And  sweetly  join  with  one  accord 

Thy  goodness  to  proclaim  : 
Jesus,  Thyself  in  us  reveal, 
And  all  our  faculties  shall  feel 

Thy  harmonizing  name. 

With  calmly-reverential  joy, 
0  let  us  all  our  lives  employ 

In  setting  forth  Thy  love  ; 
And  raise  in  death  our  triumph  higher 
And  sing,  with  all  the  heavenly  choir, 

That  endless  song  above  !    Amen. 
Charles  Wesley.   1749. 
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J 


^E 


fTrrfr 


i   t 


i   i 


I       ! 


^2^=11 


j  4  iU\  ^--i 


4=F 


i 


-i-J. 


£ 


rt 


rr 


i  i 


rr- 


^19* 


g»»3 


,    ,    ,    i     *     .    j        i  J.    i 


m 


I  mill  praise  Thee,  O  Lord,  with  my  whole  heart  —  Psalm  ix.  1. 

/  Fill  Thou  my  life,  0  Lord  my  God, 
In  every  part,  with  praise, 
That  my  whole  being  may  proclaim 
Thy  being  and  Thy  ways. 

2  Not  for  the  lip  of  praise  alone, 

Nor  even  the  praising  heart 
I  ask,  but  for  a  life  made  up 
Of  praise  in  every  part : 

3  Praise  in  the  common  words  I  speak, 

Life's  common  looks  and  tone-. 
In  intercourse  at  hearth  or  board 
With  my  beloved  ones  : 

p  4  Not  in  the  temple  crowd  alone, 
Where  holy  voices  chime  ; 
lint  in  the  silent  paths  <>f  ear 

'  I'  I  . .  .      -  ,  i  i  i ,  1 1       r,  u.nic      f\4      i  1  l  k  1 1 » 


IIU       ill        UIO       OUUIIV       UCfVIlS       '   '» 

The  quiet  rooms  of  time. 


tli, 


J  5  Fill  every  part  of  me  with  praise; 
Let  ali  my  being  speak 
(>i  Thee  and  of  Thy  We,  0  Lord  : 

Poor  though  I  be,  and  weak. 

6  So  shalt  Thou,  Lord,  from  me,  even  me, 
Receive  the  glory  due, 

And   so  shall    1    begin  <>n   earth 

The  song  for  ever  new. 

m  7  So  shall  ii' >  part  "f  day  or  right 
From  sacredness  he  free  ; 

But  all  my  lite,  in  ever) 

Be    fellowship    With    Thee. 


HOBAXIUl  Bonar.  18G7. 
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IPurletgb.— 8.8.0. 8.8.6. 

Arthur  Henry  Brown. 

From  Hymns  Ancient  and  Modern,  by  permission. 
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Building  tip  yourselves  on  your  most  holy  faith. — Jude 
/  Come,  Wisdom,  Power,  and  Grace  Divine ! 
Come,  Jesus,  in  Thy  name  to  join 

A  happy,  chosen  band  ; 
Who  fain  would  prove  Thine  utmost  will, 
And  all  Thy  righteous  laws  fulfil, 
In  love's  benign  command. 

2  If  pure  essential  Love  Thou  art, 
Thy  nature  into  every  heart, 

Thy  loving  self,  inspire; 
Bid  all  our  simple  souls  be  one. 
United  in  a  bond  unknown, 

Baptized  with  heavenly  fire. 

m  3  Still  may  we  to  our  centre  tend, — 

To  spread  Thy  praise  our  common  end, 

To  help  each  other  on  ; 
Companions  through  the  wilderness, 
To  share  a  moment's  pain,  and  seize 
An  everlasting  crown. 

4  Supply  what  every  member  wants  ; 
To  found  the  fellowship  of  saints, 

Thy  Spirit,  Lord,  supply ; 
So  shall  we  all  Thy  love  receive, 
Together  to  Thy  glory  live, 

And  to  Thy  glory  die.     Amen. 


Charles  Wesley.  1767. 


203 


DIVINE  WORSHIP. 

223  Brightest  an&  best— 11.10.11.10.  AnaP«stic. 

J.  F.  Tiihupp.   1848. 


I  I  I  I 

striv    -    ing,        To       fin     -     ish     our 
on    -    wards,  Each     hn     -    pulse  with 


We  know  thai  nil  things  work  together  for  good  to  them  that  love  God.  — BomaiiB  viii.  3d. 

/  Bjliohtly,  0  Father,  when  morning  is  breaking, 
Shed  o'er  Thy  children  the  beams  of  Thy  love, 
Scattering  the  night-clouds  of  sorrow  and  darkness, 
Lifting  our  spirits  to  glories  above. 

m  2  Teach  us,  0   Father,  to  work  in  the  day  time, 
Boon,  0,  tin)  soon,  is  the  night  coming  <>n  ; 
Help  us,  while  earnestly,  actively  Btriving, 
'I'ii  finish  our  irork  ere  the  daylight  be  gone 

/  .'{  Bravely,  0  Father,  in  life's  daily  conflict, 
Help  us,  Thy  soldiers,  to  combat  each  ill, 
Crushing  each  foe  thai  impedes  cur  march  onwards. 
Each  impulse  within  us  opposed  to  Thy  will. 

m  4  Help  us,  0  Father,  in  watching  or  waiting, 

Teach  us  in  all  things,  Thy  way  is  the  best  ; 
Quide  as  and  keep  us  thronghoul  our  life's  journey, 
P     Lead  us  at  last  t<»  the  mansions  of  rest 

r>  Calmly,  <)  Father,  as  life's  da\  h  closing, 

Bring  us  in  peace  to  Thy  glorious  home, 
tn  Where  care,  and  conflict,  ana  labour,  ami  watching, 

Darkness,  and  sorrow,  ami  sin  cannot  come.     Amen. 

JolIiS    Wr.STHUKY.   />.  1838. 
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PRAISE  AND  PRAYER. 

Dublin.— cm. 


H.  Bemrose. 
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TFe  tore  Him,  because  He  first  loved  us.— 1  John  iv.  19. 


My  God,  I  love  Thee  for  Thyself, 

All  creature  things  abov*  j 
Thy  glorious  works,  Thy  blessed  gifts 

I  praise, — but  Thee  1  love. 
My  God,  I  seek  Thee  for  Thyself, 

Besides,  I  ask  not  aught ;  * 
If  Thee,  Thyself,  I  do  not  find, 

All  that  1  find  is  nought. 
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If  Thou  deniest  me  Thyself, 
Whate'er  Thou  givest  me, 
P  Empty  and  void,  I  languish  still, 
And  grieve  unceasingly. 
m  i  Give  me  to  find,  0  gracious  God, 
Thee,  as  my  final  end  ; 
To  Thee  in  constancy  of  love 
Eternally  to  tend.     Amen. 
G.  B.  Bubier.  d 

Belmont.— cm. 

Arranged  from  Mozart  by  S.  Webbe 
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T7;e  ZorcZ.  ts  0ooc7  to  off. 
in  Sweet  is  the  memory  of  Thy  grace, 

My  God,  my  heavenly  King ; 
/  Let  age  to  age  Thy  righteousness  p  4 

In  sounds  of  glory  sing. 
2  God  reigns  on  high,  but  not  -confines        m 
His  goodness  to  the  skies  ; 
Through  the  whole  earth  His  bounty 
And  every  want  supplies,     [shines, 
m  3  With  longing  eyes  the  creatures  wait 
On  Thee  for  daily  food  ; 
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—Psalm  «xlv.  9. 

Thy  liberal  hand  provides  them  meat, 

And  fills  their  mouths  with  good. 
How  kind  are  Thy  compassions,  Lord  ! 

How  slow  Thine  anger  moves  ! 
But  soon  He  sends  His  pardoning  word, 

To  cheer  the  souls  He  loves. 
Creatures,  with  all  their  endless  race, 

Thy  power  and  praise  proclaim ; 
But  we,  who  taste  Thy  richer  grace, 

Delight  to  bless  Thy  name.     Amen. 
Isaac  Watts.  1719. 
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JlDagfcalcn,— 8.8. 8.8. 8.8. 


Sir  John  Stainer.  Mus.  Doc. 
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Voices  in  Unison. 
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The  Author  of  eternal  salvation  unto  all  them  that  obey  Him.— Hebrews  v. 

m  Tji«»u  hid  den  Source  of  calm  repose, 

Thou  all-sufficient  Love  Divine, 
-M  \   help  and  refuge  from  my  foes, 

Secure  1  am,  if  Thou  art  mine  i 
And  lo  !   from  sin,  and  grief,  and  shame, 
I  hide  me,  Jesus,  in  Thy  Name. 

/  2  Thy  mighty  Name  salvation  is, 

And  keeps  my  happy  soul  above  ; 
Comfort  it  brings,  and  power,  and  peace, 
And  joy,  and  everlasting  love  ; 
p  To  me,  with  Thy  dear  Name,  are  given, 
Pardon,  and  holiness,  and  heaven. 

li  Jesus,  nay  all  in  all  Thou  art ; 
My  rest  in  toil,  my  case  iii  pain, 
The  medicine  of  my  broken  heart; 
In  war  my  peace,  in  loss  my  gain, 
m  My  smile  beneath  the  tyrant's  frown, 

Jn  shame,  my  glory  and  my  CTOWTJ  ; 

4  In  want)  my  plentiful  supply, 

In    weakness,   my   Ahni-lii\    power, 

In  bonds,  my  perfecl  liberty, 

My  light  in  Satan's  darkest  hour, 

In  grief,  my  joy  unspeakable, 

My  life  in  death,  my  heaven  in  hell. 

Cii\i:i.i:s  Wi:su:y. 
20(> 


1749. 
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PRAISE  AND  PRAYER. 

Samaria.— 7.6. 7.6. 7.7. 7.6. 


J.  Hallet  Sheppard. 
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neither  slumber  nor  sleep. — Psalm  cxxi.  4. 

He  is  Israel's  sure  defence  ; 

Israel  all  His  care  shall  prove, 
Kept  by  watchful  providence 

And  ever -waking  love. 

/  4  See  the  Lord,  thy  Keeper,  stand 
Omnipotently  near ; 
Lo  !  He  holds  thee  by  thy  hand, 
And  banishes  thy  fear, 
m  Shadows  with  His  wings  thy  head, 
Guards  from  all  impending  harms  ; 
Round  thee  and  beneath  are  spread 
The  everlasting  arms . 

5  Christ  shall  bless  thy  going  out, 
Shall  bless  thy  coming  in, 
Kindly  compass  thee  about, 

Till  thou  art  saved  from  sin  ; 
Like  thy  spotless  Master,  thou, 

Killed  with  wisdom,  love,  and  power, 
Holy,  pure,  and  perfect,  now, 
Henceforth,  and  evermore. 
207  Wesley.  1743. 
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Behold,  He  that  Iceepeth  Israel  shall 

To  the  Mils  I  lift  mine  eyes, 

The  everlasting  hills ; 
Streaming  thence,  in  fresh  supplies, 

My  soul  the  Spirit  feels  ; 
Will  He  not  His  help  afford  ? 

Help,  while  yet  1  ask,  is  given  ; 
God  comes  down,  the  God  and  Lord 

That  made  both  earth  and  heaven. 

Faithful  soul,  pray  always,  pray, 

And  still  in  God  confide  ; 
He  thy  feeble  steps  shall  stay, 

Nor  suffer  thee  to  slide  ; 
Lean  on  thy  Redeemer's  breast, 

He  thy  quiet  spirit  keeps, 
Rest  in  Him,  securely  rest, 

Thy  Watchman  never  sleeps. 

Neither  sin,  nor  earth,  nor  hell, 
Thy  Keeper  can  surprise  ; 

Careless  slumbers  cannot  steal 
On  His  all-seeing  eyes  ; 
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DIVINE  WORSHIP. 

St  fll>attbe\w— c.m.d. 


Ascribed  to  \VrM.  Croft.  Mu&  Doc.  170S. 


In  this  was  manifested  the  love  of  O 


m    We  love  Thee,  Lord,  yet  not  alone, 

Because  Thy  bounteous  hand 
Showers  down  its  rich  and  ceaseless  gifts 

On  ocean  and  on  land  ; 
Because  Thou  bidd'st  the  sun  go  forth 

Rejoicing  in  bis  might, 
And  kindle  eat  th  to  Rowing  life 

And  beauty  with  his  light. 

2  Tis  not  alone  because  Thy  Dames 

Of  wisdom,  power,  and  low, 
Arc  written  on  the  earth  beneath, 
The  glorious  skies  above  ; 

For  these  Thy  gifts  we  praise  Thee,  Lord, 

STet  not  for  these  alone, 
The  incense  of  Thy  children's  love 
An  m  to  Thy  throne. 

3  We  love  Thee,  Lord,  because  when  we 

1  lad  erred  and  gone  astray. 
Thou  didst  recall  our  wandering  souls 
I nto  the  heavenward  way  ; 

'208 


(I  toward  us. — 1  John  iv.  9. 

When  helpless,  hopeless,  we  were  lost 

In  sin  and  sorrow's  night, 
Thou  didst  send  forth  a  guiding  ray 

Of  Thy  benignant  light : 
Because,  when  we  forsook  Thy  ways, 

Nor  kept  Thy  holy  will, 
Thou  wast  not  the  avenging  Judge, 

But  gracious  Father  still : 
Because  we  have  forgot  Thee,  Lord, 

Yet  Thou  hast  not  forgol  ; 
BecaU86  we  have  forsaken  Thee, 

Vet  Thou  forsakesl  not : 
Because,  0  Lord,  Thou  lovedst  as 

With  everlasting  love; 
Because  Thy  Son  came  down  to  die, 

That  we  might  live  above  ; 
Because,  when  we  were  bound  by  sin, 

ThoUgavest  hone  of  heaven  ;  |siniiei 


es  ;    mucn    we    love,    who    much    h.,.. 

And  much  hive  he<>n  forgiven. 

Julia  A.  Elliott.  1839 
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St  fl1>ar\>  flDatjtmlene*— 7.7  7.7.  d. 


From  The  Hymnary,  by  permission. 


Arthuh  Sullivan. 
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To  the  Lord   .  .  .  belong  mere 

m  Lord,  have  mercy  when  we  pray 
Strength  to  seek  a  better  way  ; 
When  our  wakening  thoughts  begin 
First  to  loathe  our  cherished  sin  ; 

p  When  our  weary  spirits  fail, 
And  our  aching  brows  are  pale  ; 
When  our  tears  bedew  Thy  word, 

m  Then,  0  then,  have  mercy,  Lord  ! 


I'll  I 

es  and  forgivenesses. — Daniel  ix.  9. 

I>  2  Lord,  have  mercy  when  we  lie 
On  the  restless  bed,  and  sigh  ; 
Sigh  for  death,  yet  fear  it  still, 
From  the  thought  of  former  ill  ; 
When  the  dim  advancing  gloom 
Tells  us  that  our  hour  is  come  ; 
When  is  loosed  the  silver  cord, 
m  Then,  0  then,  have  mercy,  Lord  ! 


3  Lord,  have  mercy  when  we  know 

First  how  vain  this  world  below  ! 
p  When  our  darker  thoughts  oppress, 

Doubts  perplex  and  fears  distress  ; 
m  When  the  earliest  gleam  is  given 

Of  Thy  bright  but  distant  heaven  ; 
/  Then  Thy  fostering  grace  afford, 

Then,  0  then,  have  mercy,  Lord  !     Amen. 


H.  H.  Milman.  1827. 
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DIVINE  WORSHIP. 
THE  LORD'S   DAY. 

Granmere.— l.m. 

From  Tunes  New  and  Old,  bj'  permission.     S.  REAY.    Mus.  Bac. 
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It  is  a  flfood  thing  to  give  thanks  unto  the  Lord. — Psalm  xcii.  1. 

/  Swbet  is  the  work,  my  God,  my  King, 
To  praise  Thy  name,  give  thanks  and  sing, 
To  show  Thy  love  by  morning  light, 
And  talk  of  all  Thy  truth  at  night. 

m  2  Sweet  is  the  day  of  sacred  rest, 

No  mortal  cares  distract  my  breast ; 
0  may  my  heart  in  tune  be  found, 
Like  David's  harp  of  solemn  sound  ! 


/3  My  heart  shall  triumph  in  the  Lord, 

Ami  Mess  liis  works,  and  bless  His  word: 
Thy  works  of  grace  how  bright  they  shine  I 
How  deep  Thy  counsels,  how  divine! 

4  Then    I    shall   share  a   gloiiOUfl  part, 

When  grace  hath  well  refined  my  heart, 
,\n<l  fresh  supplies  of  joy  are  shed, 
Like  holy  oil  to  cheer  my  head. 

5  Then  shall  I  see,  and  hear,  and  know 
All    I    desired  and  wished   helow, 

Ami  every  power  find  sweet   employ 
In    that  eternal   world  of  joy. 

U\  lo  Watts.  1719. 
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Burelia.— 7.6. 7.6.  d. 


S.  S.  Wesley.  Mus.  Doc. 
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CaZZ  the  Sabbath  a  delight,  the  holy  of  the  Lord.— Isaiah  lviii.  13. 


/  0  day  of  rest  and  gladness, 
0  day  of  joy  and  light, 
0  balm  of  care  and  sadness, 
Most  beautiful,  most  bright ! 
m  Thou  art  a  cooling  fountain 
In  life's  dry,  dreary  sand  ; 
From  thee,  like  Pisgah's  mountain, 
We  view  our  promised  land. 

2  On  thee,  at  the  creation, 

The  light  first  had  its  birth ; 
On  thee,  for  our  salvation, 
Christ  rose  from  depths  of  e.uth, 
/  On  thee  our  Lord  victorious 
The  Spirit  sent  from  heaven  ; 
And  thus  on  thee  most  glorious 
A  triple  light  was  given. 
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p  3  To-day  on  weary  nations 

The  heavenly  manna  falls  ; 
m  To  holy  convocations 

The  silver  trumpet  calls  : 
/  Where  Gospel  light  is  glowing 
With  pure  and  radiant  beams ; 
And  living  water  flowing 

With  soul-refreshing  streams. 

4  May  we  new  graces  gaining 
From  this  our  day  of  rest, 
Attain  the  rest  remaining 
To  spirits  of  the  blest ; 
And  there  our  voice  upraising 

To  Father  and  to  Son 
And  Holy  Ghost,  be  praising 
Ever  the  Three  in  One.     Amen. 
Bishop  C.  Wordsworth.  1862. 
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DIVINE  WORSHIP. 

St  Hnselnt— 7.6. 7.6.  d. 

I'rom  The  Hymnary,  by  permission. 

4- 


Sir  Joseph  Bars  by. 
t 


Call  the  Sabbath  a  deliyht, 
0  day  of  rest  and  gladness, 

O  day  of  joy  and  light, 
0  balm  of  care  and  sadness, 

Most  beautiful,  most  bright ! 
Thou  art  a  cooling  fountain 

In  life;s  dry,  dreary  sand  ; 
From  thee,  like  Pisgah's  mountain 

We  view  our  promised  land. 

On  thee,  at  the  creation, 

The  light  first  had  its  birth  ; 
(  ra  thee,  for  our  salvation, 

Christ  rose  from  depths  of  earth. 
On  thee  our  Lord  victorious 

The  Spirit  sent  from  heaven  ; 
And  thus  on  thee  most  glorious 

A  triple  light  was  given. 


the  holy  of  the  Lord.— Isaiah  lviii.  13. 

l>  3  To-day  on  weary  nations 

The  heavenly  manna  falls  ; 
vi  To  holy  convocations 

The  silver  trumpet  calls  : 
/  Where  Gospel  light  is  glowing 
With  pure  and  radiant  beams  ; 
And  living  water  flowing 

With  soul-refreshing  streams. 

4  Ma?  we  new  maces  gaining 
From  this  our  day  of  rest, 
Attain  the  rest  remaining 
To  spirits  of  the  blot  ; 
And  there  our  voice  Upraising 

'I'..  Father  and  to  Son 
And  Holy  Ghost,  be  praising 
Ever  the  Three  in  One.     Amen. 
Bishop  C.  Wordsworth.   1862. 
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T/'(<'o>  is  the  day  which  the  Lord  hath  made 

m  The  dawn  of  God's  dear  Sabbath 

Breaks  o'er  the  earth  again, 
As  some  sweet  summer  morning 

Af  ter  a  night  of  pain  : 
It  comes  as  cooling  showers 

To  some  exhausted  land  ; 
As  shade  of  clustered  palm-trees 

'Mid  weary  wastes  of  sand. 

2  0  day,  when  earthly  sorrow 
Is  merged  in  heavenly  joy, 
And  trial  changed  to  blessing 
That  foes  may  not  destroy  : 
When  want  is  turned  to  fulness, 
P      And  weariness  to  rest, 
And  pain  to  wondrous  rapture, 
Upon  the  Saviour's  breast. 

m  3  Lord,  we  would  bring  for  offering, 

Though  marred  with  earthly  soil, 
A  week  of  earnest  labour, 

Of  steady  faithful  toil ; 
Fair  fruits  of  self-denial, 

Of  strong  deep  love  to  Thee, 
Fostered  by  Thine  own  Spirit 

In  our  humility. 


r  r  '  ' 

zee  will  rejoice  and  be  glad  in  it.—  Psalm  cxviii.  24. 

p  4  And  we  would  bring  our  burden 

Of  sinful  thought  and  deed, 
In  Thy  pure  presence  kneeling, 

From  bondage  to  be  freed  ; 
Our  heart's  most  bitter  sorrow 

For  all  Thy  work  undone, — 
So  many  talents  wasted, 

So  few  bright  laurels  won  ! 

m  5  So  be  it,  Lord,  for  ever  : 
0  may  we  evermore, 
In  Jesu's  holy  presence, 
His  blessed  name  adore  : 
p  Upon  His  peaceful  Sabbath, 
Within  His  temple  walls, 
Type  of  the  stainless  worship 
In  Zion's  golden  halls  ; 

/  6  So  that,  in  joy  and  gladness, 

We  reach  that  home  at  last ; 
p  When  life's  short  week  of  sorrow, 

And  sin  and  strife  are  past : 
m  When  angel-hands  have  gathered 

The  fair  ripe  fruit  for  Thee, 
/  0  Father,  Lord,  Redeemer, 

Most  Holy  Trinity  !     Amen. 

Mrs.  Ada  Cross.  1866. 
213 


DIVINE  WORSHIP. 


233 


Sefton.— l.m. 

From  The  Hymnary,  by  permission. 


J.  Baptiste  Calkin. 
V 


I  was  in  the  Sjririt  on  the  Lord's  dai/.—Hey.  i.  10. 
in  Again  our  weekly  labours  end, 
And  we  the  Sabbath's  call  attend; 
Improve,  our  souls,  the  .sacred  rest, 
And  seek  to  be  for  ever  blest. 
2  This  day  let  our  devotions  rise 
To  heaven,  a  grateful  sacrifice  ; 
And  God  that  peace  divine  bestow, 
Which  none  but  they  who  feel  it  know. 
This  holy  calm  within  the  breast 
Prepares  for  that  eternal  rest, 
Which  for  the  sons  of  God  remains, 
The  end  of  cares,  the  end  of  pains. 
m  4  In  holy  duties,  let  the  day 
In  holy  pleasures  pass  away  : 
How  sweet  the  Sabbath  thus  to  spend. 
In  hope  of  that  which  ne'er  shall  end  ! 

J.  Stennett. 
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THE  LORD'S  DA  Y. 


Ye  shall  keep  the  Sabbath  therefore;  for  it  is  holy  unto  you.— Exodus  xxxi.  14. 

3  On  xhis  glad  day  a  brighter  scene 


/  The  Lord  of  Sabbath  let  us  praise, 
In  concert  with  the  blest, 
"Who,  joyful,  in  harmonious  lays 
Employ  an  endless  rest. 

2  Thus,  Lord,  while  we  remember  Thee, 
We  blest  and  pious  grow  ; 
"By  hymns  of  praise  we  learn  to  be 
Triumphant  here  below. 


Of  glory  was  displayed, 
By  God,  the  eternal  "Word,  than  when 
This  universe  was  made. 

4  He  rises,  who  mankind  has  bought, 
With  grief  and  pain  extreme ; 
'  T  was  great  to  speak  a  world  from  nought ; 
:T\vas  greater  to  redeem  ! 

Samuel  Wesley,  Jun.  1735. 
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E.  S.  Carter. 
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The  rest  of  the  Holy  Sabbath.— Exodus  xvi.  23. 

Hail,  sacred  day  of  earthly  rest,  m  4  All  earthly  things  appear  to  fade, 

From  toil  and  trouble  free  ;  /      As,  rising  high  and  higher, 

Hail,  day  of  light,  that  bringest  light  The  yearning  voices  strive  to  join 

A] id  joy  to  me.  The  heavenly  choir. 


p  2  A  holy  stillness,  breathing  calm 
On  all  the  world  around, 
m  Uplifts  my  soul,  0  God,  to  Thee, 
Where  rest  is  found. 

3  No  sound  of  jarring  strife  is  heard, 

A?  weekly  labours  cease ; 
p  No  voice,  but  those  that  sweetly  sing 
Sweet  songs  of  peace. 
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5  For  those  who  sing  with  saints  below 

Glad  songs  of  heavenly  love, 
Shall  sing,  when  Songs  on  earth  have 
With  saints  above.  [ceased, 

6  Accept,  0  God,  my  hymn  of  praise 

That  Thou  this  day  hast  given, 

Sweet  foretaste  of  that  endless  day 

Of  rest  in  heaven.     Amen. 

Godfrey  Thring.  1879. 
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-8.8.  8.8.  6. 

Magdtbunj  Chorale  Book.  1540. 


In  Thee,  O  Lord,  do  I  put  my  trust.—  Psalm  lxxi.  1. 


m  Ox  this,  the  holiest  and  best 

Of  earth's  dim  days,  the  day  of  rest  ; 
0,  let  rnv  happy  portion  be 
To  find  supreme  delight  in  Thee — 
In  Thee,  my  God,  in  Thee  ! 

'2  These  precious  hours  1  would  improve 
In  fervent  prayer,  in  sacred  love  ; 
From  earth's  delusive  pleasures  flee, 
To  find  my  every  joy  in  Thee — 
In  Thee,  my  God,  in  Thee  ! 


P  3  When,  humbly  kneeling  at  Thy  throne, 
With  deep  distress  my  guilt  I  own, 
m  0,  let  my  contrite  spirit  see 

What  boundless  mercy  dwells  in  Thee— 
1  n  Thee,  my  God,  in  Thee  ! 

4  When  in  Thy  temple  I  adore, 

And  truth's  unfatnomed  mines  explore 
P  Or  trembling,  praise  the  One  in  Three, 
m  Fresh  glories  let  me  ever  see 

In  Thee,  my  God,  in  Thee ! 


5  Thus  on  each  day  of  holy  res! . 
May  I  with  heavenly  joys  be  blest ; 

/  And  in  a  bright  eternity- 
Have  my  undying  bliss  in  Thee — 

In  Thee,  my  God,  in  Thee  !     Amen. 


Anon.  1872. 
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THE  LORD'S  DA  Y. 


The  Sabbath  of  the  Lord  thy  God.— Exodus  xx.  10. 


/  Welcome,  sweet  day  of  rest, 
That  saw  the  Lord  arise  ; 
Welcome  to  this  reviving  breast, 
And  these  rejoicing  eyes. 

2  The  King  Himself  comes  near, 
And  feasts  His  saints  to-day  ; 
Here  we  may  sit,  and  see  Him  here, 
And  love,  and  praise,  and  pray. 


3  One  day  amidst  the  place 
Where  Thou,  my  Lord,  hast  been, 

Is  sweeter  than  ten  thousand  days 
Of  pleasurable  sin. 

4  My  willing  soul  would  stay 
In  such  a  frame  as  this, 

And  sit  and  sing  herself  away 
To  everlasting  bliss. 

Isaac  Watts.  1709. 
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Prague,— s.m. 


L.  R.  West.  1800. 
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Sing  aloud  unto  God  our 

f  Sing  to  the  Lord,  our  might, 
With  holy  fervour  sing  ; 
Let  hearts  and  instruments  unite 
To  praise  our  Heavenly  King. 

2  This  is  His  holy  house, 
And  this  His  festal  day, 
When  He  accepts  the  humblest  vows 
That  we  sincerely  pay. 


strength.— "Psalm.  Ixxxi.  1. 

3  The  Sabbath  to  our  sires 
In  mercy  first  was  given  ; 
The  Church  her  Sabbaths  still  requires 
To  speed  her  on  to  heaven. 

m  4  We  still,  like  them  of  old, 

Are  in  the  wilderness  ; 
And  God  is  still  as  near  His  fold, 

To  pity  and  to  bless. 


/  5  Then  let  us  open  wide 

Our  hearts  for  Him  to  fill  ; 

And  He  that  Israel  then  supplied, 
Will  help  His  Israel  still. 
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H.  F.  Lyte.  1831 
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©a£  of  praise*— s.m. 

Charles  H.  Steggall.  Mus.  Doc. 
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The  first  day  of  the  week.—l  Corinthians  xvi.  2. 

/  This  is  the  day  of  Light : 
Let  there  be  light  to-day  ' 
0  Dayspring,  rise  upon  our  night, 
And  chase  its  gloom  away. 

p  2  This  is  the  day  of  Rest : 

Our  failing  strength  renew  ; 

On  weary  brain  and  troubled  breast 

m  Send  Thou  Thy  freshening  dew. 

p  3  This  is  the  day  of  Peace  : 
Thy  peace  our  spirits  fill  ; 
m  Bid  Thou  the  blasts  of  discord  cease, 
The  waves  of  strife  be  still. 


4  This  is  the  day  of  Prayer : 

Let  earth  to  heaven  draw  near  ; 
Lift  up  our  hearts  to  seek  Thee  there, 
Come  down  to  meet  us  here. 

5  This  is  the  day  of  Bread— 

The  Braad  which  Thou  wilt  give; 
To-day  for  us  Thy  feast  is  spread, 
That  hungering  souls  may  live. 

/6  This  is  the  Pint  of  d;i\s: 

Send  forth  Thy  quickening  breath, 
And  wake  dead  souls  to  love  and  praise, 
0  Vanquisher  of  Death  I    Amen. 

John  Ellekton.  1867. 
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THE  LOAD'S  DA  Y. 

Xuneberg,— t.s.  7.8.  7.7. 


German  Chorale. 
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GFod  is  Itg&t. 

/  Light  of  light,  enlighten  me, 
Now  anew  the  day  is  dawning  ; 

Sun  of  grace,  the  shadows  flee, 
Brighten  Thou  my  Sabbath  morning  ; 

With  Thy  joyous  sunshine  blest, 

Happy  is  my  day  of  rest ! 

m  2  Fount  of  all  our  joy  and  peace, 

To  Thy  living  waters  lead  me  ; 

Thou  from  earth  my  soul  release, 

And  with  grace  and  mercy  feed  me  ; 
Bless  Thy  word  that  it  may  prove 
Rich  in  fruits  that  Thou  dost  love. 

3  Kindle  Thou  the  sacrifice 
That  upon  my  lips  is  lying  ; 

Clear  the  shadows  from  mine  eyes, 
That,  from  every  error  flying, 

No  strange  fire  may  in  me  glow 
^Vnich  Thine  altar  doth  not  know. 
B.  Schmolck. 


-1  John  i.  5. 

4  Let  me  with  my  heart  to-day, 

Holy,  Holy,  Holy,  singing, 

Rapt,  awhile  from  earth  away, 

All  my  soul  to  Thee  up-springing, 
Have  a  foretaste  inly  given, 
How  they  worship  Thee  in  heaven. 

p  5  Rest  in  me  and  I  in  Thee, 
Build  a  Paradise  within  me  ; 

0  reveal  Thyself  to  me, 
Blessed  Love,  who  diedst  to  win  me  ; 
m  Fed  from  Thine  exhaustless  urn. 

Pure  and  bright  my  lamp  shall  burn. 

6  Hence  all  care  and  vanity, 
For  the  day  to  God  is  holy  ; 

Come,  Thou  glorious  Majesty, 
Deign  to  fill  this  temple  lowly  ; 

Nought  to-day  my  soul  shall  move 
Simply  resting  in  Thy  love.     Amen. 
731.     Tr.  Catherine  Winkwurth.  IS-jcx 
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Hecalon.— g.6.8.  6.6.8. 


Crusader's  .Melody. 
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I  was  glad  when  they  said  unto  me,  Let  us  go  into  the  house  of  the  Lord.— Psalm  cxxii.  1. 

/  How  pleased  and  blest  was  I 

To  hear  the  people  cry, 
Come,  let  us  seek  our  God  to-day  : 

Yes,  with  a  cheerful  zeal, 

We  haste  to  Zion's  hill, 
And  there  our  vows  and  honours  pay. 


2  Zion,  thrice  happy  place, 
Adorned  with  u ondrOUS  grace, 
And  walls  of  strength  embrace  thee  round: 
In  thee  our  tribes  appear, 
To  praj,  and  praise,  and  hear 

The  sacred  gospel's  joyful  sound. 


3  There  David's  greater  Son 
1  las  fixed  His  royal  throne  ; 
He  sits  for  grace  and  judgment  there 
1  le  bids  the  saints  be  glad, 
p  He  makes  the  sinner  sad, 
/'  And  humble  bouIs  rejoice  with  fear. 

m  4-  May  peace  attend  thy  gate, 

And  joy  within  thee  wait. 
To  bless  the  soul  of  every  guesl  ' 
The  man  that  seeks  thy  peace, 
And  wishes  thine  increase, 
And  thousand  blessings  on  him  rest  ! 


6  My  tongue  repeats  her  vow -, 

l>  Peace  to  this  sacred  house  ! 

m  For  there  my  friends  and  kindred  dwell  ; 
/  And  since  my  glorious  <iod 

Makes  Mice  His  blest  abode, 
My  soul  shall  ever  love  thee  v, ell. 

Isaac  Watte 
220 


171!). 


242 


TEE  LORD'S  DAY. 


DarwalL— 6.6.  gs.  8.8. 


John  Da  it  wall.  1770. 
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.4  day  in  Thy  courts  is  better  than  a  thousand.— Psalm  Ixxxiv.  10. 


/  Lord  of  the  worlds  above  ! 

How  pleasant  and  how  fair 
The  dwellings  of  Thy  love, 

Thine  earthly  temples  are  : 
To  Thine  abode  My  heart  aspires, 
With  warm  desires  To  see  my  God. 


/  3  They  go  from  strength  to  strength, 
Through  this  dark  vale  of  tears, 
Till  each  o'ercomes  at  length, 

Till  each  in  heaven  appears  : 
0  glorious  seat !  Thou  God,  our  King, 
Shalt  thither  bring  Our  willing  feet. 


m  2  0  happy  souls  that  pray  m  4 

Where  God  delights  to  hear  ! 
0  happy  men  that  pay 

Their  constant  service  there  ! 
They  praise  Thee  still ;  And  happy  they 
Who  love  the  way  To  Sion's  hill ! 


God  is  our  Sun  and  Shield, 
Our  Light  and  our  Defence  ; 

With  gifts  His  hands  are  filled, 
We  draw  our  blessings  thence 

He  shall  bestow  Upon  our  race 

His  saving  grace,  And  glory  too. 


5  The  Lord  His  people  loves  ; 
His  hand  no  good  withholds 
From  those  His  heart  approves, 
From  holy,  humble  souls  : 
/  Thrice  happy  he,  0  Lord  of  Hosts. 
Whose  spirit  trusts  Alone  in  Thee  ! 

Isaac  Watts. 
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flDal&stone.— 7.7. 7.7.  d. 

W.  B.  Gilbert.  Mus.  Doc. 
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How  amiable  are  Thy  tabernacles,  O  Lord  of  Hosts.— Psalm  lxxxiv.  1 

m  Pleasant  are  Thy  courts  above 
Jn  the  land  of  light  and  love  ; 
Pleasant  are  Thy  courts  belov 
in  tins  land  of  sin  and  woe : 


p  O,  my  spirit  longs  and  faints 

For  the  converse  of  Thy  saints, 
m  For  the  brightness  of  Thy  face, 
For  Thy  fulness,  God  of  grace. 

2  Happy  birds  that  sing  and  flv 

Koiim'l  Thy  altars,  0   fclosl    High  | 

I  Lappier  souls  that  find  a  resl 
In  a  beavenlj  Father's  bra 
lake  the  wandering  dove  I  bat  found 
No  repo  e  on  earth  around, 
They  can  to  their  ark  repair, 
And  enjoy  it  ever  there. 
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:>  Happy  souls,  their  praises  How 

In  this  vale  of  Bin  and  woe  ; 
Waters  i     the  desert  rise, 
Manna  feeds  them  trom  the  skies  : 
J  On  they  go  from  strength  to  strength, 
Till  they  reach  Thy  throne  at  length, 
At  Thy  feet  adoring  fall, 
\\  bo  hast  led  them  safe  through  all. 

1    Lord,  he  mine  this  prize  to  win, 
I  inide  me  through  a  world  of  sin, 
Keep  me  by  Thy  savin-  -race, 
Give  me  at  Thy  side  a  place  ; 
Sun  and  Shield  alike  Thou  art, 
Guide  and  guard  my  erring  heart  ; 
<  Irace  ami  glory  How  from  Thee  ; 
Shown',  < )  .shower  them,  Lord,  on  me. 

Amen. 
II.  K.  Lyte.  1834. 
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THE  LORUS  DAT. 

Waltbam— l.m. 

From  Tlie  Hymnary,  by  permission. 
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J.  Baptiste  Calkes*. 
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Tray  for  the  peace  of  Jerusalem.— Psalm  cxxii.  6. 


2>  Sweet  is  the  solemn  voice  that  calls     /  S 

The  Christian  to  the  house  of  prayer  ; 
m  I  love  to  stand  within  its  walls, 

For  Thou,  0  Lord,  art  present  there. 
P2I  love  to  tread  the  hallowed  courts,        m  4 

Where  two  or  three  for  worship  meet ; 
m  For  thither  Christ  Himself  resorts, 

And  makes  the  little  band  complete. 
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;Tis  sweet  to  raise  the  common  song, 

To  join  in  holy  praise  and  love ; 
And  imitate  the  blessed  throng 

That  mingle  hearts  and  songs  above. 
Within  these  walls  may  peace  abound, 

May  all  our  hearts  in  one  agree  ; 
Where  brethren  meet,  where  Christ  is 

May  peace  and  concord  ever  be.  [found, 
H.  F.  Ltte!  1S34. 

©mbersletv— l.m. 

From  Tlie  Hy mnary,  by  permission.  W.  H.  GLADSTONE. 
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There  remaineth  tlierefore  a  rest  to  tlie  people  of  God.-13.eb.  iv.  9. 
Lord  of  the  Sabbath,  hear  our  vows,  N    jroans  to  mingle  with  the  songs 

On  this  Thy  day,  in  this  Thy  house  ;  Which  warble  from  immortal  tongues. 

And  own  as  grateful  sacrifice,  y  4  y0  rade  a]arms  of  ^      f 

No  cares  to  break  tire  long  repose, 
m  No  midnight  Bfaade,  no  clouded  sun, 
But  sacred,  high,  eternal  noon. 


P3 


Thine  earthly  Sabbaths,  Lord,  we  love, 
But  there's  a  nobler  rest  above  ; 
To  that  our  labouring  souls  aspire, 
With  ardent  pangs  of  strong  desire. 
No  more  fatigue,  no  more  distress. 
Nor  sin,  nor  helL  shall  reach  the  place 
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5  0  long-expected  day  1  begin, 

Dawn  on  these  realms  of  woe  and  sin  ; 
Fain  would  we  leave  the  weary  road, 

p  And  sleep  in  death,  to  rest  with  God. 
Philip  Doddridge.   1755. 
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Lord,  I  have  loved  the  habitation  of  Thy  house.— Psalm  xxvi.  8. 


m  How  pleasant,  how  divinely  fair, 
0  Lord  of  Hosts,  Thy  dwellings  are  ! 
With  strong  desire  my  spirit  faints 
To  meet  the  assemblies  of  Thy  saints. 

2  Blest  are  the  saints  that  sit  on  high, 
Around  the  throne  of  majesty  ; 
Thy  brightest  glories  shine  above, 
And  all  their  work  is  praise  and  love. 


3  Blest  are  the  souls  that  find  a  place 
Within  the  temple  of  Thy  grace ; 
There  they  behold  Thy  gentle  rays, 
And  seek  Thy  face,  and  learn  Thy  praise. 

4  Blest  are  the  men  whose  hearts  are  set 
To  find  the  way  to  Sion's  gate ;  [road 
God  is  their  strength,  and  through  the 
They  lean  upon  their  helper,  God. 


/  5  Cheerful  they  walk  with  growing  strength, 
Till  all  shall  meet  in  heaven  at  length  ; 
Till  all  before  Thy  face  appear, 
And  join  in  nobler  worship  there. 

Isaac  Watts.  1719. 
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THE  LORD'S  DAY. 


My  house  shall  be  called  the  house  of  prayer.— Matthew  xxi.  13. 

m  Far  from  my  thoughts,  vain  world,  m  4  Or  let  me,  through  the  opening  skies, 
depart,  .    Catch  one  bright  glimpse  of  Paradise, 

Make  not  the  house  of  prayer  thy  mart : 
Lord  of  the  temple  and  the  day, 


And  realize,  with  raptured  awe, 
The  vision  dying  Stephen  saw. 


Drive  the  intrusive  crowd  away. 

P  2  Fain  would  I  find  a  calm  retreat 

From  vain  distractions  near  Thy  feet, 
m  And,  borne  above  all  earthly  care, 
Be  joyful  in  Thy  house  of  prayer. 


3  Lord  !  in  this  blest  and  hallowed  hour 
Reveal  Thy  presence  and  Thy  power  ; 
Show  to  my  faith  Thy  hands  and  side, 
My  Lord  and  God,  the  Crucified ! 


5  But,  if  unworthy  of  such  joy, 

Still  shall  Thy  love  my  heart  employ ; 
For,  of  Thy  favoured  children's  fare, 
'Twere  bliss  the  very  crumbs  to  share. 

6  Yet  never  can  my  soul  be  fed 

With  less  than  Thee,  the  Living  Bread  ; 
Thyself  unto  my  soul  impart, 
And  with  Thy  presence  fill  my  heart. 

Amen. 
Isaac  Watts.  1709. 
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T7ie  Iwd  GocZ  is  a  situ  am?  shield.— Psalm  lxxxiv.  11. 


/  Gkeat  God,  attend,  while  Sion  sings 
The  joy  that  from  Thy  presence  springs : 
To  spend  one  day  with  Thee  on  earth 
Exceeds  a  thousand  days  of  mirth. 


3  God  is  our  sun,  He  makes  our  day ; 

God  is  our  shield,  He  guards  our  way 
/  From  all  the  assaults  of  hell  and  sin, 

From  foes  without,  and  foes  within. 


m  2  Might  I  enjoy  the  meanest  place  m  4  All  needful  grace  will  God  bestow, 

Within  Thy  house,  0  God  of  grace  ;  And  crown  that  grace  with  glory  too  ; 

Not  tents  of  ease,  nor  thrones  of  power         He  gives  us  all  things,  and  withholds 
Should  tempt  my  feet  to  leave  Thy  door.        No  real  good  from  upright  souls. 

5  0  God,  our  King,  whose  sovereign  sway 
The  glorious  hosts  of  heaven  obey, 
And  devils  at  Thy  presence  flee, 
Blest  is  the  man  that  trusts  in  Thee, 
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E.  J.  Hopkins.  Mus.  Doc. 
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jftnv  therefore  are  we  all  liere present  before  God.— Acts  x.  33. 

m  In  Thy  name,  0  Lord,  assembling, 
We  Thy  people  now  draw  near  ; 
Teach  us  to  rejoice  with  trembling, 
Speak,  and  let  Thy  servants  hear— 

Hear  with  meekness, 
Hear  Thy  word  with  godly  fear. 

'2  While  our  days  on  earth  are  lengthened, 
May  we  give  them,  Lord,  to  Thee  ; 
Cheered  by  hope  and  daily  strengthened, 
May  we  run,  nor  weary  be 

/  Till  Thy  glory 
Without  clouds  in  heaven  we  see. 

p  :;  Then  in  worship,  purer,  .sweeter, 
All  Thy  people1  shall  adore  ; 
///  Tasting  of  enjoyment  greater 

Fa*  than  thought  eonceived  before  ; 

/  Full  enjoyment, 
Full,  unmixed,  and  evermore. 

Thom  uj  Km  iv. 


1815. 
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THE  LORDS  DA Y. 

Hngelus.— l.m. 


J.  SCHEFFLER.    MllS.  DOC. 


I       I  |  i  I 

It  shall  be  a  Sabbath  of  rest  unto  you. — Leviticus  xvi.  31. 


m  We  rose  to-day  with  anthems  sweet, 
To  sing  before  the  mercy-seat, 
And  ere  the  darkness  round  us  fell, 
We  bade  the  grateful  vespers  swell. 

•J  Wnatfer  has  risen  from  heart  sincere, 
Each  upward  glance  of  filial  fear, 
Each  true  resolve,  each  solemn  vow, 
Jesus,  our  Lord  !  accept  them  now. 

3  Whatever  beneath  Thy  searching  eyes 

Has  wrought  to  spoil  our  sacrifice, 
p  'Mid  this  sweet  stillness  while  we  bow, 

Jesus,  our  Lord !  forgive  us  now  : 


4  And  teach  us  erring  souls  to  win, 
And  hide  their  multitude  of  sin  ; 
To  tread  in  Thy  long-suffering  way, 

>n  And  grow  more  like  Thee  day  by  day. 

5  So  as  our  Sabbaths  hasten  past, 

And  rounding  years  bring  nigh  the  last  ; 
p  When  sinks  the  sun  behind  the  hill. 
When  all  the  weary  wheels  stand  still ; 

6  When  by  our  bed  the  loved  ones  weep, 
And  death-dews  o'er  the  forehead  creep, 
And  vain  is  help  or  hope  from  men  ; 

m  Jesus,  our  Lord  !  receive  us  then. 

Amen. 
W.  M.  Puvshoh.  1867. 
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And  at  even,  when  the  sun  did  set,  they  brought  unto  Him  all  ihat  were  diseased.— Mark  i.  3-2. 


m  At  even  ere  the  sun  was  set,  4 

The  sick,  0  Lord,  around  Thee  lay  ; 
p  0,  in  what  divers  pains  they  met  : 
m      0,  with  what  joy  they  went  away  ! 

2  Once  more  'tis  eventide,  and  we, 

Oppressed  with  various   ills,   draw  m  5 
near  ;  p 

What  if  Thy  form  we  cannot  see  ? 
We  know  and  feel  that  Thou  art  here. 

3  0  Saviour  Christ,  our  woes  dispel  ; 

p      For  some  are  sicK,  and  some  are  sad,  m  6 
And  some  have  never  loved  Thee  well, 
And  some  have  lost  the  love  they    p 
had ;  nt 
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And  some  have  found  the  world  is  vain, 
Yet  from  the  world  they  break  not  free : 

And  some  have  friends  who  give  them 
pain, 
Yet  have  not  sought  a  friend  in  Thee. 

0  Saviour  Christ,  Thou  too  art  man  ; 

Thou  hast  been  troubled, tempted,tried ; 
Thy  kind  but  searching  glance  can  scan 

The  very  wounds  that  shame  would 
hide; 

Thy  touch  has  still  its  ancient  power  ; 

No  word  from  Thee  can  fruitless  fall ; 
Hear  in  this  solemn  evening  hour, 

And  in  Thy  mercy  heal  us  all.  Amen. 
Henry  T wells.  lS6b. 
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E.  J.  Hopkins.  Mus.  Doc. 
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I  will  trust  in  the  covert  of  Thy  icing*.— Psalm  lxi.  4. 


m  The  Lord  be  with  us  as  we  bend 
His  blessing  to  receive  ; 
Kis  gift  of  peace  upon  us  send, 
Before  His  courts  we  leave. 

2  The  Lord  be  with  us  as  we  walk 
Along  our  homeward  road  ; 

j>  In  silent  thought,  or  friendly  talk, 
Our  hearts  be  still  with  Cod. 


m  3  The  Lord  be  with  us  till  the  night 
Enfold  our  day  of  rest ; 
Be  He  of  every  heart  the  Light, 
Of  every  home  the  Guest. 

j>  4  The  Lord  be  with  us  through  the  hours 
Of  slumber  calm  and  deep  ; 
m  Protect  our  homes,  renew  our  powers, 
And  guard  His  people's  sleep.  Amen. 
John  Ellerton.  1S70. 
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THE  LORD'S  DA  T. 


The  end  of  the  Sabbath.— Matthew  xxviii.  1. 
m  The  Sabbath-day  has  reached  its  close ;    4  0!  ever  present,  ever  nigh, 

Yet,  Saviour,  ere  I  seek  repose,  Jesus,  on  Thee  I  fix  mine  eye  ; 

p  Grant  me  the  peace  Thy  love  bestows ;  Thou  hear'st  the  contrite  spirit's  sigh  ; 

m      Smile  on  my  evening  hour.  Smile  on  my  evening  hour. 

My  only  Intercessor,  Thou, 
Mingle  Thy  fragrant  incense  now 
With  every  prayer,  and  every  vow ; 
Smile  on  my  evening  hour. 

i  And,  0  !  when  life's  short  course  shall  end, 
And  death's  dark  shades  around  impend, 
My  God,  my  everlasting  Friend, 
Smile  on  my  evening  hour.     Amen. 
Charlotte  Elliott.  1836. 


2  0  heavenly  Comforter,  sweet  Guest ! 
p  Hallow  and  calm  my  troubled  breast ; 

Weary,  I  come  to  Thee  for  rest ; 
m      Smile  on  my  evening  hour. 

3  Let  not  the  Gospel  seed  remain 
Unfruitful,  or  be  lost  again  ; 

Let  heavenly  dews  descend  like  rain  ; 
Smile  on  my  evening  hour. 
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2>a\>  of  praise  —  s.m. 

Charles  II.  Steggall.  Mus.  Doc. 
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And  all  the  angels  stood  round  about 
m  Our  day  of  praise  is  done, 
The  evening  shadows  fall ; 
But  pass  not  from  us  with  the  sun, 
True  Light  that  lightenest  all. 

2  Around  the  throne  on  high, 
Where  night  can  never  be, 
The  white-robed  harpers  of  the  sky 
Bring  ceaseless  hymns  to  Thee. 

p  3  Too  faint  our  anthems  here, 
Too  soon  of  praise  we  tire  ; 
/  But  0,  the  strains  how  full  and  clea 
Of  that  eternal  choir  ! 


|      i         I        ■       ui 

the  throne  .  .  .  and  worshipped  Qod.-B.ev.  vii.  11. 
m  4  Yet,  Lord,  to  Thy  dear  will 

If  Thou  attune  the  heart, 
We  in  Thine  angels'  music  still 
Shall  bear  our  lower  part. 

5  'Tis  Thine  each  soul  to  calm, 
Each  wayward  thought  reclaim, 

And  make  our  life  a  daily  psalm 
Of  glory  to  Thy  name. 

6  A  little  while  and  then 
Shall  come  the  glorious  end  ; 

r         /  And  songs  of  angels  and  of  men 
In  perfect  praise  shall  blend. 

John  Ellerton.  18G8. 
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T7te  Lord  will  bless  His  people  with  peace. — Psalm  xxix.  11. 

m  Saviour,  again  to  Thy  dear  name  we  raise 

With  one  accord  our  parting  hymn  of  praise  ; 

We  stand  to  bless  Thee  ere  our  worship  cease, 
p  Then  lowly  kneeling  wait  Thy  word  of  peace. 

2  Giant  us  Thy  peace  through  this  approaching  night ; 

Turn  Thou  for  us  its  darkness  into  light  ; 
m  From  harm  and  danger  keep  Thy  children  free, 
For  dark  and  light  are  both  alike  to  Thee. 

p  3  Grant  us  Thy  peace  upon  our  homeward  way  ; 
m  With  Thee  began,  with  Thee  shall  end  the  day: 
Guard  Thou  the  lips  from  sin,  the  hearts  from  shame, 
That  in  this  house  have  called  upon  Thy  name. 

p  4  Grant  us  Thy  peace  throughout  our  earthly  life, 
m  Our  balm  in  sorrow,  and  our  stay  in  strife  ; 

Then,  when  Thy  voice  shall  bid  our  conflict  cease, 

p  Call  US,  0  Lord,  to  Thine  eternal  peace.     A n. 

John  Ellekton.  1868. 
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My  voice  slialt  Thou  Imar  in  the  morning,  O  Lord.— Psalm  v.  3. 

/  Awake,  my  soul,  and  Avith  the  sun 
Thy  daily  stage  of  duty  run  ; 
Shake  off  dull  sloth,  and  early  rise 
To  pay  thy  morning  sacriiice. 

m  2  Thy  precious  time  misspent  redeem, 
Each  present  day  thy  last  esteem  ; 
Improve  thy  talent  with  due  care, 
For  the  great  day  thyself  prepare. 

3  In  all  thy  converse  be  sincere, 

In  conscience  as  the  noon-day  clear  ; 
Think  how  the  all-seeing  God  surveys 
Thy  secret  thoughts,  thy  words,  and  ways. 

/  4  Wake,  and  lift  up  thyself,  my  heart 
And  with  the  angels  take  thy  part, 
Who  all  night  long  unwearied  sing 
High  glory  to  the  eternal  King. 

5  Lord,  I  my  vows  to  Thee  renew  ; 
Scatter  my  sins  as  morning  dew  ! 

Guard  my  first  springs  of  thought  and  will 
And  with  Thyself  my  spirit  fill. 

6  Direct,  control,  suggest,  this  day, 
All  1  design,  or  do,  or  Bay  ; 

That  all  my  powers,  with  all  their  might, 
In  Thy  sole  glory  may  unite.     Amen. 

Bishop  Ken. 
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%\\x  iprtma.— 8.4.7. 8.4.7. 

Sir  Joiin  Stainer.  Mus.  Doc. 

From  ITiC  Hymnary,  by  permission.  . 
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I  will  sing  aloud  of  Thy  mercy  in  the  morning.  -Psalm  lis.  16. 


/  Come,  my  soul,  thou  must  be  waking, 
Now  is  breaking 
O'er  the  earth  another  day  ; 
<  Some  to  Him  who  made  this  splendour, 
See  thou  render 
All  thy  feeble  strength  can  pay. 

<2  Gladly  bail  the  sun  returning  ; 
Ready  burning 

Be  the  Incenae  of  thy  powers ; 
For  the  night  is  safely  ended, 
i  fad  hath  tended 
With  His  care  thy  helpless  hours. 

m%  Pray  that  He  may  prosper  ever 

Bach  endeavour, 

When  thine  aim  is  good  and  true; 

But  that  He  may  ever  thwart  thee, 

And  convert  thee, 

When  thou  evil  wouldst  pursue. 


4  Think  that  He  thy  ways  beholdeth, 

He  unfoldeth 
Every  fault  that  lurks  within  ; 
Be,  the  hidden  shame  glossed  over, 

*  an  discover, 
And  discern  each  deed  of  sin. 

5  Mayest  thou  on  life's  last  morrow, 

Free  from  sorrow, 
Pass  away  in  slumber  sweet; 
/  And,  released  from  death's  dark  sadness, 
Rise  in  gladness 
That  far  brighter  Sun  to  greet. 

6  Our  God's  bounteous  gifts  abuse  not, 

Light  refuse  not, 
But  His  Spirit's  voice  obey  : 

Thou  with  Him  shalt  dwell,  beholding 

Light  unfolding 
All  things  in  unclouded  day. 


Baron  Von  Canitz.  nth  Century.     Tr.  H.J.  Buokoll.  1838. 
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St.  Honee.— 10.10. 10.10. 


James  Langran. 
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2'7ie  Father  of  lights,  with  whom  is  ow  variableness.— Ja.rn.es  i.  17. 

m  Fathek  of  lights  !   again  these  newborn  rays 
That  flush  the  kindhng  east  bespeak  Thy  praise ; 
Shine  on  our  hearts,  true  Light  of  Life,  that  we 
May  mirror  back  Thy  light  and  shine  for  Thee. 

2  God  of  the  day  !   teach  us  to  walk  in  light 
With  guileless  hearts,  as  in  our  Father's  sight ; 
To  hate  the  works  of  darkness,  and  to  be 
True  to  ourselves,  our  fellow-man,  and  Thee. 

3  God  of  our  time  !   Thy  latest  gift — this  day, 
\Ve  render  back  to  Thee,  and  humbly  lay 
Upon  Thine  altar  :   consecrate  its  hours, 

That  we  may  work  Thy  will  with  all  our  powers. 

4  God  of  our  home  !  we  own  Thee  Master  here, 
May  all  be  ordered  in  Thy  faith  and  fear  ; 
Unseen  but  felt,  0,  may  Thy  presence  prove 
The  bond  of  peace,  the  pledge  of  joy  and  love 

v  5  And  when  at  last  life's  eventide  shall  come, 
And  the  night  gathers  round  our  earthly  home, 
m  O,  be  Thy  face  unveiled,  our  morning  star, 
Herald  of  dawn  in  sunnier  climes  afar. 

W.  Hay  Aitken.  1372. 
233 


259 


DIVINE  WOBSBIP. 

Stutgarb.— 8.7. 8.7. 
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The  night  is  far  spent,  the  day  is  at  hand. — Romans  xiii.  12. 

m  Lo,  the  golden  sun  is  shining: 
Let  us,  children  of  the  day, 
Cast  aside  the  works  of  darkness, 
Which  have  led  our  souls  astray. 

p  2  May  the  morn,  sweet  calmness  breathing, 
Bring  us  peace  and  purity  ; 
m  From  our  lips  all  falsehood  banish, 
And  our  thoughts  from  sin  set  free. 

3  Ever,  as  the  day  glides  onward, 

Let  us  keep  our  tongue  from  guile, 

Eyes  from  wandering,  feet  from  sliding. 

Hands  from  aught  that  can  defile. 

4  All  day  long  an  Eye  is  o'er  us, 

Winch  our  every  secret  knows, 
Sees  our  every  step  before  us, 

Prom  first  morn  till  evening's  close. 

p  5  Lord,  in  holy  adoration 

Fil  our  hearts  and  eyes  on  Thee, 
01  Till   wo  taste  Thy   blest  salvation, 

And  unveiled  Thy  brightness  see. 

f  6  Praise  unending  to  the  Father, 

To  the  Son  and  Spirit  Blest, 

Still  from  age  to  age  ascending, 

Jie  throughout  all  worlds  addrest.    Amen. 

From  the  Latin,     Tr.  W.  J.  Copeland.  1847. 
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j£Ujab,— 7.7.  7.7.  7.7. 

Sir  G.  J.  Elvey.  Mus.  Doc. 
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O  griue  thanks  unto  the  Lord ;  for  He  is  good— Psalm  cxxxvL  1. 

/  0  give  thanks  to  Him  who  made 
Morning  light  and  evening  shade, 
Source  and  Giver  of  all  good, 
Nightly  sleep  and  daily  food  ; 
Quickener  of  our  wearied  powers, 
Guard  of  our  unconscious  hours. 

2  0  give  thanks  to  nature's  King, 
Who  made  every  breathing  thing  : 
His,  our  warm  and  sentient  frame, 
His,  the  mind's  immortal  flame  : 

0  how  close  the  ties  that  bind 
Spirits  to  the  Eternal  mind ! 

3  0  give  thanks  with  heart  and  lip, 
For  we  are  His  workmanship  ; 
And  all  creatures  are  His  care  : 
Not  a  bird  that  cleaves  the  air 
Falls  unnoticed  ;  but  who  can 
Speak  the  Father's  love  to  man? 

p  4  0  give  thanks  to  Him  who  came 
In  a  mortal,  suffering  frame — 
Temple  of  the  Deity 
Came,  for  sinful  man  to  die ; 
m  In  the  path  Himself  hath  trod, 
Leading  back  His  saints  to  God. 


JOSTAH    COiVDER.    1S36. 
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DIVINE  WORSHIP. 

Waltbam,— l.m. 

From  The  Hymnary,  by  permission. 


J.  Baptiste  Calkin. 
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The  Lord's  mercies  .  .  .  are  new  ever 

m  0  Timely  happy,  timely  wise, 
Hearts  that  with  rising  morn  arise, 
Eyes  that  the  beam  celestial  view, 
Which  evermore  makes  all  things  new. 
-1  New,  every  morning,  is  the  love, 

Our  wakening  and  uprising  prove  ; 
p  Through   sleep   and    darkness    safely 

brought, 
m  Restored  to  life,  and  power,  and  thought, 
.'{  Xew  mercies,  each  returning  day, 
Hover  around  us  while  we  pray  ; 
New  perils  past,  new  sins  forgiven, 
New  thoughts  of  God,  new  hopes  of 
heaven. 
p  4  If,  on  our  daily  course,  our  mind 
Be  set  to  hallow  all  we  tind, 
m  New  treasures  still,  of  countless  price, 
God  will  provide  for  sacrifice. 


1       i       I       I        '       • 
y  morning.— Lamentations  iii.  22,  23. 
5  Old  friends,  old  scenes  will  lovelier  be, 

As  more  of  heaven  in  each  we  see  ; 
]>  Some    softening    gleam  of    love  and 
prayer 
"Will  dawn  on  every  cross  and  care. 
in  (>  The  trivial  round,  the  common  task 
Will  furnish  all  we  ought  to  ask  ; 
Room  to  deny  ourselves— a  road 
To  bring  us,  daily,  nearer  God. 

7  Seek  we  no  more, — content  with  these, 
Let  present  rapture,  comfort,  ease, 

As  heaven  shall  bid  them,  come  or  go,— 
The  secret,  this,  of  rest  below. 

8  Only,  0  Lord,  in  Thy  dear  love, 
Fit  us  for  perfect  rest  above  ; 
And  help  us,  this  and  every  day, 

To  live  more  nearly  as  we  pray.    Amen 
Jonx  KxBLfi.  1827. 


262 


HlDet00atC— S.M.  Q.  P.  Mbrbiok.  HolBml 


.'•      ^Tr  r    r  -r  '  r  f.  r*1  r. '  r.  r. 


I 


236 


MORNING. 

In  the  morning  will  I  direct  my  prayer  zinto  Thee,  and  will  look  wp.— Psalm  v.  3. 
p  Sweetly  the  holy  hymn  4  Ere  yet  our  vessel  sails 

Breaks  on  the  morning  air  :  Upon  the  stream  of  day, 

Before  the  world  with  smoke  is  dim  We  plead,  0  Lord,  for  heavenly  gales 

We  meet  to  offer  prayer.  To  speed  us  on  our  way. 


2  While  flowers  are  wet  with  dews, 
Dew  of  our  souls,  descend  ; 
Ere  yet  the  sun  the  day  renews, 
0  Lord,  Thy  Spirit  send  ! 


p  5  On  the  lone  mountain  side, 
Before  the  morning's  light, 
The  Man  of  Sorrows  wept  and  cried, 
m  And  rose  refreshed  with  might 


p  3  Upon  the  battle-field,  />  6  0  hear  us,  then,  for  we 

Before  the  fight  begins,  Are  very  weak  and  frail ; 

m  We  seek,  0  Lord,  Thy  sheltering  shield,   m  We  make  the  Saviour's  name  our  plea, 
To  guard  us  from  our  sins.  And  surely  must  prevail. 

C.  H.  Spurgeon.  180(5. 
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He  that  follow eth  Me  shall  not 

0  Jesus,  Lord  of  light  and  grace, 
Thou  brightness  of  the  Father's  face  ; 
Thou  fountain  of  eternal  light,  [night. 
Whose  beams  disperse  the  shades  of 

Come,  Holy  Sun  of  Heavenly  love, 
Come  in  Thy  radiance  from  above, 
And  to  our  inward  hearts  convey 
The  Holy  Spirit's  cloudless  ray. 

So  we  the  Father's  help  will  claim 
And  sing  the  Father's  glorious  Name, 
And  His  almighty  grace  implore, 
That  we  may  stand,  to  fall  no  more. 

Bishop  Ambrose  of  Milan. 


/3 


walk  in  darkness.— 3 dhn  viii.  12. 

m  4  May  He  our  actions  deign  to  bless, 
And  loose  the  bonds  of  wickedness  ; 
From  sudden  falls  our  feet  defend, 
And  guide  us  safely  to  the  end. 

5  May  faith,  deep-rooted  in  the  soul, 
Subdue  our  flesh,  our  minds  control ; 
May  guile  depart,  and  discord  cease, 
And  all  within  be  joy  and  peace. 

p  6  0  hallowed  thus  be  every  day  ; 
Let  meekness  be  our  morning  ray, 
/  Our  faith  like  noontide  splendour  glow, 
Our  souls  the  twilight  never  know. 

Amen. 
Uh  Century.     Tr.  John  Chandler.  1837. 
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Castle  IRising  —  c.m.d. 


F.  A.  J.  Hervey.  M.A. 
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ZTw  tilings  which  are  seen  are  temporal :  but  the  things  which  are  not  seen  are  ctcrnal.- 
2  Corinthians  iv.  18. 


m  Tiih  roseate  hues  of  early  dawn, 
The  brightness  of  the  day, 
The  crimson  of  the  sunset  sky, 
p      How  East  they  fade  away  ! 
/  0,  for  the  pearly  gates  of  heaven, 
0,  for  the  golden  floor, 

0,  for  the  Sun  of  Righteousness, 

That  setteth  nevermore! 

in  .'J  Here  faith  is  our, 


//  '1  The  highest  hopes  we  cherish  here, 
HOW  fast  they  tire  and  faint ; 

How  many  a  spot  defiles  the  robe 

That  wraps  ail  earthly  saint  ! 
m  O,  for  a  heart  that  never  sins, 

0,  for  a  soul  washed  white, 
/  0,  for  a  voice  to  praise  our  Km- 

Nor  weary  day  nor  night. 

and  heavenly  hope, 


And  grace  to  lead  US  higher  ; 

But  there  are  perfectnest,  and  peace, 
Beyond  our  best  desire. 
I>  0,  hy  Thy  love,  and  anguish,  Lord, 
And  by  Thy  life  laid  down, 

•in  Grant  that  we  fall  not  from  Thy  grace, 

Nor  cast  away  our  crown.     Amen. 

Ma  Cecil,  P.  Alexander.  1853. 
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pearealL— 7.3. 7.6.  d. 

St.  Gall,  Catholisches  Gesangbuch. 
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The  heavens  declare  the 

m  Thy  love  for  all  Thy  creatures 

What  tongue,  0  God,  may  tell  ? 
The  morning,  noon,  and  evening, 

Alike  our  praise  compel ; 
The  morning,  noon,  and  evening, 

Whene'er  they  rise  or  fall, 
Unite  to  hymn  Thy  praises, 
Great  Maker  of  them  alL 
/  2  Behold  !  the  sun  in  splendour 
Hath  lit  his  fires  on  high, 
The  farther  on  his  journey, 
The  higher  in  the  sky  ; 
p  And  when  again  he  sinketh 

Beneath  the  western  wave, 
/  A  radiant  crown  of  glory 
Shall  kindle  o'er  his  grave. 


glory  of  God. — Psalm,  xis.  1. 

3  May  we,  to  whom  in  mercy 
A  brighter  light  is  given, 
The  farther  on  our  journey, 
The  nearer  be  to  heaven  ; 
p  And  when  the  shades  of  evening 
Shall  lengthen  o'er  our  heads, 
m  May  rays  of  heavenly  glory 
Illume  our  dying  beds. 

/4  Shine  !  shine  1  Thou  Sun  Eternal, 
And  cast  a  ray  divine 
On  those  who  hymn  Thy  praises, 

Both  now  and  ever  Thine  ; 
For  then  no  cloud  of  evening- 
Shall  gather  round  the  past, 
But  Thou,  0  Christ,  shalt  light  us 
Safe  Home, — safe  Home  at  last.  Amen 
Godfrey  Thrlng.  1879. 
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Sir  Joseph  Barnby. 

Bv  permission  of  Messrs.  Novello,  Ewer  and  Co. 
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TT7ien  I  awake,  I  am  still  with  Tliee.—'Ps&lm  cxxxix.  18. 
m  Still,  still  with  Thee,  when  purple  morning  breakeih, 
When  the  bird  waketh,  and  the  shadows  flee; 
Fairer  than  morning,  lovelier  than  the  daylight, 
Dawn  the  sweet  consciousness,  I  am  with  Thee; 

]>  2  Alone  with  Thee,  amid  the  mystic  shadows, 
The  solemn  hush  of  nature  newly  born  ; 
Alone  with  Thee,  in  breathless  adoration, 
In  the  calm  dew  and  freshness  of  the  morn. 

m  3  As  in  the  dawning  o'er  the  waveless  ocean, 
The  image  of  the  morning  star  doth  rest, 
p  So  in  this  stillness  Thou  beholdest  only 
Thine  image  in  the  waters  of  my  breast 

m  4  Still,  still  with  Thee,  as  to  each  new-born  morning 
A  fresh  and  solemn  splendour  still  is  given, 
Bo  doth  this  blessed  consciousness,  awaking, 

Breathe,  each  day,  nearness  unto  Thee  and  heaven. 

p  5  When  sinks  the  soul,  subdued  by  toil,  to  shimber, 
Its  closing  eye  looks  up  to  Thee  in  prayer; 
Sweet  the  repose,  beneatn  Thy  wings  o'ershadowing, 
i       Bui  Bweeter  still  to  wake  and  find  Thee  there. 

6  So  shall  it  be  at  last,  in  that  bright  morning 

When  the  soul   waketh,  and  life's  shadows  flee; 

(>'  in  tii.it  hour,  Eairer  than  daylight's  dawning 
shall  rise  the  glorious  thought,   I  am  with  Thee! 

.Mrs.  IIarjukt  Heecjilr  Btowi.  b, 
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TT7f7i  T7jee  is  the  fountain  of  life.— Psalm  xsxvi.  9. 

m  Still  with  Thee,  0  my  God, 
1  would  desire  to  be, 
By  day,  by  night,  at  home,  abroad, 
1  would  be  still  with  Thee. 

2  With  Thee,  when  dawn  comes  in, 
And  calls  me  back  to  care, 

Each  day  returning,  to  begin 

With  Thee,  my  God,  in  prayer. 

3  With  Thee,  amid  the  crowd 
That  throngs  the  busy  mart, 

To  hear  Thy  voice,  'mid  clamour  loud, 
p  Speak  softly  to  my  heart. 

4  With  Thee,  when  day  is  done, 
And  evening  calms  the  mind, 

The  setting,  as  the  rising  sun, 

With  Thee  my  heart  would  find. 

5  With  Thee,  when  darkness  brings 
The  signal  of  repose, 

Calm  in  the  shadow  of  Thy  wings 
Mine  eyelids  I  would  close. 

m  6  With  Thee,  in  Thee,  by  faith 

Abiding  I  would  be, 
By  day,  by  night,  in  life,  in  death, 

I  would  be  still  with  Thee.    Amen. 

James  1).  Bmeura   I  S56.  all 
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^Lancashire.— 7.6. 7.6.  d. 


Henky.  Smart. 
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Be  thankful  unto  Him,  and 

f  Fob  all  Thy  care  we  bless  Thee, 

0  Father,  God  of  might ! 

For  golden  hours  of  morning, 

l>      And  (juiet  hours  of  night : 
/  Thine  is  the  arm  that  shields  us 
When  danger  threatens  nigh, 
And  Thine  the  hand  that  yields  us 
Rich  gifts  of  earth  and  sky. 

2  For  all  Thy  love  we  bless  Theej 

No  mortal  lips  can  speak 
i>  Thy  comfort  to  the  weary, 
Thy  pity  for  the  weak  i 

m  By  Thee  life's  path  is  brightened 

With  sunshine  and  with  song  ; 
The  heavy  loads  are  lightened, 

The  feeble  hearts  made  strong. 
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bless  His  name  —  Psalm  c.  4. 

3   For  all  Thy  truth  we  bless  Thee  ; 

Our  human  rows  are  frail, 

But  through  the  strife  of  ages 

Thy  word  can  never  tail  ; 
/  The  kingdoms  shall  be  broken, 
The  mightf  ones  will  fall. 
The  promise  Thou  bast  Bpoken 
Shall  triumph  over  all. 

i  < )  teach  us  how  bo  praise  Thee, 

And  touch  our  lips  with  fire  ! 

Yea,  let  Thy  Dove  descending, 

<  >UT  hearts  and  minds  inspire  ; 

Thus  toiling,  watching,  Binging, 

We  tread  OUT  desert  way, 
And  every  hour  is  brf] 

Nearer  the  dawn  of  day. 

Sarah  DoUDNEY.  1871. 
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bailie'  Canon —l.m. 


Thomas  Tallis.  1565. 
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I  will  both  lay  me  down  in  peace,  and  sleep. — PsaLm  iv.  8. 
/  Glory  to  Thee,  my  God,  this  night, 
For  all  the  blessings  of  the  light ; 
Keep  me,  0  keep  me,  King  of  kings, 
Beneath  Thine  own  almighty  wings  ! 

Forgive  me,  Lord,  for  Thy  dear  Son, 
The  ills  that  I  this  day  have  done  ; 
That  with  the  world,  myself,  and  Thee, 
I,  ere  I  sleep,  at  peace  may  be. 

0  may  my  soul  on  Thee  repose, 
And  may  sweet  sleep  mine  eyelids  close, 
m  Sleep  that  may  me  more  vigorous  make, 
To  serve  my  God  when  I  awake. 

4  Teach  me  to  live,  that  I  may  dread 

The  grave  as  little  as  my  bed; 

Teach  me  to  die,  that  so  I  may 
/  Rise  glorious  at  the  judgment  day. 

p  5  If  in  the  night  I  sleepless  lie, 

My  soul  with  heavenly  thoughts  supply  ; 
Let  no  ill  dreams  disturb  my  rest, 
No  powers  of  darkness  me  molest. 

/  6  Praise  God,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow, 
Praise  Him,  all  creatures  here  below, 
Praise  Him  above,  ye  heavenly  host, 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost     /Ynien. 

Bishop  Ken.  1693. 
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George  Hewes.  1835. 
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,So  7/V>  bringeth  them  unto  their  desired  haven.— Psalm  cvii.  30. 

m  Father  of  all,  again  we  meet 
With  joy  to  worship  at  Thy  feet; 
From  home  and  loved  ones  parted  long, 
Once  more  we  join  their  evening  song. 

2  Thy  guiding  hand,  0  Lord,  hath  been 
With  us  in  every  changing  scene, 
And  now  we  bend  before  Thy  throne, 
Thy  goodness  and  Thy  love  to  own. 

3  Thou  know'st  the  story  of  the  past — 
The  joys  and  sorrows  that  have  cast 
Their  lights  and  shadows  on  the  way 
That  we  have  journeyed  day  by  day. 

4  But  we  would  leave  the  pasl   with  Thee. 
With  all  that  is,  and  all  to  be  ; 

Thy  tender  care  so  long  hath  blest, 
We  can  but  trust  Thee  for  the  rest 

p  .r>   If  SOIlie   v\o   loved    have   passed   away 

Through  death's  dark   vale  to  brighter  day 
We    would    Dot    <  all    them    hack   Again 
To  share   with   ns   life's  toil  and  pain  ■ 

m  6  We  know  that  they  are  safe  with  The.. 
From  every  cloud  oi  Borrow  I 

And,  in  a  home  of  light  and  love, 
We  all  shall  meet  again  above. 

II.  P.  II.  1881, 
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Eventtfce,— 10.10. 10.10. 


W.  H.  Monk.  Mus.  Doc 

From  Hymns  Ancient  and  Modern,  by  permission. 
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Abide  with  us. — Luke  xxiv.  29. 
p  Abide  "with  me,  fast  falls  the  eventide  ; 
The  darkness  deepens,  Lord,  with  me  abide  : 
When  other  helpers  fail,  and  comforts  flee, 
Help  of  the  helpless,  0  abide  with  me. 

2  Swift  to  its  close  ebbs  out  life's  little  day, 
Earth's  joys  grow  dim,  its  glories  pass  away, 
Change  and  decay  in  all  around  I  see  ; 

m  0  Thou  who  changest  not,  abide  with  me. 

3  Not  a  brief  glance  I  beg,  a  passing  word  ; 
But  as  Thou  dwell'st  with  Thy  disciples,  Lord, 
Familiar,  condescending,  patient,  free, 

Come  not  to  sojourn,  but  abide  with  me. 

4  I  need  Thy  presence  every  passing  hour  ; 

/  What  but  Thy  grace  can  foil  the  tempter's  power? 
m  Who  like  Thyself  my  guide  and  stay  can  be  ? 
Through  cloud  and  sunshine,  Lord,  abide  with  me. 

/5  I  fear  no  foe,  with  Thee  at  hand  to  bless, 
Ills  have  no  weight,  and  tears  no  bitterness. 
Where  is  Death's  sting?  where,  Grave,  thy  victory? 
I  triumph  still,  if  Thou  abide  with  me. 

m  6  Reveal  Thyself  before  my  closing  eyes, 

Shine  through  the  gloom,  and  point  me  to  the  skies ; 
/  Heaven's  morning  breaks,  and  earth's  vain  shadows  flee  ; 
In  life,  in  death,  0  Lord,  abide  with  me.     Amen. 

H.  F.  Lyte. 
245 


1847. 


DIVINE  WORSHIP. 


272    1st  Tune. 


Hbenfcs.— l.m. 

Sir  Herbert  Oakeley.  Mus.  Doc. 
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Thy  faithfulness  every  night.    Psalm  x«ii.  2. 

m  Sun  of  my  soul.  Thou  Saviour  dear, 
]t  is  not  night  it"  Thou  be  near ; 
()  may  no  earth  horn  cloud  arise, 

T<>  hide  Thee  from  Thy  servant's  eyes, 


1H 


p  2  When  the  of!  dews  of  kindly  Bleep 
M  v  wearied  eyelids  gently  steep. 
Be  my  last  thought,  now  sweet  to  re  I 
For  evei  on  nvj  Saviour's  breast 

m  ')  Abide  with  me  from  morn  lill  e\e. 

For  without  Thee  I  cai t  lire  ; 

p  Abide  with  me  when  nighl  is  nigh, 
For  without  Thee  I  dan-  not  die. 


m  I   !f  Borne  poor  wandering  child  of  Thine 

Have  spurned  to-day  the  voice  Divine, 
Now,  Lord,  the -rations  work  begin, 
Let  him  no  more  lie  down  in  sin. 

f>  Watch  by  the  sick  ;  enrich  the  poor 
With  blessings  from  Thy  boundless  store] 

i>  Be  every  mourner's  sleep  to  night 
Like  infant's  slumbers,  pure  and  light 

rn  (i  Oome  near  and  Mess  us  when  we  wake, 
Ere  through  the  world  our  way  we  take  ; 
/  Till  in  the  ocean  of  Thy  love 

We  lose  ourselves  in  heaven  above. 

Amen. 
,,.  John  Keble.   1S27. 
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Arthur  Sullivan. 
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m  Sweet  Saviour  !  bless  us  ere  we  go  ; 
Thy  word  into  our  minds  instil  ; 
And  make  our  lukewarm  hearts  to  glow 
With  lowly  love  and  fervent  will. 
/  Through  life's  long  day  (p)  and  death's 

dark  night, 
m  0  gentle  Jesus  !  be  our  light. 

2  The  day  is  done,  its  hours  have  run, 
And  Thou  hast  taken  count  of  all, 
The  scanty  triumphs  grace  hath  won, 
P      The  broken  vow,  the  frequent  fall. 
/  Through  life's  long  day  (p)  and  death's 

dark  night, 
?n  0  gentle  Jesus  !  be  our  light. 


In  blessing  I  will  bless  thee. — Genesis  xxii.  17. 

3  Grant  us,  dear  Lord 


from  evil  ways 
True  absolution  and  release  ; 
And  bless  us,  more  than  in  past  days, 
With  purity  and  inward  peace. 
/  Through  life's  long  day  (p>  and  death' 

dark  night, 
m  0  gentle  Jesus  !  be  our  light 

4  Do  more  than  pardon  ;  give  us  joy, 
Sweet  fear  and  sober  liberty, 
And  loving  hearts  without  alloy 
That  only  long  to  be  like  Thee. 
/  Through  life's  long  day  (p)  and  death' 

dark  night, 
m  0  gentle  Jesus  !  be  our  light. 


p  5  For  all  we  love,  the  poor,  the  sad, 
The  sinful,  unto  Thee  we  call ; 
m  0  let  Thy  mercy  make  us  glad  : 

Thou  art  our  Jesus,  and  our  All. 
/  Through  life's  long  day  (p)  and  death's  dark  night, 
/  0  gentle  Jesus  !  be  our  light.    Amen. 

F.  W.  Faber. 
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From  The  Hymnary,  by  permission. 


Henry  Smart. 
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ior<2  s7iaK  be  unto  thee  an  everlasting  light,  and  thy  God  thy  glory.— Isaiah  lx. 

p  The  day  is  gently  sinking  to  a  close, 

Fainter  and  yet  more  faint  the  sunlight  glows ; 

/  0  brightness  of  Thy  Father's  glory,  Thou 
Eternal  Light  of  Light,  be  with  us  now  ; 
Where  Thou  art  present,  darkness  cannot  be, 
Midnight  is  glorious  noon,  0  Lord,  with  Thee. 

p  2  Our  changeful  lives  are  ebbing  to  an  end, 
Onward  to  darkness  and  to  death  Ave  tend  ; 
/  0  Conqueror  of  the  grave,  be  Thou  our  Guide, 

Be  Thou  our  Light  in  death's  dark  eventide ; 
m  Then  in  our  mortal  hour  will  be  no  gloom, 
No  sting  in  death,  no  terror  in  the  tomb. 

3  Thou,  who  in  darkness  walking  didst  appear 
Upon  the  waves,  and  Thy  disciples  cheer, 

P  Come,  Lord,  in  lonesome  days,  when  storms  assail, 
And  earthly  hopes  and  human  succours  fail  ; 
When  all  is  dark,  may  Ave  behold  Thee  nigh, 
And  hear  Thy  voice,  (m) '  Fear  nut,  fur  it  is  I.' 

p  4  The  Aveary  world  is  mouldering  to  decay, 
Its  glories  Avane,  its  pageants  fade  aAvay ; 
In  that  last  sunset,  Avhen  the  stars  shall  fall, 
m  May  we  arise,  awakened  by  Thy  call, 
/  With  Thee,  0  Lord,  for  ever  to  abide 

In  that  blest  day  Avhich  has  no  eventide  !     Amen. 

Bishop  C.  Wokdsavortii 
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Arthur  Henry  Browx. 
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Wlien  thou  licst  down,  thou  shalt  not  be  afraid.— Proverbs  iii.  21. 


m  Tiie  day  is  past  and  over  ; 

All  thanks,  0  Lord,  to  Thee  ! 
We  pray  Thee  now  that  sinless 
The  hours  of  dark  may  be  ; 
( t  JesilS,  keep  us  in  Thy  sight, 
Ami  save  us  through  the  coining  night ! 

2  The  jovs  of  day  are  over  ; 

We  lift  our  hearts  to  Thee, 
And  ask  Thee  that  offenceless 

The  hours  of  dark  may  be  ; 
I  »  Jesus,  make  their  darkness  light, 
And  save  us  through  the  coming  night ! 


An  \ 'mi 


3  The  toils  of  day  are  over  ; 

We  raise  our  hymn  to  Thee, 
p  And  ask  that  free  from  peril 
The  hours  of  dark  may  be  ; 
m  0  Jesus,  keep  us  in  Thy  sight, 
And  guard  us  through  the  coming  night  I 

4  Be  Thou  our  soul's  preserver, 

For  Thou,  ()  God,  dost  know 
P  How  many  are  the  perils 
Awaiting  us  below ; 
m  <  I  loving  Jesus,  hear  our  call, 

And  -uard  and  save  us  from  them  all! 

Amen. 
tus.  5th  Century.     TV.  J.  M.  X  i:\ia:.   1862. 
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And  there  shall  he  no  night  there.— Revelation  xxii.  5. 


vi  The  radiant  morn  hath  passed  away, 
And  spent  too  soon  her  golden  store : 
The  shadows  of  departing  day 
Creep  on  once  more. 

o  2  Our  life  is  but  an  autumn  day, 
m  Its  glorious  noon  how  quickly  past  ; 
Lead  us,  0  Christ,  Thou  Living  Way, 
Safe  home  at  last. 

3  0  !  by  Thy  soul-inspiring  grace 
Uplift  our  hearts  to  realms  on  high  ; 


Help  us  to  look  to  that  bright  place 
Beyond  the  sky ; 

Where  light,  and  life,  and  joy,  and  peace 
In  undivided  empire  reign, 
And  thronging  angels  never  cease 
Their  deathless  strain  ; 

Where  saints  are  clothed  in  spotless  white, 
And  evening  shadows  never  fall, 
Where  Thou,  Eternal  Light  of  light, 
Art  Lord  of  all.     Amen. 

Godfrey  Thrixg.  1866. 
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Sir  Joseph  Bars  by. 
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The  time  of  my  departui 
m  This  sweetly  solemn  thought 
Can  cheer  the  evening  hour, 
I'm  nearer  to  my  home  to-day 
Than  e'er  I've  been  before  : 

2  Nearer  the  nightless  day, 
Nov  sun  nor  moon  to  shine  ; 

Nearer  the  fountains  pure  and  deep, 
Water  of  life  divine  : 

3  Nearer  the  pearly  gates, 
The  city  pure  as  gold  ; 


e  is  at  hand.— 2  Timothy  iv.  6. 

Nearer  the  presence  of  its  King, 
To  share  His  love  untold  : , 

4  Nearer  my  Father's  house, 
Where  many  mansions  be  ; 
Nearer  the  glorious  great  white  throne, 
Nearer  the  crystal  sea  : 

p  5  Nearer  the  vale  of  death, 
To  lay  my  burden  down  ; 
m  To  bear  the  palm  and  wear  the  crown, 
And  stand  before  the  throne. 
Phcebe  Cary.  d.  1871.     And  George  Gill.  1878. 
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L.  G.  Hayne.  Mus.  Doc. 
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At  evening  time  it  shall  be  light. — Zechariah  xiv.  7. 

m    At  evening  time  when  day  is  done, 
Life's  little  day  is  near  its  close, 
And  all  the  glare  and  heat  are  gone, 
And  gentle  dews  foretell  repose  ; 
To  crown  my  faith  before  the  night, 
At  evening  time  let  there  be  lighl  ! 

2  At  evening  time  when  labour's  past  : 

Though  storms  and  toils  have  marred  my  day 

Mercy  has  tempered  every  blast, 

And  love  and  hope  have  cheered  the  way; 
/  How  let  the  parting  hour  be  bright. 

At  evening  time  let  there  be  light  I 

m  3  God  doth  send  li^ht  at  evening  time, 
And  bid  the  fears,  the  doublings  flee; 
I  trust  His  promises  sublime, 
/  His  glory  now  is  risen  on  me, 
His  full  salvation  is  in  sight, 
At  evening  time,  there  now  is  light 

Jamba  Moictgomiry.  1841.    Alt.  Gkokui:  Rawson.  1857. 
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From  the  Bradford  Tune  Book,  by  permission 


W.  Jackson. 
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Under  the  shadow  of  the  Almighty.— Psalm  xci.  1. 


m  Father,  in  high  heaven  dwelling,  w  3  From  enticements  of  the  devil, 


May  our  evening  song  be  "telling 

Of  Thy  mercy  large  and  free  ; 
Through  the  day  Thy  love  has  fed  us, 
Through  the  day  Thy  care  has  led  us, 
With  divinest  charity. 

2  This  day's  sins,  0,  pardon,  Saviour  ! 
Evil  thoughts,  perverse  behaviour, 

Envy,  pride,  and  vanity  ; 
From  the  world,  the  flesh,  deliver, 
Save  us  now,  and  save  us  ever, 

p         0  Thou  Lamb  of  Calvary  ! 


From  the  might  of  spirits  evil, 

Be  our  shield  and  panoply  ; 
Let  Thy  power  this  night  defend  us, 
p  And  a  heavenly  peace  attend  us, 
And  angelic  company. 

4  While  the  night  dews  are  distilling, 
m  Holy  Ghost,  each  heart  be  filling 

From  Thine  own  Infinity  ! 
p  Softly  let  our  eyes  be  closing,  ' 
Loving  souls  on  Thee  reposing, 
m         Ever  blessed  Trinity  !    Amen. 

GEORGE  Rawson.   1*57. 
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E.  Buxxett.  Mus.  Doc. 
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.Now  let  it  please  Thee  to  bless  the  house  of  Thy  servant.    8  Samuel  vii.  29. 

m  Father  of  love  and  power, 
Guard  Thou  our  evening  hour, 

Shield  with  Thy  might; 
For  all  Thy  care  this  day 
Our  grateful  thanks  we  pay, 
And  to  our   Father  pray, 

Bless  us  to-niiiht ! 


2  Jesus  Immanuel ! 

Come  in  Thy  love  to  dwell 

In  hearts  contrite  j 
For  many  sins  we  gl  ieve, 
But  we  Thy  grace  receive, 
And  in  Thy  word  believe ; 

Bless  us  to-nigh 

;;  Spirit  of  l  Loliness, 
I .entle  transforming  grace, 
Indwelling  Light ; 
ithe  Thou  each  weary  breast, 
Now  let  Thy  |  eased 

Calm   us  to  perfect   rest  ; 

Bletfl   lis   lu  night  I      Amen. 

GeoUGI    K.vusuN. 
2Z\ 
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EVENING, 

£emplt\— 8.4.  8.4.  8.8.8.4. 

E.  J.  Hopkins    31us.  Doc. 
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There  shall  no  evil  left 
m  God  that  maclest  earth  and  heaven, 
Darkness  and  light ; 
Who  the  day  for  toil  hast  given, 

For  rest  the  night  ; 
May  Thine  angel-guard  defend  us, 
Slumber  sweet  Thy  mercy  send  us, 
Holy  dreams  and  hopes  attend  us, 
This  livelong  night. 


ill  thee.— Psalm  xci.  10. 

2  When  we  in  the  morn  awaken, 
Guide  us  Thy  way. 
Keep  our  love  and  truth  unshaken 

In  work  and  play  ; 
In  our  daily  task  be  near  us, 
p  In  temptation  keep  and  hear  us, 
And  with  holy  counsel  cheer  us, 
The  livelong  day. 


m  3  Guard  us  waking,  guard  us  sleeping, 
p  And,  when  we  die, 

May  we  in  Thy  mighty  keeping- 
All  peaceful  lie  : 
m  When  the  last  dread  call  shall  wake  us, 

Do  not  Thou,  our  God,  forsake  us, 
/  But  to  reign  in  glory  take  us 

With  Thee  on  high.     Amen. 

First  verse,  Bishop  R.  Hebek. 
Third  verse,  Archbishop  Whately.  d. 
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Salutarte.— 12.11.12.11. 


J.  F.  Bridge.  Mils.  Doc. 
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J  will  be  as  the  clew  unto  Israel. — Hosea  xiv.  5. 

m  How  calmly  the  evening  once  more  is  descending, 
As  kind  as  a  promise,  as  still  as  a  prayer ; 
0  wing  of  the  Lord,  in  Thy  shelter  befriending, 
May  we  and  our  households  continue  to  share ! 

/  2  The  sky,  like  the  kingdom  of  heaven,  is  open  ! 
0  enter,  my  soul,  at  the  glorious  gates  ; 
m  The  silence  and  smile  of  His  love  are  the  token, 
Who  now  for  all  comers  invitingly  waits. 


p  \\  We  come  to  he  soothed  with  His  merciful  healing  ; 
The  dews  of  the  night  cure  the  wounds  of  the  day; 
//•  We  come,  our  life's  worth  and  its  hrcvity  feeling, 

Willi  thanks  for  the  past;    for  the  future  we  pray. 

j  Lord,  save  us  from  folly;  (p)  be  with  us  in  sorrow; 
m     Sustain  us  in  work  till  the  time  oi  our  resl  : 
When  earth's  day  is  over,  may  heaven's  to-morrow 
Dawn  on  us,  of  homes  long  expected  possessed.    Amen. 

T.  T.  Ltnoh.  lb  jo. 
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XCwiliflbt— 11.11.  11.5. 

From  The  Hymnary,  by  permission.  Sir  JOSEPH  BARNBY. 
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Thou  shalt  lie  down,  and  none  sliall  make  thee  afraid— Job  xi.  19. 

m  Now  God  be  with  us,  for  the  night  is  closing  ; 

The  light  and  darkness  are  of  His  disposing, 
p  And  'neath  His  shadow  we  to  rest  may  yield  us, 
m  For  He  will  shield  us. 

2  Let  evil  thoughts  and  spirits  flee  before  us  ; 
Till  morning  cometh,  watch,  0  Father,  o'er  us  ; 
In  soul  and  body  Thou  from  harm  defend  us  ; 

p  Thine  angels  send  us. 

3  Let  holy  thoughts  be  ours  when  sleep  o'ertakes  us  ; 

m  Our  earliest  thoughts  be  Thine  when  morning  wakes  us  ; 
All  day  serve  Thee  ;  in  all  that  we  are  doing 
Thy  praise  pursuing. 

4  We  have  no  refuge,  none  on  earth  to  aid  us, 

Save  Thee,  0  Father,  who  Thine  own  hast  made  us  ; 
But  Thy  dear  presence  will  not  leave  them  lonely, 
Who  seek  Thee  only. 

5  Father,  Thy  name  be  praised,  Thy  kingdom  given, 
Thy  will  be  done  on  earth  as  'tis  in  heaven ; 
Keep  us  in  life,  forgive  our  sins,  deliver 

Us  now  and  ever.     Amen. 

Peter  Herbert.  16^  Century.   4th  verse  Anon. 
Tr.  Catherine  Winkworth.  1858. 
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3talian  Cboralc.  -8.7. 8.7.  d. 


Italian  Melody. 
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1  •  tTiou  not,  /<"•  i  am  with  thee.—IaaSAb  \li.  10. 

m  Saviour,  breathe  an  evening  blessing, 

B  repose  our  spirits  seal  ; 

Bin  and  want  we  come  confessing, 

Thou  canst  save,  and  Then  canst  heal: 

p  Though  destruction  walk  around  us, 

Though  the  arrows  pasl  us  ii\, 
in  Angel-guards  from  Thee  surround  us  ; 
We  are  safe,  for  Thou  art  oigh  ! 

p  2  Though  Hit-  night  be  dark  and  dreary, 
Darkness  cannot  bide  from  T 
m  Thou  arl  Be  who,  neyer  weary. 

\\  atchest  where  Thy  people  De  : 
P  Should  swift  death  tins  nignl  o'ertakeus, 

And  our  couch  become  our  tomb, 
f  Maj  ili<'  morn  in  heaven  awake  as, 

Chid   in  light,  and  deathless  bloom.      Amen. 

James  Edmbston.  1820. 
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EVENING. 

Moobsibe.— 4.4.7.8.7. 


E.  J.  Hopkins.  Mus.  Doc. 
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4;td  tTi-e  e^i/  7mcZ  ?zo  ?iee<2  o/  tlie  sun,  .  .  .  for  tlie  glory  of  God  did  lighten  it,  and  the  Lamb  is  the 

light  thereof.— Hex.  xxi.  23. 

m  The  day  departs  ; 

Our  souls  aud  hearts 
Long  for  that  better  morrow, 
When  Christ  shall  set  His  people  free 
From  every  care  and  sorrow. 

p  2  The  sunshine  bright 

Is  lost  in  night; 
m  0  Lord,  Thyself  unveiling, 
Shine  on  our  souls  with  beams  of  love, 
All  darkness  there  dispelling. 

3  Be  Thou  still  nigh, 
With  sleepless  eye, 

While  all  around  are  sleeping, 
And  angel-guards,  at  Thy  command, 
Afar  all  danger  keeping. 

4  The  land  above, 
Of  peace  and  love, 

Ko  earthly  beams  need  brighten  ; 
For  all  its  borders  Christ  Himself 
Doth  with  His  glory  lighten. 

/  5  May  we  be  there, 
That  joy  to  share, 

Glad  hallelujahs  singing, 
With  all  the  ransomed  evermore 

Our  joyful  praises  bringing. 

6  Lord  Jesus,  Thou 
Our  Refuge  now, 
Forsake  Thy  servants  never ; 
Uphold  and  guide,  that  we  may  stand 
Before  Thy  throne  for  ever.     Amen. 
J.  A.  Freyltxghausex.  Yith  Century.   Tr.  H.  L.  L.  1862. 
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H.  Baker.  Mus.  Bac. 


I         I 

Peace  be  unto  you.  —Luke  xxiv.  36. 

Thou  who  hast  known  the  careworn  m  3  Stand  in  our  midst,  dear  Lord,  and 
breast  say, 

The  weary  need  of  sleep's  deep  balm,  p  '  Peace  be  to  you  this  evening  hour  ;' 
Come,  Saviour,  ere  we  go  to  rest,  in  Then  all  the  struggles  of  the  day 

And  breathe  around  Thy  perfect  calm.  Vanish  before  Thy  loving  power. 


Thy  presence  gives  us  childlike  trust, 
Gladness  and  hope  without  alloy, 

The  faith  that  triumphs  o'er  the  dust, 
And  gleamings  of  eternal  joy. 


4  Blest  is  the  pilgrimage  to  heaven, 

A  little  nearer  every  night; 
Christ  to  our  earthly  darkness  given, 
Till  in  His  glory  there  is  light 

George  Rawson.  1853. 
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St.  Clement.— o.k.  9.8. 


C.  C.  SOHOLEFIELD. 
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So  He  giveth  His  beloved  sleep.— Psalin  cxxvii.  2. 


m  We  bless  Thy  name,  0  holy  Jesus, 
For  evening  hours  and  silent  night, 
For  day's  decline,  that  gently  frees  as 
From  all  the  burdens  of  the  light. 

p  2  Thou  hast  on  earth  been  often  weary, 
Pity  our  weakness  from  above  ; 


77i  The  darkness,  then  no  longer  dreary, 
Is  but  the  shadow  of  Thy  love. 

p  3  To  Thy  beloved,  in  their  sleeping, 

Thou  givest  rest,  sweet  rest  of  heart ; 
Lord  !  take  us  to  Thy  holy  keeping, 
And  all  Thy  peace  untold  impart. 

Amen. 
George  Rawso>\  1876. 
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Iboreb.— «;.4.  o.o. 

From  The  Hyinnarij,  by  permission. 


Henry  Smart. 
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T7i«  lifting  up  of  my  hands  as  the  evening  sacrifice.-  -Psalm  cxli.  2 
m  The  sun  is  sinking  fast, 
The  daylight  dies 


Let  love  awake,  and  pay 
Her  evening  sacrifice. 

p  2  As  Christ  upon  the  cross 
His  head  inclined, 
And  to  His  Father's  hands 
His  parting  soul  resigned  ; 

m  3  So  now  herself,  my  soul, 
Would  wholly  give 
Into  His  sacred  charge 
In  whom  all  spirits  live ; 

p  4  So  now  beneath  His  eye 
Would  calmly  rest, 


Without  a  wish  or  thought 
Abiding  in  the  breast ; 

m  5  Save  that  His  will  be  done, 
Whate'er  betide, 
Dead  to  herself,  and  dead 
In  Him  to  all  beside. 

6  Thus  would  I  live  ;  yet  now 

Not  I,  but  He, 
In  all  His  power  and  love, 
Henceforth  alive  in  me. 

7  One  sacred  Trinity, 

One  Lord  Divine ; 
May  I  be  ever  His, 

And  He  for  ever  mine !    Amen. 
From  the  Latin.     Tr.  Edward  Caswall.  1858. 
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St.  Clement— 9.8. 9.8. 


C.  C.  SciIOLEEIELD. 
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2'7ie  iorcZ  sftaii  reign  for  ever  and  ever.— Exodus  xv.  18 

m  The  (Lay  Thou  gayest,  Lord,  is  ended, 
The  darkness  falls  at  Thy  behest; 
To  Thee  our  morning  hymns  ascended, 
Thy  praise  shall  sanctify  our  rest. 

2  We  thank  Thee  that  Thy  Church  unsleeping, 

While  earth  rolls  onward  into  light, 
Through  all  the  world  her  watch  is  keeping, 
And  rests  not  now  by  day  or  night 

3  As  o'er  each  continent  and  island 

The  dawn  leads  on  another  day, 
The  voice  of  prayer  is  never  silent, 
Nor  dies  the  strain  of  praise  away. 

4  The  sun  that  bids  us  rest  is  waking 

Our  brethren  'neath  the  western  sky, 

And  hour  by  hour  fresh  lips  are  making 

Thy  wondrous  doings  heard  on  high. 

5  So  be  it,  Lord;  Thy  throne  shall  ne\er, 

Like  earth's  proud  empires,  pass  away; 

/Thy  Kingdom  stands,  and  gTOWB  for  SffHT, 

Till  all  Thy  creatures  own   Thy  sway. 

JOHK    Kl.UUlToN.    1870. 
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Cfye  X)oly  Scriptures. 


0orbon.— cm. 


Henry  Smart. 
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0,  hotv  love  I  Thy  law  /—Psalm  cxix.  97. 
m  Father  of  mercies,  in  Thy  word 
What  endless  glory  shines  ! 
For  ever  be  Thy  name  adored 
For  these  celestial  lines. 

2  Here  may  the  wretched  sons  of  want 

Exhaustless  riches  find ; 
Riches  above  what  earth  can  grant, 
And  lasting  as  the  mind. 

3  Here  the  fair  Tree  of  Knowledge  grows, 

And  yields  a  free  repast ; 
Sublimer  sweets  than  nature  knows, 
Invite  the  longing  taste. 

p  4  Here  the  Redeemer's  welcome  voice 
Spreads  heavenly  peace  around  ; 
And  life  and  everlasting  joys 
Attend  the  blissful  sound. 


m  5  Divine  Instructor,  gracious  Lord, 
Be  Thou  for  ever  near ! 
Teach  me  to  love  Thy  sacred  word, 
And  view  my  Saviour  there.    Amen. 
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Anne  Steele.  1760. 
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THE  HOLY  SCRIPTURES. 

JElvet— CM. 


J.  B.  Dykes.  Mus.  Doc. 
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Thy  word  is  a  lamp  unto  my  feet.—  Psalrn  cxix.  105. 

to  Lamp  of  our  feet,  whereby  we  trace 
Our  path  when  wont  to  stray ; 
Stream  from  the  fount  of  heavenly  grace, 
Brook  by  the  traveller's  way  : 

2  Bread  of  our  souls  whereon  we  feed, 

True  manna  from  on  high  ; 
Our  guide  and  chart  wherein  we  read 
Of  realms  beyond  the  sky  : 

3  Pillar  of  fire  through  watches  dark, 

And  radiant  cloud  by  day  ; 
When  waves  would  whelm  our  tossing  bark, 
Our  anchor  and  our  stay: 

4  Word  of  the  everlasting  God, 

Will  of  His  glorious  Son, 
Without  thee  how  could  earth  be  trod, 
Or  heaven  itself  be  won  'I 

6  Lord,  gl&nl   us  all  aright  to  learn 
The  wisdom  it  imparts  ; 
And  to  ils  heavenly  teaching  turn 

With  simple,  childlike  hearts  !     Amen. 

Beknakd  Uahton.  18*26. 
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St  Sepulchre—  l.m. 


George  Cooper. 
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iei  th&  word  of  Christ  dwell  in  you  richly  in  all  wisdom. — Colossians  iii.  16. 

m  Dwell  in  me  richly,  blessed  word, 
So  wise  to  teach,  so  safe  to  guide ; 
Come  as  my  counsellor  from  God, 
And  evermore  with  me  abide. 

2  I  need  thy  light,  for  I  am  dark, 

And  prone  to  go  from  God  astray  ; 
Be  thou  a  lamp  unto  my  feet, 
To  keep  them  in  the  narrow  way. 

3  I  need  thee  when  the  days  are  bright, 

And  earthly  things  look  fair  and  gay, 
To  point  to  treasures  in  the  skies, 
That  cannot  change  or  fade  away. 

p  4  I  need  thee  when  my  aching  heart 

Is  bowed  with  sorrow,  pain,  or  care  ; 
Through  thee  I  may  my  Saviour's  voice, 
In  tones  of  gentlest  comfort,  hear. 

5  I  need  thee  when  my  foes  without, 
And  inward  fightings  try  me  sore, 
To  tell  me  of  the  blessed  land 
Where  conflict  shall  disturb  no  more. 

/  6  And  when  my  happy  home  I  reach, 

A  gladsome  psalm  my  voice  shall  raise : 
And  all  thy  teachings  shall  imite 
In  the  new  song  of  thankful  praise. 

Anon, 
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IbuntinQ&on.— 8.8.8.8. 8.8. 


II.  J.  Gauntlett.  Mus.  Doc. 


ipture  is  given  by  inspiration  of  Cod,  and  is  profitable  for  doctrine.— 2  Timothy  iii.  Lfi. 


■in  Inspires  of  the  ancient  seers, 


p  3  Whene'er  in  error's  paths  we  rove, 


Who  wrote  from  Thee  the  sacred  page,  The  living  God  through  sin  forsake, 


The  same  through  all  succeeding  years, 
To  us,  in  our  degenerate  age, 

The  Spirit  of  Thy  word  impart, 
And  breathe  the  Life  into  our  heart. 


Our  conscience  by  Thy  word  reprove, 
Convince  and  bring  the  wanderers  back, 

Deep  wounded  by  Thy  Spirit's  sword, 

And  then  hy  Gilead's  balm  restored. 


2  While  now  Thine  oracles  we  read,         •; 
With  earnest  prayer  and  Btrong  desire, 
0  let  Thy  Spirit  from  Thee  proceed, 

Our  BOUls  to  awaken  and  inspire, 

Our  weakness  help,  our  darkness  chase, 
And  guide  us  hy  the  light  of  Grace  ! 


4  The  sacred  lessons  of  Thy  grace, 

Transmitted  through  Thy  word,  repeat, 
And  train  us  up  in  all  Th\  wa 

To  make  us  in  Thy  will  complete, 
Fulfil  Thy  love's  redeeming  plan, 
And  bring  OS  to  a  perfect  man. 


Furnished  out  of  Thy  treasury, 

0  may  We  always  read}  stand 
TO  help  the  BOUls  redeemed  hy  Thee, 

In  what  their  various  .states  demand, 
To  teach,  com  ince,  coi  rect,  reprove, 
And  build  them  up  in  holiest  love.    Amen. 

I   HABLE8    W  !>i.i;v.    17G2. 
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prince  of  peace.— cm. 

Archbishop  Maclagan. 
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Oi»e?i  T7kw  mi-ne  e^&s,  that  I  may  behold  wondrous  tilings  out  of  Thy  law.— Psalm  cxix.  IS. 


m  Father  of  all,  in  whom  alone 

We  live,  and  move,  and  breathe, 
One  bright  celestial  ray  dart  down, 
t  And  cheer  Thy  sons  beneath. 

2  While  in  Thy  word  we  search  for  Thee, 
p      We  search  with  trembling  awe ! 

m  Open  our  eyes,  and  let  us  see 
The  wonders  of  Thy  law. 

3  Now  let  our  darkness  comprehend 

The  light  that  shines  so  clear; 
Now  the  revealing  Spirit  send, 
And  give  us  ears  to  hear. 


4  Before  us  make  Thy  goodness  pass, 
Which  here  by  faith  we  know ; 
Let  us  in  Jesus  see  Thy  face, 
And  die  to  all  below.    Amen. 
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St.  Catherine,— 8.8.  8.8. 8.8. 


J.  G.  Walton. 
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.1  prophet  ahull  the  Lord  your  God  raise  up  unto  you  like  . 

all  tilings.— Ads  iii.  22. 


unto  me;  Him  shall  ye  hear  in 


m  Comb,  0  Thou  Prophet  of  the  Lord, 
Thou  great  Interpreter  divine, 
Explain  Thine  own  transmitted  word  ; 

To  teach  and  to  Inspire  is  Thine  ; 
Thou  only  canst,  Thyself  reveal, 
I  ip.n  the  book,  and  Loose  the  seal. 

2  Now,  Jesus,  now  the  veil  remove, 
The  folly  of  our  darkened  heart ; 
Unfold  Hi''  wonders  of  Thy  love, 

The  knowledge  Of  Thyself  impart  ; 

Our  car,  oui  inmost  Boul  we  bow  : 

Speak,  Lord,  Thy  servants  hearken  now.    Amen. 

Wesley.  174& 
20b 


296 


THE  HOLY  SCRIPTURES. 

J6lt>et.— cm. 


J.  B.  Dykes.  Mus.  Doc. 
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T7i?/  testimonies  also  are  my  delight  and,  my  counsellors. — Psalm  cxix.  24. 


How  precious  is  the  book  divine, 

By  inspiration  given  ! 
Bright  as  a  lamp  its  glories  shine, 

To  guide  our  souls  to  heaven. 

It  sweetly  cheers  our  drooping  hearts, 
In  this  dark  vale  of  tears  ; 

Life,  light,  and  joy,  it  still  imparts, 
And  quells  our  rising  fears. 


3  O'er  all  the  strait  and  narrow  way 

Its  radiant  beams  are  cast ; 

A  light  whose  ever-cheering  ray 

Grows  brightest  at  the  last. 

4  0  may  its  lamp,  through  all  the  night 

Of  life,  make  plain  our  way  ! 
/  Till  we  behold  the  clearer  light 
Of  an  eternal  day.     Amen. 

John  Fawcett.  1782. 
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Henry  Smart. 
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Exceeding  great  and  precious 
m  Let  everlasting  glories  crown  m  3 

Thy  head,  my  Saviour  and  my  Lord  ; 
Thy  hands  have  brought  salvation  down, 
And  writ  the  blessing  in  Thy  word. 

p  2  In  vain  the  trembling  conscience  seeks      4 
Some  solid  ground  to  rest  upon ; 
With  long  despair  our  spirit  breaks, 
Till  we  apply  to  Christ  alone. 
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promises. — 2  Peter  i.  4. 
How  well  Thy  blessed  truths  agree  ! 

How  wise  and  holy  Thy  command  ! 
Thy  promises,  how  firm  they  be  ! 

How  firm  our  hope  and  comfort  stand ! 

Should  all  the  forms  that  men  devise 
Assault  my  faith  with  treacherous  art, 

I'd  call  them  vanity  and  lies, 
And  bind  the  Gospel  to  my  heart. 

Isaac  Watts.  1709. 
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W.  Wheall.  Mus.  Bac.  1729. 


m 


s 


+^—h^ 


i=t 


•       M      * 


IS 


I     I     I     I 


I    I 


w$$p^f 


a 


s 


»    p 


tJk 


*£L 


t=i 


S=3C 


m 


r    i 


iEEi 


i   i   i 


®=F: 


i    r 


^_J 


i  II 


6'oci  gave  the  i/nerease.—'l  Corinthians  iii.  6. 


m  0  God,  by  whom  the  seed  is  given, 
By  whom  the  harvest  blest ; 

Whose  word,  like  manna  showered  from 
Is  planted  in  our  breast :        [heaven, 


2   Preserve  it  from  the  passing  feet, 

And  plunderers  of  the  air  ; 

The  sultry  sun's  intenser  heat, 

And  weeds  of  worldly  care 


3  Though  buried  deep,  or  thinly  strown, 
Do  Thou  Thy  grace  supply  ; 
The  hope  in  earthly  furrows  sown 

Shall  ripen  in  the  sky.  j^shop  R>  Heber.   1827. 
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Wlbitburn.    l.m. 


1 1.  Baker.  Mus.  Baa 
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&od  hath  revealed  them  u/nto  u*  by  Hie  Bpi/rit.-   l  Oorinthtane  li.  L0< 

2  What  though  no  answering   roice   if 

Thine  Oracles,  the  writ  ten  Word,    |  heard, 

Counsel  and  guidance  still  Impai i, 
nsive  bo  the  upright  heart. 


-in  I »  I  Jon,  who  didsl  Thy  will  unfold 
I  n  wondrous  modes  to  Baints  of  old, 
Bj  dream,  by  oracle,  or  seer : 

Wilt    ThOU    Mm!    still    Th\    people  hear  \ 
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What  though  no  more  by  dreams  is  showi 
That  future  things  to  God  are  known, 
Enough  the  promises  reveal ; 
Wisdom  and  love  the  rest  conceal. 
Faith  asks  no  signal  from  the  skies, 
To  show  that  prayers  accepted  rise  ; 
Our  Priest  is  in  the  holy  place, 
And  answers  from  the  throne  of  grace. 


5  No  need  of  prophets  to  inquire  : 
The  Sun  is  risen  ;  the  stars  retire  ; 
The  Comforter  is  come,  and  sheds 
His  holy  unction  on  our  heads. 

6  Lord,  with  this  grace  our  hearts  inspin 
Answer  our  sacrifice  by  fire  ; 

And  by  Thy  mighty  acts  declare, 
Thou  art  the  God  who  nearest  prayer. 
Amen. 

JOSIAH    CoXDER.      1836. 
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7.6.  7.0.  D. 

Arthur  Henry  Brown. 
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God    .    .    .    hath    .    .    .    spoken  unto 
m  0  Word  of  God  Incarnate,  3 

%  0  Wisdom  from  on  high, 
0  Truth  unchanged,  unchanging,  / 

0  Light  of  our  dark  sky  ; 
/  We  praise  Thee  for  the  radiance 
That,  from  the  hallowed  page, 
A  lantern  to  our  footsteps, 
Shines  on  from  age  to  age. 
m,  2  The  Church  from  Thee,  her  Master,  4 

Received  the  gift  Divine  ; 
And  still  that  light  she  lifteth 

O'er  all  the  earth  to  shine. 
It  is  the  golden  casket 

Where  gems  of  truth  are  stored  ; 
It  is  the  heaven-drawn  picture 
Of  Thee,  the  living  Word. 
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~1        ¥    '  | 

us  by  His  Son.— Hebrews  i.  1,  2. 
It  floateth  like  a  banner 

Before  God's  host  unfurled  ; 
It  shineth  like  a  beacon 

Above  the  darkling  world  ; 
It  is  the  chart  and  compass, 

That,  o'er  life's  surging  sea. 
'Mid  mists  and  rocks  and  quicksands, 

Still  guides,  0  Christ,  to  Thee. 
0  make  Thy  Church,  dear  Saviour, 

A  lamp  of  burnished  gold, 
To  bear  before  the  nations 

Thy  true  light,  as  of  old. 
0  teach  Thy  wandering  pilgrims 

By  this  their  path  to  trace, 
Till,  clouds  and  darkness  ended, 

They  see  Thee  face  to  face.    Amen. 
Bishop  W.  W.  How.  1867. 
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St.  Merbergb.— 8.8. 8.8. 8.8. 


J.  B.  Dykes.  Mus.  Doc. 


Holy  men  of  God  spake  as  they  were  moved  by  the  Holy  Ghost.— 2  Peter  i.  21. 

m.  Spirit  of  Truth,  essential  God, 

Who  didst  Thy  ancient  saints  inspire, 

Shed  in  their  hearts  Thy  love  abroad, 
And  touch  their  hallowed  lips  with  fire  ; 

Our  God  from  all  eternity, 

World  without  end,  we  worship  Thee. 

2  Still  we  believe,  Almighty  Lord, 

Whose  presence  fills  both  earth  and  heaven, 
The  meaning  of  the  written  word 

Is  bj  Thy  inspiration  given  : 
Thou  only  dost  Thyself  explain 
The  secret  mind  of  God  to  man. 

:;  i   pine,  then.  Divine  [nterpreter, 

The  Scriptures   to  OUT  hearts  apply  ; 

And,  taught  by  Thee,  we  God  revere, 

Him  in  Three  Persona  magnify ; 
Iii  each  the  triune  God  adore, 
Who  was,  and  is  for  evermore.    Amen. 

<  'n  \ki.is  Wbblev.  1767. 
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Raphael  Coijrteville.  1680. 
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The  entrance  of  Thy  icords  giveth  light.—  Psalm,  cxis.  130. 

/  A  glory  gilds  the  sacred  page, 
Majestic,  like  the  sun; 
It  gives  a  light  to  every  age, 
It  gives,  but  borrows  none. 

m  2  The  Spirit  breathes  upon  the  word, 
And  brings  the  truth  to  sight ; 
Precepts  and  promises  afford 
A  sanctifying  light. 

3  The  hand  that  gave  it  still  supplies 
The  gracious  light  and  heat ; 
His  truths  upon  the  nations  rise. 
They  rise,  but  never  set. 

/  4  Let  everlasting  thanks  be  Thine, 
For  such  a  bright  display 
As  makes  a  world  of  darkness  shine 
With  beams  of  heavenly  day. 

5  My  soul  rejoices  to  pursue 
The  steps  of  Him  I  love, 
Till  glory  breaks  upon  my  view 
In  brighter  worlds  above. 

William  Cowper.  1779. 
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Day's  Psalter.  1562. 
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Not  an  though  I  had  already  attained.— Phllippiana  111.  L3. 

m  \\  i:  limit  not  the  truth  of  God  /  And  .mow  it  shall ;  our  glorious  Sun 

To  our  poor  reach  of  mind,  More  fervid  rays  afford  ; 

By  notions  of  our  day  and  sect,  The  Lord  hath  ye1  more  I  i  u  h  t  and  truth 

Crude,  partial,  and  confined  :  To  break  forth  from  His  word. 

No,  let  a  now  and  better  hope  m4  The  xMr}s  ]p.lsS(,(l  asmi(lj„u  still, 


\\  Lthin  our  hearts  lie  stirred  ; 

The  Lord  hath  vet  more  light  and  truth 

To  break  forth  from  His  word. 

2  \\  ho  dares  to  hind  to  his  dull 
The  oracles  (if  heaven. 
For  all  the  nations,  tongues,  and  clinics 
And  all  the  a-es  given  ? 

That  universe,  how  much  unknown  I 
That  ocean,  unexplored  ! 

The  Lord  hath  \H  more  light  and  truth 

To  break  foi  ch  from  His  word. 
p  :;  l >;n kfing  our  great  forefathers  went 

The  hist  steps  of  1  he  way  ; 

m  Twas  hut  the  dawning,  yel  to  grow 

Into  the  perfect  day  : 


Our  souls  would  higher  climb, 

And  look  down  from  supernal  heights 

On  all  the  bygone  time  : 
/'  Upward  we  press;  the  air  is  clear, 
And  the  sphere  music  heard  ; 

The  Lord  hath  vet  more  light  and  truth 

To  break  forth  from  His  word 

.">  (>  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  send 
Is  increase  from  above, 

Enlarge,  expand  all  Christian  souls 
imprehend  Thy  love  ; 

And  make  US  all  go  OB  to  know. 

With  nohler  pOWOTS  conferred  ; 
The  Lord  hath  yel  morelighl  and  truth 

To  break  forth  from  His  word.  Amen. 
27 1  George  I;  \w  805.   I87G. 
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H.  J.  Gauntlett.  Mils.  Doc. 


His  delight  is  in  the  law  of  the  Lord.— Psalm  i.  2. 

m  When  quiet  in  my.  house  I  sit, 

Thy  book  be  my  companion  still ; 
My  joy  Thy  sayings  to  repeat, 

Talk  o'er  the  records  of  Thy  will 
And  search  the  Oracles  divine, 
Till  every  heart-felt  word  be  mine. 

2  0  may  the  gracious  words  divine 
Subject  of  all  my  converse  be  ; 
So  will  the  Lord  His  follower  join, 

And  walk  and  talk  Himself  with  me ; 
So  shall  my  heart  His  presence  prove, 
And  burn  with  everlasting  love. 

p  3  Oft  as  I  lay  me  down  to  rest, 
0  may  the  reconciling  word 
Sweetly  compose  my  weary  breast ! 
While,  on  the  bosom  of  my  Lord, 
I  sink  in  blissful  dreams  away, 
And  visions  of  eternal  day. 

/  4  Rising  to  sing  my  Saviour's  praise, 

Thee  may  I  publish  all  day  long ! 
And  let  Thy  precious  word  of  grace 

Flow  from  my  heart,  and  fill  my  tongue  : 
Fill  all  my  life  with  purest  love, 
And  join  me  to  the  Church  above.     Amen. 

Charles  Wesley. 
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St  2>avi&,— cm. 

Ravenscroft's  Psalter.  1621. 


SE 


f 


^kfturf 


i    i 


1        I        1 


^ 


m. 


r=t 


0 


et 


I  1 

1 


te^-y 


*Uj. 


i  i  i 


i ;  -±  & 


s: 


f=F=r=r 


i — i — i — i     r 

GKve  me  understanding,  and  I  shall  keep  Thy  law.— Psalm  cxix.  34. 

m  Open  our  eyes,  0  Lord  !  and  shew 
The  wonders  of  Thy  law  ; 
Thyself  reveal,  and  we  shall  know 
More  than  the  prophets  saw. 

2  Thy  word  is  truth,  each  shining-  page 

Thy  countless  saints  have  sung ; 
Its  promises,  from  age  to  age, 
From  land  to  land,  have  rung. 

3  Yet,  Lord,  we  cannot  hear  aright, 

Until  we  know  Thy  voice ; 
Nor  bear  the  glory  of  Thy  light, 
Nor  in  Thy  truth  rejoice : 

4  We  scan  in  vain  the  mystic  roll, 

Sealed  with  the  sevenfold  seal ; 
Unless  Thy  Spirit  touch  our  soul, 
And  Thy  great  love  reveal. 

5  That  love  alone  the  seal  can  break, 

Or  fix  our  hearts  on  Thee: 
Or  truths  of  heavenly  wisdom  take, 
And  bid  us  come  and  Bee. 

6  0  hope  of  everlasting  life  ! 

0  welcome  to  the  skies  ! 
Message  that  calls  from  earth's  poor  strife, 
To  peace  that  never  dies. 

7  Such  faith  Divine,  such  hope  we  hail, 

The  anchor  of  the  soul, 
Reaching  to  that  within  the  veil, 
Faith  ondefiled  and  whole. 

W.J.  Ikons.  1873. 
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The  glorious  Gospel  of  the  blessed  God. — 1  Timothy  i.  11. 

/  0  for  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing 

My  great  Redeemer's  praise  ! 

The  glories  of  my  God  and  King, 

The  triumphs  of  His  grace  ! 

2  My  gracious  Master,  and  my  God, 

Assist  me  to  proclaim, 
To  spread  through  all  the  earth  abroad 
The  honours  of  Thy  name. 

3  Jesus  !  the  name  that  charms  our  fears, 

That  bids  our  sorrows  cease  ; 
5Tis  music  in  the  sinner's  ears, 
5Tis  life,  and  health,  and  peace. 

4  He  breaks  the  power  of  cancelled  sin, 

He  sets  the  prisoner  free  ; 
His  blood  can  make  the  foulest  clean, 
His  blood  availed  for  me. 

5  He  speaks,  and,  listening  to  His  voice, 

New  life  the  dead  receive, 
The  mournful,  broken  hearts  rejoice, 
The  humble  poor  believe. 

6  Hear  Him,  ye  deaf ;   His  praise,  ye  dumb, 

Your  loosened  tongues  employ ; 
Ye  blind,  behold  your  Saviour  come, 
And  leap,  ye  lame,  for  joy. 

7  Look  unto  Him,  ye  nations  ;  own 

Your  God,  ye  fallen  race  ; 
Look,  and  be  saved  through  faith  alone, 
Be  justified  by  grace. 

p  8  See  all  your  sins  on  Jesus  laid  : 
The  Lamb  of  God  was  slain, 
His  soul  was  once  an  offering  made 
For  every  soul  of  man. 

Charles  Wesley. 
277 


1739. 


THE  GOSPEL  MESSAGE. 


307 
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Wm.  UnoiT.  Mus.  Doc. 
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Salvation  to  our  God  which  sitteth  upon  the  throne,  and  unto  tlie  Lamb. — Revelation  vii.  10. 


f  Ye  servants  of  God, 

Your  Master  proclaim, 
And  publish  abroad 

His  wonderful  name  ; 
The  name  all-victorious 

Of  Jesus  extol ; 
J  lis  kingdom  is  glorious, 

And  rules  over  all. 

2  God  ruleth  on  high, 
Almighty  to  save ; 

And  still  lit;  is  nigh, 
His  presenoe  we  have  ; 

The  great  congregation 
His  triumph  shall  sing, 

Ascribing  salvation 

To  Jei  iu  our  King. 


3  '  Salvation  to  God 

Who  sits  on  the  throne,' 
Let  all  cry  aloud, 

And  honour  the  Son  : 
The  praises  of  Jesus, 
The  angels  proclaim, 
m  Fall  down  on  their  noes, 
And  worship  the  Lamb. 

/  4  Then  let  us  adore, 

And  give  him  his  right, 
All  glory  and  power, 

All  wisdom  and  might, 
All  honour  and  blessing, 
With  angels  above, 

And  thanks  1 1. -\ t  r  .-casing, 

For  Infinite  love,    Amen. 
WasLBT.  1769. 
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J.  HULLAH. 
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Co?ne  wnto  Afe,  aZJ  ?/e  i7iat  labour  and  are  heavy  laden,  and  I  to  ill  give  you  rest,— Matthew  xi.  28. 


t=t 


p  '  Come  unto  Me,  ye  weary,  p  3 

And  I  will  give  you  rest.' 
0  blessed  voice  of  Jesus, 
Which  comes  to  hearts  oppressed  I 
m  It  tells  of  benediction, 

Of  pardon,  grace,  and  peace, 
Of  joy  that  hath  no  ending, 
Of  love  which  cannot  cease. 

p  2  '  Come  unto  Me,  dear  children,  m  4 

And  I  will  give  you  light.' 
m  0  loving  voice  of  Jesus, 

Which  comes  to  cheer  the  night  I 
p  Our  hearts  were  rilled  with  sadness, 

And  we  had  lost  our  way, 
/  But  Thou  hast  brought  us  gladness, 
And  songs  at  break  of  day. 
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Come  unto  Me,  ye  fainting, 
And  I  will  give  you  life.' 
0  peaceful  voice  of  Jesus, 
Which  comes  to  end  our  strife  ! 
m  The  foe  is  stern  and  eager, 

The  fight  is  fierce  and  long, 
f  But  Thou  hast  made  us  mighty, 
And  stronger  than  the  strong. 

'  And  whosoever  cometh 

I  will  not  cast  him  out.' 
0  patient  love  of  Jesus, 

Which  drives  away  our  doubt ; 
Which  calls  us  very  sinners, 

Unworthy  though  we  be 
Of  love  so  free  and  boundless, 

To  come,  dear  Lord,  to  Thee  ! 
W.  Chatterton  Dix.    1867. 
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J.  B.  Dykes.  Mus.  Doc 
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Gfotl  so  loved  the  world,  that  He  gave  His  only  begotten  Son.—  John  iii.  16. 

m  Father,  whose  everlasting  love 
Thy  only  Son  for  sinners  gave; 
Whose  grace  to  all  did  freely  move, 
And  sent  Him  down  the  world  to  save : 


2  Help  us  Thy  mercy  to  extol, 

Immense,  unfathomed,  unconfined  ; 
To  praise  the  Lamb  who  died  for  all, 
The  general  Saviour  of  mankind. 


3  Thy  ^distinguishing  regard 

Was  cast  on  Adam'.s  fallen  race  ; 

For  all  Thou  hast  in  Christ  prepared 

fcSuilicient,  sovereign,  saving  grace. 

4  The  world  He  Buffered  to  redeem, 

For  all  lie  hath  the  atonement  made; 
For  tho.se  that  will  not  come  to  Him, 
The  ransom  of  llis  life  was  paid. 


f  5  Arise,  U  God,  maintain  Tliy  cause! 
The  fulness  of  the  Gentiles  call; 

Lift  up  the  standard  of  Thy  cross, 
And  all  shall  own  Thou  diedst  for  all. 


i>S0 


Amen. 

Wesley.  1741. 
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German  Melody. 
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Ho  /  ever?/  one  that  thirsteth,  come  ye  to  the  waters.— Isaiah,  lv.  1. 

m  Ho  !  every  one  that  thirsts  draw  nigh ; 
"lis  God  invites  the  fallen  race  ; 
Mercy  and  free  salvation  buy, 
Buy  wine,  and  milk,  and  gospel  grace. 


2  Come  to  the  living  waters,  come ! 

Sinners,  obey  your  Maker's  call; 
Return,  ye  weary  wanderers,  home, 
And  find  My  grace  is  free  for  all. 

3  See  from  the  Rock  a  fountain  rise  ! 

For  you  in  healing  streams  it  rolls ; 
Money  ye  need  not  bring,  nor  price, 
Ye  labouring,  burdened,  sin-sick  souls. 

4  Nothing  ye  in  exchange  shall  give; 

Leave  all  you  have  and  are  behind ; 
Frankly  the  gift  of  God  receive, 
Pardon  and  peace  in  Jesus  find. 

5  Your  willing  ear  and  heart  incline, 

My  words  believingly  receive; 
Quickened  your  souls,  by  faith  divine, 
An  everlasting  life  shall  five. 

281 


Wesley.  1740. 
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Bubite  Hu&ientes  fIDe.— c.m.d, 


Slowly.  Voices  in  Unison. 
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Voices  in  Harmony. 
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Of  His  fulness  have  all  we  received,  and  grace  for  graa  .    John  i.  L6. 


//  J  n  i:\rd  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 
ie  unto  me,  and  rest ; 
Lay  down,  poor  weary  one,  lay  down 
Thy  head  upon  My  breast:' 
m  I  came  to  Jesus  as  J  was, 

p       Weary,  and  worn,  and  sad  ; 
/  I  found  in  Him  a  resting-place, 
And  He  lias  made  me  glad 


■2  i  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 
1  Behold,  I  freely  give 
The  living  water ; — thirsty  one. 

Stoop  down,  and  drink,  and  live: 


1  came  to  JeSUS,  and  I  drank 
Of  that  life-giving  stream  ; 
My  thirst  was  quenched,  my  soul  revived 

And  now  1  five  in  Him. 

1  heard  th.  .Jesus  say, 

'  I  am  this  dark  world's  lignl  ; 
Look  unto  Me,  thy  morn  shall  rise, 

And  all  thy  day  be  bright : 
I  looked  to  Jesus,  and  I  found 

In  Jlim  my  star,  my  Sun  ; 
And  iii  that  Light  of  Life  I'll  walk, 

Till  travelling  days  are  done. 

Ho  rati  us  Hon  Ait.  1857. 
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Mincbester  ©15 —cm. 


Alison's  Psalter.  1592. 
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The  Lord,  The  Lord  God,  merciful  and  gracious.— Exodus  xxxiv.  6. 

m  Thy  ceaseless,  unexhausted  love, 
Unmerited  and  free, 
Delights  our  evil  to  remove, 
And  help  our  misery. 

2  Thou  waitest  to  be  gracious  still, 

Thou  dost  with  sinners  bear, 
That,  saved,  we  may  Thy  goodness  feel, 
And  all  Thy  grace  declare. 

3  Thy  goodness  and  Thy  truth  to  me, 

To  every  soul  abound ; 
A  vast,  unfathomable  sea, 
Where  all  our  thoughts  are  drowned. 

4  Its  streams  the  whole  creation  reach, 

So  plenteous  is  the  store  ; 
Enough  for  all,  enough  for  each, 
Enough  for  evermore. 

5  Faithful,  0  Lord,  Thy  mercies  are  ! 

A  Rock  that  cannot  move ; 
A  thousand  promises  declare 
Thy  constancy"  of  love. 

6  Throughout  the  universe  it  reigns, 

Unalterably  sure  ; 
And  while  the  truth  of  God  remains, 
The  goodness  must  endure. 

Charles  Wesley.  1762. 
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We  preach  Christ  crucified— 1  Corinthians  i.  23. 
m  Jesus,  Thou  all -redeeming  Lord, 
Thy  blessing  we  implore; 
Open  the  door  to  preach  Thy  word, 
The  great  effectual  door. 

2  Gather  the  outcasts  in,  and  save 

From  sin  and  Satan's  power; 
And  let  them  now  acceptance  have, 
And  know  their  gracious  hour. 

3  Lover  of  souls  !  Thou  know'st  to  prize 

What  Thou  hast  bought  so  dear  : 
Come,  then,  and  in  Thy  people's  eyes 
With  all  Thy  wounds  appear. 

A  Appear,  as  when  of  old  confest 
The  suffering  Son  of  God  ; 
And  let  them  see  Thee  in  Thy  vest, 
But  newly  dipt  in  blood. 

5  The  hardness  from  their  hearts  remove, 
Thou  who  foi  all  hast  died  ; 
Show  them  the  tokens  of  Thy  love, 
Thy  feet,  Thy  hands,  Thy  side. 

p  6  Thy  feet,  were  nailed  to  yonder  tree. 
To  trample  down   their  Bill  ; 
Thy  hands  stretched  out  they  all  may  see, 
To  take  Thy  murderers  in. 
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7  Thy  side  an  open  fountain  is 

Where  all  may  freely  go, 
And  drink  the  living  streams  of  bliss, 
And  wash  them  white  as  snow. 

8  Ready  Thou  art  the  blood  to  apply, 

And  prove  the  record  true ; 
And  all  Thy  wounds  to  sinners  cry, 
'  I  suffered  this  for  you  ! ' 

Charles  Wesley. 


1749. 
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Sbropsbire.— l.m. 


E.  J.  Hopkins.   Mus.  Doc. 
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-Jeremiah  ix.  23. 


T7ius  saith  the  Lord,  Let  not  the  wise  man  glory  in  his  wisdom, 
m  Let  not  the  wise  his  wisdom  boast ; 
The  mighty  glory  in  his  might ; 
The  rich  in  flattering  riches  trust, 
Which  take  their  everlasting  flight. 

p  2  The  rush  of  numerous  years  bears  down 
The  most  gigantic  strength  of  man ; 
And  where  is  all  his  wisdom  gone, 
When  dust  he  turns  to  dust  again  ! 


m  3  One  only  gift  can  justify 

The  boasting  soul  that  knows  his  God ; 
When  Jesus  doth  His  blood  apply, 
I  glory  in  His  sprinkled  blood. 

/  4  The  Lord  my  Righteousness  I  praise ; 
I  triumph  in  the  love  divine, 
The  wisdom,  wealth,  and  strength  of  grace. 
In  Christ  to  endless  ages  mine. 

Chables  Weslet. 
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St.  Bnorew.— s.m. 

From  The  Hymnary,  by  permission.        Sir  JOSEPH  Barnby. 


S 


^m 


w 


■m 


-0 P 


@%ES 


TTTTT 


a 


s 


tit 


^^ 


^ 


JL 


* 


^m 


¥ 


0  m 


3=ir 


r  '   '   •    »    t    r  r  r  r 

j  ^y.jiM  j   j  J.  ,  j 


:^J 


:fcd 


ET 


r 


o" 


Nbf  fry  works  of  righteousness  which  we  have  done,  hut  according  to  His  mercy  He  saved  is. 

Titus  iii.  5. 

m  Not  what  these  hands  have  done 
Can  save  this  guilty  soul ; 
Not  what  this  toiling  flesh  has  borne 
Can  make  my  spirit  whole. 

V  2  Not  what  I  feel  or  do 

Can  give  me  peace  with  God ; 
Not  all  my  prayers,  and  sighs,  and  tears 

Can  bear  my  awful  load. 

m  3  Thy  work  alone,  0  Christ, 

Can  ease  this  weight  of  sin  ; 
Thy  blood  alone,  0  Lamb  of  God, 
Can  give  me  peace  within. 

4  Thy  love  to  me,  0  God, 
Not  mine,  0  Lord,  to  Thee, 

Can  rid  me  of  this  dark  unrest, 

And  set  my  spirit  free. 

5  Thy  grace  alone,  0  God, 
To  me  can  pardon  speak  ; 

Thy  power  alone,  0  Son  of  God, 
Can  this  sore  bondage  break. 

6  1  bio  i  the  Ohrisl  of  God, 

I  rest    OD   love  divine  ; 

And  with  unfaltering  lip  and  heart) 

I  call  this  Saviour  mine. 

Hn|{  vni  h   BoiTAB.  1857. 
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316  Salisbury — cm.   wan  chorus. 

Ravenscroft's  Psalter.  1621. 
Chorus  by  S.  Beat,  Mus.  Bac,  from  Tunes  New  and  Old,  by  permission. 
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our  Redeemer :  Hal  -  le-lu-jah !  Hal-le-lu  jah  !  Hal  -le  -  lu-  jah!  praise  the 


Lord. 


^E 


The  Gospel  of  your  salvation.— Ephesians  i.  13. 


m  Salvation  !   0  the  joyful  sound  ! 
What  pleasure  to  our  ears  ! 
A  sovereign  balm  for  every  wound, 
A  cordial  for  our  fears. 

/  Glory,  honour,  praise,  and  power 
Be  unto  the  Lamb  for  ever  ! 
Jesus  Christ  is  our  Redeemer  : 
Hallelujah  !  praise  the  Lord. 


m  2  Salvation  !  let  the  echo  fly 

The  spacious  earth  around; 

While  all  the  armies  of  the  sky 

Conspire  to  raise  the  sound. 

p  3  Salvation  !  0  Thou  bleeding  Lamb, 
To  Thee  the  praise  belongs  ; 
m  Salvation  shall  inspire  our  hearts, 
And  dwell  upon  our  tongues. 


Isaac  Watts.  1709.  and  W.  W.  Shirley.  1772. 
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St.  flDab^n.— 8.7. 8.7. 


Arthur  IIenry  Brown. 
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ilt.s  <yraxi  Zoue  wherewith  He  loved  us.— Ephesians  ii.  4. 

m  Was  there  ever  kindest  shepherd 
Half  so  gentle,  half  so  sweet, 
As  the  Saviour  who  would  have  us 
Come  and  gather  round  His  feet? 

2  There  is  welcome  for  the  sinner  ; 

And  more  graces  for  the  good  ; 
There  is  mercy  with  the  Saviour, 
There  is  healing  in  His  blood. 

3  There  is  plentiful  redemption 

In  the  blood  that  has  been  shed ; 
There  is  joy  for  all  the  members 
In  the  sorrows  of  the  Head. 

4  For  the  love  of  God  is  broader 

Than  the  measures  of  man's  mind  ; 
And  the  heart  of  the  Eternal 
Is  most  wonderfully  kind. 

5  If  our  love  were  pat  more  simple. 

We  should  take  Him  at  His  word; 
And  our  lives  would  be  all  sunshine 
In   the   sweetness   ol   OUT   Lord 

K.  W.  Fabkr.  1849. 
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INVITATION  TO   THE   SINNER. 

WarebattL— l.m. 


WlLLIAM  Knapp.  1768. 
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Come;  for  all  things  are  noiv  ready .—Lake  xiv.  17. 


m  Come,  sinners,  to  the  Gospel  feast, 
Let  every  soul  be  Jesu's  guest ; 
Ye  need  not  one  be  left  behind, 
For  God  hath  bidden  all  mankind. 


4  My  message  as  from  God  receive, 
Ye  all  may  come  to  Christ,  and  live  ; 
0  let  His  love  your  hearts  constrain, 
Nor  suffer  Him  to  die  in  vain  ! 


2  Sent  by  my  Lord,  on  you  I  call,  /  5  His  love  is  mighty  to  compel, 
The  invitation  is  to  all ;  His  conquering  love  consent  to  feel ; 

Come  all  the  world,  come  sinner  thou,  Yield  to  His  love's  resistless  power, 

All  things  in  Christ  are  ready  now.  And  fight  against  your  God  no  more. 

p  3  Come,  all  ye  souls  by  sin  opprest,  m  6  See  Him  set  forth  before  your  eyes, 

Ye  restless  wanderers  after  rest ;  [blind,        That  precious  bleeding  sacrifice  ! 
Ye  poor,  and  maimed,  and   halt,  and         His  offered  benefits  embrace, 
m  In  Christ  a  hearty  welcome  find.  And  freely  now  be  saved  by  grace. 

7  This  is  the  time,  no  more  delay. 
This  is  the  acceptable  day  ; 
Come  in,  this  moment,  at  His  call, 
And  live  for  Him  who  died  for  all. 

Wesley.  1747. 
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From  The  Hymnary,  by  permission. 
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There  shall  he  a  fountain  opened  to  the  house  of  David,  .  .  .  for  sin  and  for  uncleanness. 

Zechariah  xiii.  J. 

m  Come  to  Calvary's  holy  mountain, 
Sinners  ruined  by  the  fall ; 
Here  a  pure  and  healing  fountain 

Flows  to  you,  to  me,  to  all, 
In  a  full  perpetual  tide, 
Opened  when  the  Saviour  died. 

p  2  Come,  in  sorrow  and  contrition, 

Wounded,  impotent,  and  blind  ; 
m  Here  the  guilty  free  remission, 

II  re  the  troubled  peace  may  find  ; 
Health  tins  fountain  will  restore, 
He  tbal  drinks  shall  thirst  no  m 


8   He  that  drinks  shall  live  for  ever, 
nl-renewing  flood  ; 
i  faithful ;  God  will  never 
•  nant  in  blood, 
Signed  when  our  Rede*  mer  died, 
I  w  hen  l  b'  was  glorified 

J  AM  108    MONTUOMIUIV.     1819. 
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Springfield— 12.11. 12.11. 


P.  Maurice.  D.D. 
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fliHi  £7iaf  cometh  to  Helwill  in  no  wise  cast  out.— John  vi.  37. 
m  0  come  to  the  merciful  Saviour  who  calls  you, 

0  come  to  the  Lord  who  forgives  and  forgets; 
p  Though  dark  be  the  fortune  on  earth  that  befalls  you, 
m      There's  a  bright  home  above  where  the  sun  never  sets. 

2  0  come  then  to  Jesus,  whose  arms  are  extended 

To  fold  His  dear  children  in  closest  embrace  ; 
0  come,  for  your  exile  will  shortly  be  ended, 
And  Jesus  will  show  you  His  beautiful  face ! 

3  Yes  come  to  the  Saviour,  whose  mercy  grows  brighter 

The  longer  you  look  at  the  depth  of  His  love; 
And  fear  not !  'tis  Jesus  !  and  life's  cares  grow  lighter, 
As  you  think  of  the  home  and  the  glory  above. 

p  4  Have  you  sinned  as  none  else  in  the  world  have  before  you? 
Are  you  blacker  than  all  other  creatures  in  guilt? 
m  0  fear  not,  and  doubt  not !  the  mother  who  bore  you 

Loves  you  less  than  the  Saviour  whose  blood  you  have  spilt. 

5  0  come,  then  to  Jesus,  and  say  how  you  love  Him, 
And  vow  at  His  feet  you  Anil  keep  in  His  grace  ; 
For  one  tear  that  is  shed  by  a  sinner  can  move  Him, 
And  your  sins  will  drop  off  in  His  tender  embrace. 

P  6  Come,  come  to  His  feet,  and  lay  open  your  story 
Of  suffering  and  sorrow,  of  guilt  and  of  shame ; 
m  For  the  pardon  of  sin  is  the  crown  of  His  glory, 
And  the  joy  of  our  Lord  to  be  true  to  His  name. 

F.  W.  Faber.  1849. 
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iSverton.— 8.7. 8.7. 4.7. 


W.  H.  Monk.  Mus.  Doc. 
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Jam  not  come  to  call  the  righteous,  but  sinners  to  repentanoB.— Matthew  ix.  13. 
p  Come,  ye  sinners,  poor  and  wretched,    p  4  Come,  ye  weary,  heavy  laden, 


Weak  and  wounded,  sick  and  sore 
m  Jesus  ready  stands  to  save  you, 
Full  of  pity  joined  with  power 

He  is  able  ; 
He  is  willing  :  doubt  no  more. 


Bruised  and  broken  by  the  fall 
m  If  you  tarry  till  you're  better, 
You  will  never  come  at  all  : 

Not  the  righteous, 
Sinners  Jesus  came  to  call. 


2  Ho  !  ye  needy,  come  and  welcome,        p  5  Agonizing  in  the  garden, 


God's  free  bounty  glorify  ; 
True  belief  and  true  repentance, 
Every  -race  that  brings  us  nighj 

Without  money, 
<  Mine  to  Jesus  Chrisl  and  buy. 


Lo  :  your  Saviour  prostrate  lies 
On  the  bl ly  tree  behold  Him  ; 

Hear  Him  <rv  before  He  dies, 

'It  is  finished:' 
Finished,  the  great  sacrifice. 


:\  Let  not  conscience  make  you  linger,     ./'  <»  Saints  and  angels  joined  in  concert, 


Nor  of  fitness  fondly  dream 
AJ!  the  fitness  He  requiretfa 
Is  to  feel  your  need  oi  Him  . 
This  He  gives  you  ; 

'Ti°  the  Spirit's  rising  boom. 


Bing  the  praises  of  the  band)  : 

While  the  blissful  Beats  of  heaven 

Swt  etiv  echo  with  His  Dame  : 

Hallelujah  I 
Sinners  here  may  sing  the  same. 

AlIK  I). 

Joseph  JIakj.   1759. 
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H&vent— 8.7. 8.7.  d. 


Berthold  Tours. 
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CaJi  £7ie  poor,  the  maimed,  the  lame 
'Call  them  in ! '  the  poor,  the  wretched,     2 

Sin-stained  wanderers  from  the  fold  ; 
Peace  and  pardon  freely  offer, 

Can  you  weigh  their  worth  with  gold  ? 
'  Call  them  in! '  the  weak,  the  weary. 

Laden  with  the  doom  of  sin  ; 
Bid  them  come  and  rest  in  Jesus  : 

He  is  waiting  :  'call  them  in  !' 


"I        i 
i 

,  the  blind— ~Luke  xir.  13. 

'  Call  them  in ! '  the  Jew,  the  Gentile  ; 

Bid  the  stranger  to  the  feast ; 
'  Call  them  in  ! '  the  rich,  the  noble, 

From  the  highest  to  the  least. 
Forth  the  Father  runs  to  meet  them, 

He  hath  all  their  sorrows  seen  ; 
Robe,  and  ring,  and  royal  sandals 

Wait  the  lost  ones  :  '  call  them  in  ! ' 


p  3  '  Call  them  in  ! '  the  broken  hearted, 

Cowering  'neath  the  brand  of  shame  ; 
Speak  love's  message,  low,  and  tender, 

'  Twas  for  sinners  Jesus  came.' 
See,  the  shadows  lengthen  round  us, 
m      Soon  the  day- dawn  will  begin  ; 
p  Can  you  leave  them  lost  and  lonely? 
m      Christ  is  coming  :  '  call  them  in ! ' 

Mrs.  A.  Shipton.  1862. 
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IRefcbeat),  Bo,  47,— 7.7.7.7. 


Richard  Redhead. 
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2V(e  Spirit  and  the  bride  say,  come.—  Revelation  xxii.  17. 

7?  Come,  ye  weary  sinners,  come, 

All  who  groan  beneath  your  load  ; 
m  Jesus  calls  His  wanderers  home, 
Hasten  to  your  pardoning  God. 

p  2  Come,  ye  guilty  spirits  oppressed, 
Answer  to  the  Saviour's  call ; 
'Come,  and  I  will  give  you  rest, 
Come,  and  I  will  save  you  all.' 

m  3  Jesus,  full  of  truth  and  love, 
We  Thy  kindest  word  obey; 
Faithful  let  Thy  mercies  prove, 
Take  our  load  of  guilt  away. 

4  Fain  we  would  on  Thee  rely, 
Cast  on  Thee  our  every  ca 
To  Thine  arms  of  mercy  fly, 
Find  our  lasting  quiet  there, 

p  5  Burdened  with  a  world  of  grie^ 
Burdened  with  our  sinful  load, 
Burdened  with  this  unbelief, 
Burdened  with  the  wrath  of  God  : 


m  6  Lo  !  we  come  to  Thee  for  e 

Tin.'  and  gracious  as  Thou  art ; 

Now  our  groaning  souls  release, 
Writ*>  forgiveneM  on  our  heart 

\\  j:su;y. 
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Ibursle?.— l.m. 
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German  Melody. 
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.4lt  things  are  ready ;  come  unto  the  marriage. — Matthew  xxii.  4. 
m  Sinners,  obey  the  Gospel  word, 
Haste  to  the  supper  of  my  Lord, 
Be  wise  to  know  your  gracious  day, 
All  things  are  ready,  come  away ! 

2  Ready  the  Father  is  to  own 
And  kiss  His  late-returning  son ; 
Ready  your  loving  Saviour  stands, 

And  spreads  for  you  His  bleeding  hands : 

3  Ready  the  Spirit  of  His  Love, 

Just  now  the  hardest  heart  to  move ; 
To  apply  and  witness  with  the  blood, 
And  wash  and  seal  the  sons  of  God : 

4  Ready  for  you  the  angels  wait 
To  triumph  in  your  blest  estate ; 
Tuning  their  harps  they  long  to  praise 
The  wonders  of  redeeming  grace. 

5  The  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
Is  ready,  with  their  shining  host ; 
All  heaven  is  ready  to  resound, 

'  The  dead's  alive  !  the  lost  is  found  ! ' 

8  Come,  then,  ye  sinners,  to  your  Lord, 

In  Christ  to  Paradise  restored ; 

His  proffered  benefits  embrace, 

The  plenitude  of  Gospel  grace. 

Charles  Wesley.  1749. 
295 


E  VA  NGEL1S  TIC  SER  VICES. 


325 


m 


St.  Catherine.— 7.6. 7.6.  d. 

R.  F.  Dale.  Mus.  Bac. 
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Stcmdeth  before  the  (/nor.— James  v 


m  0  Jesus,  Thou  art  standing 

Outside  the  fast-closed  door, 
In  lowly  patience  (raiting 

To  pass  the  threshold  o'er  : 
Shame  mi  us,  Christian  brethren, 

His  name  and  B£D  who  hear  ; 

0,  shame  !  thrice  shame  upon  us, 
To  keep  Him  Btanding  there. 


p  2  0  Jesus,  Thou  art  knocking  : 

And  lo  !  that  hand  is  scarred, 
And  thorns  Thy  hrow  encircle, 
And  tears  Thy  lace  have  marred; 

m  0  love  that  passeth  knowledge, 

80  patiently  to  wait  I 
< )  sin  that  hath  lm  equal, 

Bo  East  to  bar  the  gate  I 

i>  3  0  Jesus,  Thou  ai  t  pleading 
In  accents  meek  and  low, 

k  I  died  for  you,  .My  children, 

And  will  ye  i  reat  me  bo?' 
I  •  Lord,  with  shame  and  sorrow 
We  open  now  the  door  : 

m  Dear  Sa\  ionr,  enter,  enter, 

And  leave  us  never  more.     Amen. 

Bishop  W.  W.  How.  1867, 
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IRamotb*— 7.7.7.7.  d. 


J.  Baptiste  Calkin. 
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IF7m/  totiZ  ?/e  die,  O  7witse  of  Israel  ?— Ezekiel  xviii.  81. 


m  Sinners,  turn,  why  will  ye  die  ? 
God,  your  Maker,  asks  you  why  : 
God,  who  did  your  being  give, 
Made  you  with  Himself  to  live ; 
He  the  fatal  cause  demands, 
Asks  the  work  of  His  own  hands, 
Whv,  ye  thankless  creatures,  why 
Will  ye  cross  His  love,  and  die  1 


2  Sinners,  turn,  why  will  ye  die  ? 
God,  your  Saviour,  asks  you  why  : 
God,  who  did  your  souls  retrieve, 
Died  Himself  that  ye  might  live. 

p  Will  you  let  Him  die  in  vain  I 
Crucify  your  Lord  again  'I 

m  Why,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  why 
Will  you  slight  His  grace  and  die  ? 
why  will  ye  die  ? 


3  Sinners,  turn 

God,  the  Spirit,  asks  you  why 
He  who  all  your  lives  hath  strove, 
Wooed  you  to  embrace  His  love  : 
Will  you  not  His  grace  receive  ? 
Will  you  still  refuse  to  live  V 
Why,  ye  long-sought  sinners,  why 
Will  you  grieve  your  God,  and  die ? 
Wesley. 
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Spain, 
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O  Israel,  return  unto  the  Lord  thy  God.— Hosea  xiv.  1. 
ra  Weary  souls  that  wander  wide 
From  the  central  point  oi  bliss, 
Turn  to  Jesus  crucified, 

Fly  to  those  dear  wounds  of  His, 
Sink  into  the  purple  flood, 
Rise  into  the  life  of  God. 

2  Find  in  Christ  the  way  of  peace, 

Peace  unspeakable,  unknown  ; 
Bj  Bis  pain  He  gives  you  i 

"Life  by  His  expiring  groan; 
Rise,  exalted  by  His  fall, 
Find  in  Christ  your  all  in  alL 

3  0  believe  the  record  true, 

God  to  you  His  Son  hath  given  ! 
Ye  may  now  be  happy  too. 
Find  on  earth  the  hfe  of  heaven, 

Live  the  life  of  heaven  ahove. 
All  the  life  of  glorious  ! 

4  This  the  universal  Miss, 

for  every  soul  designed ; 
God's  original  promise  this, 

God  it   to  all  mankind ; 

Blest  in  Christ  this  moment  be  1 
Bit  ternity ! 

\\  i  o  BY.    1717 
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Calvary — s.m.   wuh  chorus. 
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Wash    me,cleanse  me,  in  tfie  blood  That  flowed  on  Cal-va  -  it. 
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The  Master  is  come,  and 
m  I  hear  Thy  welcome  voice 
That  calls  me,  Lord,  to  Thee, 
For  cleansing  in  Thy  precious  blood 
That  flowed  on 'Calvary. 
I  am  coming,  Lord, 
Coming  now  to  Thee  ! 
Wash  me,  cleanse  me,  in  the  blood 
That  flowed  on  Calvary. 

2  Though  coming  weak  and  vile, 
Thou  dost  my  strength  assure  ; 

Thou  dost  my  vileness  fully  cleanse, 
Till  spotless  all  and  pure. 

3  ;Tis  Jesus  calls  me  on 
To  perfect  faith  and  love, 


'  y  y 

callethfor  thee.— John  xi.  28. 

To  perfect  hope,  and  peace,  and  trust, 
For  earth  and  heaven  above. 

4  'Tis  Jesus  who  confirms 
The  blessed  work  within, 

By  adding  grace  to  welcomed  grace 
Where  reigned  the  power  of  sin. 

5  And  He  the  witness  gives 
To  loyal  hearts  and  free, 

That  every  promise  is  fulfilled, 
If  faith  but  brings  the  plea, 

6  All  hail,  atoning  blood  ! 
All  hail,  redeeming  grace  ! 

All  hail,  the  gift  of  Christ  our  Lord, 
Our  Strength  and  Righteousness ! 

Amen. 
299  Mrs,  L.  HARTsoroH.  1874. 
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E  VA  NO  EL  IS  TIC  SER  VICES. 

Bentle?.— 7.6. 7.6.  d. 


J.  HULLAH. 
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Behold,  now  is  the  day  of  salvation  —2  Corinthians  vi. 


m  To-day  Thy  mercy  calls  us 
To  wash  away  our  sin, 
However  great  our  trespass, 

\\  hat  ever  we  have  been  : 

Bowever  Long  from  mercy 
Our  hearts  have  turned  away, 

Thy  precious  blood  can  cleanse  us, 
And  make  us  white  to-day. 

2  To-day  Thy  sate  is  open, 
And  all  who  enter  in 
Shall  find  a  Father's  welcome. 

And  pardon  for  their  sin  : 
/  The,  past  shall  be  forgotten, 

A  present  joy  be  given, 

A  future  grace  be  promised, 
A  glorious  crown  in  heaven. 


m  3  To-day  our  Father  calls  us  ; 

His  1  [oly  Spirit  waits  ; 
The  blessed  angels  gather 

Around  the  heavenly  gates  : 
No  question  will  be  asked  us 

How  often  we  have  come  ; 
Although  we  oft  have  wandered, 

It  is  our  Father's  home  ! 

4  0  all  embracing  mercy  I 
( >  ever-open  door ! 
\\  hat  should  we  do  without  Thee 

\\  hen  heart  and  eye  run  o'ei  '. 
When  all  things  seem  against  us, 

To  drive  us  to  despair. 
We  know  one  gate  is  open, 

I  Ine  ear  will  hear  our  prayer  ! 

0.  Allen.  1862. 
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J.  Baptiste  Calkin. 
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Turn  ye,  turn  ye  from  your  evil  ivays  ;  for  why  will  ye  die  ?— Ezekiel  xxxiii.  11. 


m  What  could  your  Redeemer  do 
More  than  He  hath  done  for  you  1 
To  procure  your  peace  with  God, 
Couid.He  more  than  shed  Plis  blood  ? 
After  all  His  waste  of  love, 
All  His  drawings  from  above, 
p  Why  will  you  your  Lord  deny  ? 
Why  will  you  resolve  to  die  ? 


2  Turn,  He  cries,  ye  sinners,  turn  ; 
By  His  life  your  God  hath  sworn, 
He  would  have  you  turn  and  live, 
He  would  all  the  world  receive : 
If  your  death  were  His  delight, 
Would  He  you  to  life  invite  ? 
Would  He  ask,  beseech,  and  cry, 

p  Why  will  you  resolve  to  die  ? 


m  3  Sinners,  turn,  while  God  is  near  ; 
Dare  not  think  Him  insincere  ; 
Now,  even  now,  your  Saviour  stands, 
All  day  long  He  spreads  His  hands, 
Cries,  '  Ye  will  not  happy  be, 
No,  ye  will  not  come  to  Me  ! 
Me,  who  life  to  none  deny  : 
r>  Why  will  you  resolve  to  clie  ? 


Weslev.  1741. 
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EVANGELISTIC  SERVICES. 
1RiCO&entU0»— 7.6.  7.6.  D.     With  Chorus. 
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W.  H.  Doane. 
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Tfte  glorious  Gospel  of  Christ.— 2  Corinthians  iv.  4. 

m  Tell  me  the  old,  old  story 
Of  unseen  things  above, 
Of  Jesus  and  His  glory, 
Of  Jesus  and  His  love. 
Tell  me  the  story  simply, 
As  to  a  little  child, 
p  For  I  am  weak  and  weary, 
And  helpless  and  defiled. 

vi    Tell  me  the  old,  old  story 
Of  Jesus  and  His  love ! 

2  Tell  me  the  story  slowly, 

That  I  may  take  it  in ; 
That  wonderful  redemption, 

God's  remedy  for  sin. 
Tell  me  the  story  often, 

For  I  forget  so  soon  ; 
The  early  dew  of  morning 

Has  passed  away  at  noon. 

p  3  Tell  me  the  story  softly, 

With  earnest  tones  and  grave, 
Remember,  I'm  the  sinner 
Whom  Jesus  came  to  save. 
m  Tell  me  the  story  always, 
If  you  would  really  be, 
In  any  time  of  trouble, 
A  comforter  to  me. 

4  Tell  me  the  same  old  story, 

When  you  have  cause  to  fear 
That  this  world's  empty  glory 

Is  costing  me  too  dear. 
Yes,  and  when  that  world's  glory 

Is  dawning  on  my  soul, 
Tell  me  the  old,  old  story, 

Christ  Jesus  makes  thee  whole. 

Kathebine  Hahket. 
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EVANGELISTIC  SERVICES. 

Supplication.— 7.7.7. 


J.  D.  Maoey. 
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I  flee  unto  Thee  to  hide  me.— Psalm  cxliii.  9. 

p  Lord,  in  this  Thy  mercy's  day, 
Ere  it  pass  for  aye  away, 
On  our  knees  we  fall  and  pray. 

2  Holy  Jesus,  grant  us  tears, 

Fill  us  with  heart-searching  fears, 
Ere  that  day  of  doom  appears, 

3  Lord,  on  us  Thy  Spirit  pour, 
Kneeling  lowly  at  the  door, 
Ere  it  close  for  evermore. 

4  By  Thy  night  of  agony, 
By  Thy  supplicating  cry, 

By  Thy  willingness  to  die, 

5  By  Thy  tears  of  bitter  woe 
For  Jerusalem  below, 

Let  us  not  Thy  love  forego. 

m  G  Grant  OS  'noatli  Thy  wings  a  plfl 
we  lose  this  da]  of 
haD  behold  Thj 

7  On  Thy  love  we  rest  alone, 

As  thai    love     hall  thou  be  known 

IW  the  pardoned  round  Thy  throne.     Anion. 

Isaao  Williams.  1842.  all. 
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Stella.— 8.8.  8.8.  8.9. 

From  Crown  of  Jesus  Music 
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He  heard  that  it  ivas  Jesus  of  Nazareth.— Mark  x.  47. 


/ 
P3 


What  means  this  eager,  anxious  throng, 
Which  moves  with  busy  haste  along, 
These  wondrous  gatherings  day  by  day  ? 
What  means  this  strange  commotion, 

pray? 
In  accents  hushed  the  throng  reply, 
'Jesus  of  Nazareth  passeth  by.' 

Who  is  this  Jesus  ?    Why  should  He 
The  city  move  so  mightily  ? 
A  passing  stranger,  has  He  skill 
To  move  the  multitude  at  will  ? 
Again  the  stirring  tones  reply, 
'Jesus  of  Nazareth  passeth  by.' 
Jesus  !  'tis  He  who  once  below 
Man's  pathway  trod,  'mid  pain  and  woe  : 
And  burdened  ones,  where'er  He  came, 
Brought  out  their  sick,  and  deaf,  and  lame : 
The  blind  rejoiced  to  hear  the  cry, 
'  Jesus  of  Nazareth  passeth  by.' 

305 


4  Again  He  comes  !  From  place  to  place 
His  holy  footprints  we  can  trace, 

He  pauseth  at  our  threshold — nay, 
He  enters — condescends  to  stay  ; 
Shall  we  not  gladly  raise  the  cry  ? 
'  Jesus  of  Nazareth  passeth  by.' 

5  Ho  !  all  ye  heavy  laden,  come, 
Here's  pardon,  comfort,  rest,  and  home : 
Ye  wanderers  from  a  Father's  face, 
Return,  accept  His  proffered  grace  ; 
Ye  tempted  ones,  there's  refuge  nigh, 

'  Jesus  of  Nazareth  passeth  by.' 

6  But  if  you  still  His  call  refuse, 
And  all  His  wondrous  love  abuse, 

p  Soon  will  He  sadly  from  you  turn, 
Your  bitter  prayer  for  pardon  spurn  : 
'  Too  late  !  too  late  ! '  will  be  the  cry, 
'  Jesus  of  Nazareth  has  passed  by.' 

Etta  Campbell.  1863. 
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Ibanover, 


-5.5.  5.5.  6.5.  6.5. 

Wm.  Croft.  Mus.  Doc.  1699. 


T7/e  blind  receive  their  sight,  and  the  lame  walk 

to  them.— Matthew  xi 

m  Ye  neighbours  and  friends 
Of  Jesus,  draw  near, 
His  love  condescends, 

By  titles  so  dear, 
To  call  and  invite  you  .   - 

is  triumph  to  prove, 
And  freely  delight  you 
In  Jesus's  love. 

p  2  The  Shepherd  who  died 
His  sheep  to  redeem  ; 
On  every  side 

Are  gathered  to  Him 
The  weary  and  burdened,  6 

The  reprobate  race  ; 
m  And  wait  to  be  pardoned 
Through  Jesus's  gm 

3  The  blind  arc  restored 

Through  Jesus's  name  ; 

They  sec  their  dear  Lord, 
And  follow  tin-  Lamb  ; 

The  halt  they  are  walking, 

And  running  their  n 
The  dumb  they  an  talking 

Of  Jesus's  gr.i 

4  The  deaf  hear  His  voice, 

And  comforting  word  ; 
/  It  bids  them  rejoice 
In  Jesus  their  Lord  ; 


(06 


/  7 


|  •  i  I 

and  the  poor  have  the  gospel  preached 
5. 

'  Thy  sins  are  forgiven, 

Accepted  thou  art ; ' 
They  listen,  and  heaven 

Springs  up  in  their  heart 

The  lepers  from  all 

Their  spots  are  made  clean  ; 
The  dead  by  His  call 

Are  raised  from  their  sin  ; 
In  Jesu's  compassion 

The  sick  find  a  en  re  ; 
And  gospel  salvation 

Is  preached  to  the  poor. 

To  us  and  to  them 

Is  published  the  word  : 
Then  let  us  proclaim 

Our  life  giving  Lord, 
Who  now  is  reviving 

His  work  in  our  d.i\  i, 
And  mightily  striving 

To  save  as  by  gi  toe, 

O  Jesus,  ride  on, 

Till  all  are  subdued  ; 
Thy  mercy  make  known, 

And  .sprinkle  Thy  blood  ; 
Display  Thy  salvation, 

And  teach  the  new  song 
To  every  nation, 

And  people,  and  tongue. 

Charles  Wesley.    17-19. 
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His  eyes  were  as  aflame  of  fire. — Revelation  i.  11. 

m  Thou  Son  of  God,  whose  flaming  eyes 
Our  inmost  thoughts  perceive, 
Accept  the  evening  sacrifice, 
Which  now  to  Thee  we  give. 

2  We  bow  before  Thy  gracious  throne, 

And  think  ourselves  sincere  ; 
But  show  us,  Lord,  is  every  one 
Thy  real  worshipper? 

3  Is  here  a  soul  that  knows  Thee  not, 

Nor  feels  his  want  of  Thee  ? 
A  stranger  to  the  blood  which  bought 
His  pardon  on  the  tree  ? 

4  Convince  him  now  of  unbelief, 

His  desperate  state  explain ; 
p  And  fill  his  heart  with  sacred  grief, 
And  penitential  pain. 

f  5  Speak  with  that  voice  which  wakes  the  dead 
And  bid  the  sleeper  rise  ! 
And  bid  his  guilty  conscience  dread 
The  death  that  never  dies. 

mQ  Extort  the  cry,  'What  must  be  done 
To  save  a  wretch  like  me? 
How  shall  a  trembling  sinner  shun 
That  endless  misery  ? 

7  '  I  must  this  instant  now  begin 

Out  of  my  sleep  to  awake  ; 
And  turn  to  God,  and  every  sin 
Continually  forsake  : 

8  '  I  must  for  faith  incessant  cry, 

And  wrestle,  Lord,  with  Thee  : 
I  must  be  born  again,  or  die 
To  all  eternity. : 

307 


Charles  Wesley.  1767. 
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Baca,— 6.6. 6s.  6.6. 


W.  H.  Hayergal. 
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St   ©Ia\>C— 6.6.  6.6.  6.G. 


Sir  Joseph  Barnby. 
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EXHORTATION  TO  REPENT. 


But  first  gave  their  own  selves 

n  I  gave  My  life  for  thee, 
My  precious  blood  I  shed, 

That  thou  might'st  ransomed  be, 
And  quickened  from  the  dead  : 

I  gave  my  life  for  thee  ; 

What  hast  thou  given  for  Me  \ 

2  I  spent  long  years  for  thee, 

In  weariness  and  woe, 
a  That  an  eternity 

Of  joy  thou  mightest  know  : 
I  spent  long  years  for  thee  ; 
Hast  thou  spent  one  for  Me  ? 

3  My  Father's  home  of  light, 

My  rainbow-circled  throne, 
p  I  left  for  earthly  night, 

For  wanderings  sad  and  lone  : 
I  left  it  all  for  thee  ; 
Hast  thou  left  aught  for  Me  ? 


to  the  Lord. — 2  Corinthians  viii.  5. 

4  I  suffered  much  for  thee, 

More  than  thy  tongue  can  tell, 
Of  bitterest  agony, 

To  rescue  thee  from  hell : 
1  suffered  much  for  thee  ; 
What  canst  thou  bear  for  Me  \ 
m  5  And  I  have  brought  to  thee, 
Down  from  My  home  above, 
Salvation  full  and  free, 

My  pardon  and  My  love  : 
Great  gifts  I  brought  to  thee  ; 
What  hast  thou  brought  to  Me  ? 
6  0,  let  thy  life  be  given, 

Thy  years  for  Me  be  spent, 
World-fetters  all  be  riven, 

And  joy  with  suffering  blent : 
I  gave  Myself  for  thee  ; 
Give  thou  thyself  to  Me. 

Frances  R.  Havekgal.  1859. 
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As  the  Holy  Ghost  saith,  To-day  if  ye 

m  0  do  not  let  the  word  depart, 

And  close  thine  eyes    against    the 
light, 
Poor  sinner,  harden  not  thine  heart ; 
Thou  would'st  be  saved ;   why  not 
to-night  'i 
p  2  To-morrow's  sun  may  never  rise 

To  bless  thy  long-deluded  sight ; 
This  is  the  time,  0  then  be  wise  ! 
Thou  would'st  be  saved  ;    why  not 
to-night  1 
m  3  Thy  God  in  pity  urges  still, 

And  wilt  thou  thus  His  love  requite  ? 

S09 


will  hear  His  voice.— Hebrews  iii.  7. 

Renounce  at  length  thy  stubborn  will ; 
Thou  would'st  be  saved  ;    why  not 
to-night  ? 

4  The  world  has  nothing  left  to  prive, 
No  new,  no  pure,  no  sure  delight ; 

Try  then  the  life  which  Christ  will  give ; 
Thou  would'st  be  saved ;    why  not 
to-night  ? 

5  His  boundless  love  refuses  none 
Who  would  to  Him  their  souls  unite : 

Then  be  the  work  of  grace  begun  ; 
Thou  would'st  be  saved  ;    why  not 
to-night  ? 
Mr3.  Eliza  Ann  Reed.  1S42. 
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EVANGELISTIC  SERVICES, 

Mirftwortb— s.m. 


Dr.  Q&KBEn. 


Him  hath  God  exalted 


to  give  repentance  to  Israel,  and  forgiveness  of  sins. — Acts  v.  31. 


m  0  that  I  could  repent, 
With  all  my  idols  part, 
And  to  Thy  gracious  eyes  present 
A  humble  contrite  heart  ; 

p  2  A  heart  with  grief  opprest, 
For  having  grieved  my  God, 

A  troubled  heart,  that  cannot  rest, 
Till  sprinkled  with  Thy  blood. 


m  3  Jesus,  on  me  bestow 
The  penitent  desire  ; 
With  true  sincerity  of  woe 
My  aching  breast  inspire  : 

p  4  With  softening  pity  look, 

And  melt  my  hardness  down  ; 
/Strike  with  Thy  love's  resistless  stroke, 

And  break  this  heart  of  stone  I  Amen. 
Charles  Wesley.  17t!». 
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EXHORTATION  TO  REPENT. 

Behold,  I  stand  at  the  door,  and  knock.  — Kevelation  iii.  20. 
p  Knocking!  knocking!  who  is  there  1       2  Knocking,  locking!  still  He's  there ! 

Waiting,  waiting,  0,  how  fair  !  Waiting,  waiting,  wondrous  fair  ! 

m  'Tis  a  Pilgrim,  strange  and  kingly,  But  the  door  is  hard  to  open, 

Never  such  was  seen  before  ;  For  the  weeds  and  ivy- vine, 

Ah,  ray  soul,  for  such  a  wonder  With  their  dark  and  clinging  tendrils, 

Wilt  thou  not  undo  the  door  1  Ever  round  the  hinges  twine. 

3  Knocking  !  knocking  !— what,  still  there  ! 

Waiting,  waiting,  grand  and  fair  ! 

p  Yes,  the  pierced  hand  still  knocketh, 

And  beneath  the  crowned  hair 

Beam  the  patient  eyes,  so  tender, 

Of  thy  Saviour  waiting  there. 

Mrs.  Harriet  Beecher  Stowe.  1867.     Alt.  P.  P.  Bliss.  1874 
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IRotbino  but  leaves.— 8.6.  s.s.  6.4. 


S.  J.  Vail. 
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He  found  nothing  but  leaves.— Mark  xi.  13. 
m  Nothing  but  leaves  !  The  Spirit  grieves  p  3  Nothing  but  leaves  I  Sad  memory  weaves 


Over  a  wasted  life  ; 
O'er  sins  indulged  while  conscience  slept. 
O'er  vows  and  promises  imkept ; 

And  reaps,  from  years  of  strife, 
Nothing  but  leaves  ! 


No  veil  to  hide  the  past 
And  as  we  trace  our  weary  way, 
Counting  each  lost  and  misspent  day, 

Sadly  we  find  at  last, 
Nothing  but  leaves  ! 


2  Nothing  but  leaves !  No  gathered  sheaves  m  4  Ah  !  who  shall  thus  the  Master  meet, 


Of  life's  fair  ripening  grain  : 
We  sow  our  seeds  ;  lo,  tares  and  weeds. 
Words,  idle  words  for  earnest  deeds  ; 

We  reap,  with  toil  and  pain, 
Nothing  but  leaves  ! 
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Bearing  but  withered  leaves  'I 

p  Ah  !  who  shall  at  the  Saviour's  feet 

Before  the  awful  judgment-seat 

Lay  down,  for  golden  sheaves, 

Nothing  but  leaves  ? 

Mrs.  M.  S.  Dana.  1869. 
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E  VA  XGELISTIC  SEE  VICES. 

salvation  through  faith. 
St.  fIDaonus.— cm. 

-f— 1 I 


J.  Clarke.  1707. 
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If  any  man  hear  My  voice,  and  open  the  door,  I  will  come  in  to  him.— Revelation  iii.  90. 

/  Come,  let  us,  who  in  Christ  believe, 
Our  common  Saviour  praise ; 
To  Him  with  joyful  voices  give 
The  glory  of  His  grace 

m  2  He  now  stands  knocking  at  the  door 
Of  every  sinner's  heart ; 
The  worst  need  keep  Him  out  do  more, 
Or  force  Him  to  depart, 

3  Through  grace  we  hearken  to  Thy  voice, 
Yield  to  be  saved  from  sin  ; 
In  sure  and  certain  hope  rejoice, 
That  Thou  wilt  enter  in. 


/4  Come  quickly  in,  Thou  heavenly  Quest, 

Nor  ever  hence  remove ; 

But  sup  with  US,  and  lot  tin-  feasl 
Be  everl.i  .    Amen. 

WWBLMY.   1741. 
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SALVATION  THROUGH  FAITH. 
%UX  fIDunbU— 7.6.  7.6. D. 

From  The  Hymnary,  by  permission.  ARTHUR  StTLLIVAX. 
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Unto  you    .    .    .    which  believe, 
m  I  need  Thee,  precious  Jesus, 
For  I  am  full  of  sin  ; 
My  soul  is  dark  and  guilty, 
My  heart  is  dead  within  : 
I  need  the  cleansing  fountain 

Where  I  can  always  flee, 
The  blood  of  Christ  most  precious, 
The  sinner's  perfect  plea. 

2  I  need  Thee,  precious  Jesus,  m  4 

For  I  am  very  poor  ; 
A  stranger  and  a  pilgrim, 

I  have  no  earthly  store  : 
I  need  the  love  of  Jesus 

To  cheer  me  on  my  way, 
To  guide  my  doubting  footsteps, 

To  be  my  strength  and  stay. 


He  is  precious— 1  Peter  ii.  7. 
3  I  need  Thee,  precious  Jesus, 
I  need  a  friend  like  Thee  ; 
p  A  friend  to  soothe  and  pity, 
A  friend  to  care  for  me  : 
I  need  the  heart  of  Jesus 

To  feel  each  anxious  care, 
To  bear  my  every  burden, 
And  all  my  sorrow  share. 
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I  need  Thee,  precious  Jesus, 

And  hope  to  see  Thee  soon, 
Encircled  with  the  rainbow, 
And  seated  on  Thy  tin-one  : 
/  There,  with  Thy  blood-bought  children, 
My  joy  shall  ever  be, 
To  sing  Thy  praise,  Lord  Jesus, 
To  gaze,  my  Lord,  on  Thee. 

F.  Whitfield.  1860. 
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Ifarrant— cm. 


Richard  Farrant.  1580. 
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Having  a  form  of  godliness,  but  denying  the  power  thereof.— %  Timothy  iii. 

m  Long  have  I  seemed  to  serve  Thee,  Lord, 
With  unavailing  pain  • 
Fasted,  and  prayed,  and  road  Thy  word, 
And  heard  it  preached  in  vain. 

2  Oft  did  I  with  the  assembly  join, 

And  near  Thine  altar  drew  ; 
A  form  of  godliness  was  mine, 
The  power  I  never  knew. 

3  I  rested  in  the  outward  law, 

Nor  knew  its  deep  design, 
The  length  and  breadth   1   never  saw, 
And  height,  of  love  divine. 

4  To  please  Thee  thus,  at  length  I  see, 

Vainly  I  hoped  and  strove  ; 
Por   what  are  outward   things  to  Thee, 

Unless  they  spring  from  love? 

5  1  see  the  perfect  law  requires 

Truth  in  the  inward  parts, 
Our  full  consent,  our  whole  desires, 
Our  undivided  hearts. 

<>  But  I  of  means  have  made  my  boast, 

Of  means  an   idol  made  : 

The  Bpirit  in  the  Letter  lo 
The  substance  in  the  shade. 

7  Where  am  1  now,  or  what  my  hope 9 
What  ran  niv  weakness  do  I 
s,  to  Thee  mj  soul  looks  up, 

'I  lion   inn  t    make   it   new. 

Wesley.  1740. 
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St  J6tmum&.— 7.7. 7.7.  d. 

J.  B.  Dykes.  Mus.  Doc. 
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HzYZe  Thy  face  f, 
m  Depth  of  mercy,  can  there  be 
Mercy  still  reserved  for  me  1 
Can  my  God  His  wrath  forbear  ? 
Me,  the  chief  of  sinners,  spare  ? 
I  have  long  withstood  His  grace, 
Long  provoked  Him  to  His  face, 
Would  not  hearken  to  His  calls, 
Grieved  Him  by  a  thousand  falls. 

p  2  I  have  spilt  His  precious  blood, 
Trampled  on  the  Son  of  God, 
Filled  with  pangs  unspeakable, 
I,  who  yet  am  not  in  hell  ! 
m  Whence  to  me  this  waste  of  love  ? 
Ask  my  Advocate  above ; 
See  the  cause  in  Jesu's  face, 
Now  before  the  throne  of  grace. 


T    P     i  iii 

■cm  my  st«s.— -Psalm  li.  9. 

3  Lo  !  I  cumber  still  the  ground  : 

Lo  !  an  Advocate  is  found  : 

'  Hasten  not  to  cut  him  down, 

Let  this  barren  soul  alone:' 
p  Jesus  speaks,  and  pleads  His  blood  ; 

He  disarms  the  wrath  of  God ! 

Now  His  tender  mercies  move, 

Justice  lingers  into  love. 

m  4  Kindled  His  relentings  are, 
Me  He  now  delights  to  spare, 
Cries,  '  How  shall  I  give  thee  up  1 ' 
Lets  the  lifted  thunder  drop  : 
There  for  me  the  Saviour  stands, 
Shows  His  wounds,  and  spreads  His  hands 
P  God  is  love  !  I  know,  I  feel ; 
Jesus  weeps,  and  loves  me  still ! 

Wesley.  1740. 
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3  am  coming  to  tbe  Cross.— 7.7. 7.7.   wuh  chorus. 


W.  G.  Fischer. 
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1    am    trust  -  ing,  Lord,  in    Thee,      Bless-ed    Lamb       of    Cal  -va-  ryj 
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Thy  cross    I     bow, 


Save  me,   Je   -    bus,  save    me    now. 
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Who  loved  me,  and  gave  Himself  for  me. 


G-alatiana  li.  20. 


///  I  am  coming  to  the  cross. 

I  am  poor,  and  weak,  and  blind, 

I  am  counting  all  but  dross, 
I  shall  full  salvation  find. 
I  am  trusting,  Lord,  in  Ti 
Blessed  Lamb  of  Calvary  ; 
p  Humbly  at  Thy  cross  1  bow, 
m  Save  me,  Jesus,  save  me  now, 
d  2  Long  my  heart  has  sighed  for  Thee, 
Long  "has  <-\  il  reigned  within, 
m  Jesus  sweetly  speaks  to  me, 

'  1  will  cleanse  thee  bom  all  sin.' 
3  Here  I  rive  my  all  to  Thee, 

Friends,  and  time,  and  earthly  store, 


Smd  and  body  Thine  to  be, 
Wholly  Thine  for  evermore. 

4  In  the  promises  I  trust, 

Now  1  know  the  blood  applied  ; 

I  am  prostrate  in  the  dust, 

I  with  Christ  am  erucil'u'd. 

5  Jesus  comes!  Be  fills  my  soul  I 

Perfected  in  Sim  1  am, 

I  am  every  whit  made  whole, 

Glory,  glory  to  the  band) ! 
Still  I'm  trusting,  Lord,  in  Thee, 
Blessed  Lamb  ox  Cal  van  ; 
I  turobly  at  Thy  cross  1  bow, 
Jesus  Baves  me,  save  i  me  now. 

W.  .Ma.oo.nai.i..   1874. 
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SALVATION  THROUGH  FAITH 

HbriDQe.— cm. 
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Isaac  Smith.  1770. 
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He  staggered  not  at  the  promise  of  G&d  through  unbelief.— .Romans  iv. 

m  Father  of  Jesus  Christ,  my  Lord, 
My  Saviour,  and  my  Head, 
I  trust  in  Thee,  whose  powerful  word 
Hath  raised  Him  from  the  dead. 

2  Thou  know'st  for  my  offence  He  died, 

And  rose  again  for  me, 
Fully  and  freely  justified, 
That  I  might  live  to  Thee. 

3  Eternal  life  to  all  mankind 

Thou  hast  in  Jesus  given  ; 
And  all  who  seek,  in  Him  shall  find 
The  happiness  of  heaven. 

4  0  God  !   Thy  record  I  believe, 

In  Abraham's  footsteps  tread, 
And  wait,  expecting  to  receive 
The  Christ,  the  promised  Seed. 

5  Faith  in  Thy  power  Thou  seest  I  have, 

For  Thou  this  faith  hast  wrought ; 
Dead  souls  Thou  callest  from  their  grave, 
And  speakest  worlds  from  nought. 

6  In  hope,  against  all  human  hope, 

Self-desperate,  I  believe  : 
Thy  quickening  ward  shall  raise  me  up, 
Thou  shalt  Thy  Spirit  give. 

7  The  thing  surpasses  all  my  thought, 

But  faithful  is  my  Lord  ; 
Through  unbelief  1  stagger  not, 
For  God  hath  spoke  the  word. 

8  Faith,  mighty  faith,  the  promise  sees, 

And  looks  to  that  alone  ; 
Laughs  at  impossibilities, 

And  cries,  'li  shall  be  done  !' 

Wesley.  174:2. 
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St  flDar\>.— cm. 


Playford's  P.salter.  1671. 
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Lord,  I  believe;  help  Thou  mine  unbelief.— Hurls,  ix.  21. 

p  How  sad  our  state  by  nature  is  ! 
Our  sin,  how  deep  its  stains ! 
And  Satan  binds  our  captive  minds 
Fast  in  his  slavish  chains. 


m  2  But  there's  a  voice  of  sovereign  g 
Sounds  from  the  sacred  word, 
'IIo,  ye  despairing-  sinners,  come, 
And  trust  upon  the  Lord.' 

3  My  soul  obeys  the  Almighty's  call, 

And  runs  to  this  relief ; 
I  would  believe  Thy  promise,  Lord, 
0  help  my  unbelief  ! 

4  To  the  blest  fountain  of  Thy  blood, 

Incarnate  God,  I  lly  ; 

lb  iv  let  me  irash  my  spotted  soul 

From   sins  of  deepest    dy< 

p  :>  A  guilty,  weak,  and  helpless  soul, 

Into  Thine  arms  1  fall  ; 
i   Be  Thou  my  strength  and  righteousne 

My  Saviour,  and  my  all.     Amen. 

Uaao  Watt.-.  1709. 
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Star  of  tbe  East.  -6.5. 6.5.  d 

Harmonized  by  Sir  F.  A.  G.  Ouseley.  Mus.  Doe. 
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r/iey  £7ia£  fcnoiw  Tfty  ?ia??ie  will  put  their  trust  in  Thee— Psalm  ix.  10. 


m  Jesus,  I  will  trust  Thee, 

Trust  Thee  with  my  soul ; 
Guilty,  lost,  and  helpless, 

Thou  canst  make  me  whole. 
There  is  none  in  heaven 

Or  on  earth  like  Thee  : 
Thou  hast  died  for  sinners, 

Therefore,  Lord,  for  me. 

2  Jesus,  I  may  trust  Thee, 

Name  of  matchless  worth, 
Spoken  by  the  angel 

At  Thy  wondrous  birth. 
Written,  and  for  ever, 

On  Thy  cross  of  shame  ; 
Sinners,  read  and  worship, 

Trusting  in  that  name. 


Jesus,  I  must  trust  Thee, 

Pondering  Thy  ways, 
Full  of  love  and  mercy 

All  Thine  earthly  days  ; 
Sinners  gathered  round  Thee, 

Lepers  sought  Thy  face, 
None  too  vile  or  loathsome 

For  a  Saviour's  grace. 

m 

Jesus,  I  can  trust  Thee, 

Trust  Thy  written  word, 
Though  Thy  voice  of  pity 

I  have  never  heard  : 
When  Thy  Spirit  teacheth, 

To  my  taste  how  sweet ! 
Only  may  I  hearken, 

Sitting  at  Thy  feet. 


5  Jesus,  I  do  trust  Thee, 
Trust  without  a  doubt  ; 
Whosoever  cometh, 

Thou  wilt  not  car.t  out  ; 
Faithful  is  Thy  promise, 
Precious  is  Thy  blood  ; 
These  my  soul's  salvation, 
Thou  my  Saviour  God. 

Mrs.  Mary  Jane  Walkek 
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Ira  D.  Saaket. 
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My  strong  Hock,  for  a  house  of  defence.— -Psalm  xwi.  B 

0  3ATE  to  the  Rock  that  is  higher  than  I, 
My  soul  in  its  conflicts  and  Borrows  would  fly  ; 
80  sinful,  bo  weary,  Thine,  Thine  would  1  be  ; 
Thou  blest  'Rock  of  Ages,'  I'm  biding  in  Thee. 

I  Liding  in  Thee,  biding  in  Thee, 

Thou  blesl  'Rock  of  \  jes,'  I'm  hiding  in  Thee, 

In  the  calm  of  the  noontides  in  sorrow's  lone  hour, 
In  times  when  temptation  casta  o'er  me  its  power; 
In  the  tempests  <>f  life,  on  its  wide,  heaving  sea, 
Thou  ble  1  '  Rock  "t  Ages,  I'm  hiding  in  Tnea 

Bow  ofl  in  the  conflict,  when  Dressed  by  the  foe, 

1  have  fled  to  my  Refuse  and  breathed  out  mj   - 

How  often  when  trials  iik<>  sea-billows  loll. 

Have  J  hidden  in  Thee,  <>  Thou  Rock  of  my  soul 

W.Q    I'USHJNU. 
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Dr.  Wainwright.  1782. 
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Look  un£o  Me,  and  fce  ye  saved,  all  the  ends  of  the  earth.— Isaiah  xlv.  22. 

m  Jesus,  to  Thee  I  now  can  fly, 
On  whom  my  help  is  laid ; 
Oppressed  by  sins,  I  lift  my  eye, 
And  see  the  shadows  fade. 


2  Believing  on  my  Lord,  I  find 

A  sure  and  present  aid ; 
On  Thee,  0  let  my  constant  mind 
Be  every  moment  stayed. 

3  Whate'er  in  me  seems  wise,  or  good, 

Or  strong,  I  here  disclaim  ; 
I  wash  my  garments  in  the  blood 
Of  the  atoning  Lamb. 

4  Jesus,  my  Strength,  my  Life,  my  Rest, 

On  Thee  will  I  depend, 
Till  summoned  to  the  marriage-feast, 
When  faith  in  sight  shall  end. 

Wesley.  1742. 
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trusting  3e6us.— 7.7. 7. 


With  Chorus. 
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Thou'jh  !{<■  slay  me,  yet  will  I  trust  in  "Sim.    Job  \iii.  15. 
Sixply  trusting  every  day,  •_'  Brightly  doth  Bis  Spirit  shine 

Trusting  through  a  stormy  way  :  Into  this  poor  heart  of  mine  ; 

Even  ulicn  my  faith  is  small,  While  He  leads  I  cannol  fall, 

Trusting  Jesus,  that  is  all.  Trusting  Jesus,  that  is  all. 


Trusting  as  the  momenta  fly, 
Trusting  as  the  days  go  by, 
Trusting  Him  whaieVr  befall, 
Trusting  Jesus,  that  is  all. 


3  Singing,  if  my  way  Lb  clear  ; 
Praj  ing,  if  the  path  is  drear  ; 

If  in  danger,  for  Him  call  , 
Trusting  Jesus,  that  La  all. 


I   Trusting  Him  while  life  shall  last, 

Trusting  Him  till  earth  is  past, 

Till  within  the  jasper  wall  ; 

Trusting  Jesus,  that  ia  all. 
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Sir  John  Goss.  Mus.  Doc. 
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God  also  hath  highly  exalted  Him. — Philippians  ii.  9. 


/  Let  earth  and  heaven  agree, 

"Angels  and  men  be  joined, 
To  celebrate  with  me 

The  Saviour  of  mankind, 
To  adore  the  all-atoning  Lamb, 
And  bless  the  sound  of  Jesu's  name. 
2  Jesus,  transporting  sound  ! 

The  joy  of  earth  and  heaven  ; 
No  other  help  is  found, 

No  other  name  is  given, 
By  which  we  can  salvation  have ; 
But  Jesus  came  the  world  to  save. 

rn  3  Jesus,  harmonious  name  ! 

It  charms  the  hosts  above  ; 
They  evermore  proclaim 

And  wonder  at  His  love  ; 
'Tis  all  their  happiness  to  gaze, 
Tis  heaven  to  see  our  Jesu's  face. 


4  His  name  the  sinner  hears, 
And  is  from  sin  set  free  ; 
'Tis  music  in  his  ears, 
/     Tis  life  and  victory  ; 

New  songs  do  now  his  lips  employ, 
And  dances  his  glad  heart  for  joy. 
p  5  Stung  by  the  scorpion  sin, 
My  poor  expiring  soul 
m  The  balmy  sound  drinks  in, 

And  is  at  once  made  whole  : 
p  See  there  my  Lord  upon  the  tree  ! 
I  hear,  I  feel,  He  died  for  me. 

m  6  0  unexampled  love  ! 

0  all-redeeming  grace  ! 
How  swiftly  didst  Thou  move 

To  save  a  fallen  race  ! 
What  shall  I  do  to  make  it  known. 
What  Thou  for  all  mankind  hast  done  ? 


/  7  0  for  a  trumpet-voice, 

On  all  the  world  to  call ! 
To  bid  their  hearts  rejoice 

In  Him  who  died  for  all ; 
For  all  my  Lord  was  crucified  ; 
For  all,  for  all  my  Saviour  died  ! 

Chakles  Wesley.  1741. 
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Lowell  Mason.  Mus.  Doc. 
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My  80Ul  tliirsteth  for  God,  for  the  liviiuj  God. — Psalm  xlii.  2. 


I  thirst,  Thou  wounded  Lamb  of  God, 
To  wash  me  in  Thy  cleansing  blood ; 
To  dwell  within  Thy  wounds:  then  pain 
Is  sweet,  and  life  or  death  is  gain. 


m  2  Take  my  poor  heart  and  let  it  be 
For  ever  closed  to  all  but  Thee: 

Seal  Thou  my  In-east,  and  let  me  wear 
That  pledge  of  love  for  ever  there. 

3  How  blest  are  they  who  still  abide 
Close  sheltered  in  Thy  bleeding  side  ! 
Who  life  and  strength  from  thence  derive, 
And  by  Thee  move,  and  in  Thee  li\  e. 

4  What  are  our  works  but  sin  and  death, 
Till  Thou  Thy  quickening  Spirit  breathe  i 
Thougiv'st  the  power  Thy  grace  to  move: 
()  wondrous  grace  !  0  boundless  love  ' 


How  can  it  be,  Thou  heavenly  King, 
That  Thou  should'st  us  to  glory  bring, 
Make  slaves  the  partners  of  Thy  throne 
Decked  with  a  never-fading  crown  ; 
p  6  Hence  our  hearts  melt,  our  eyes  o'erflow, 
Our  words  are  lost  ;  nor  will  we  know, 
Nor  will  we  think  of  aught  beside, 
My  Lord,  my  Love  is  crucified. 
m  7  Ah,  Lord  !  enlarge  our  scanty  thought, 
To  know  the  wonders  Thou  hast  wrought  ; 
Unloose  our  stammering  tongues,  to  tell 
Thy  love  immense,  unsearchable. 
s   First-born  of  many  brethren  Thpu  ! 
To  Thee,  Io  !  all  our  souls  we  bon  ; 
To  Thee  our  hearts  and  hands  we  give  ; 
Thine  may  we  die,  Thine  may  we  live  ! 

Amen 
Count  Zinzendorf  and  John  and  Anna  Nitzchman. 
ISth  Century.     7V.  J.  Wesley.  1740. 
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Thanks  be  to  dod,  icii,\it  giveth  us  the  victory  through  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ. — 1  Cor.  xv.  57 
m  Blessed  be  God,  our  God,  4  Who  shall  condemn  us  now, 


W  ho  gave  for  us  His  well  beloved  Son, 
His  gift  of  gifts,  all  other  gifts  in  one, 
iilessed  be  God,  our  God  ! 

2  AN  hat  will  He  not  bestow 
Who  freely  gave  this  mighty  gift,  unbought, 
Unmerited,  unheeded,  and  unsought — 
What  will  He  not  bestow  t 

p  3  He  spared  not  His  Son  ! 
'Tis  this  that  silences  each  rising  fear, 
i  'Tis  this  that  bids  the  hard  thought  dis- 
He  spared  not  His  Sou  '         [appear, 


[above, 

Since  Christ  has  died,  and  risen  and  gone 
For  us  to  plead  at  the  right  hand  of  love, 
Who  shall  condemn  us  now  ? 

5  "Tis  God  that  justifies ! 
Who  shall  recall  trie  pardon  or  the  grace, 
Or  who  the  broken  chain  of  guilt  replace  ? 
'Tis  God  that  justifies  ! 

/  6  The  victory  is  ours  !  [One, 

For  us  in  might  came  forth  the  Mighty 

For  us  lie  fought  the  fight,  the  triumph 

The  victory  is  ours  !  [won  : 

Hokatius  Bonar.  1857. 
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Baveno,—  8.7. 8.7. 4.7. 


DOMEXICA    ClMAROSA.    1801. 
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Go  xje  into  all  the  world,  and  preach 
/  Hark  !  the  Gospel  news  is  sounding, 
p      Christ  hath  suffered  on  the  tree  ; 
/  Streams  of  mercy  are  abounding, 

Grace  for  all  is  rich  and  free  : 
m        Now,  poor  sinner, 

Look  to  Him  who  died  for  thee. 

2  0  !  escape  to  yonder  mountain, 
Now  begin  to  watch  and  pray, 
Christ  invites  you  to  the  fountain, 
Come  and  wash  your  sins  away  : 

Do  not  tarry, 
Come  to  Jesus  while  you  may. 


the  gospel  to  every  creature. — Mark  xvi.  15. 
3  Grace  is  flowing  like  a  river, 

Millions  there  have  been  supplied  ; 
Still  it  Hows  as  fresh  as  ever 
p      From  the  Saviour's  wounded  side  : 
/  None  need  perish  ; 

All  may  live,  (p)  for  Christ  hath  died. 
/  4  Christ  alone  shall  be  our  portion, 
Soon  we  hope  to  meet  above ; 
Then  we'll  bathe  in  the  full  ocean 
Of  the  great  Redeemer's  love  : 

All  His  fulness 
We  shall  then  for  ever  prove. 

W.  Sanders.  1829. 
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Orlando  Gibbons.  Mus.  Doc. 


162S. 


Joy  shall  be  in  heaven  over  one  sinner  that  repenteth.—'L-a'k.e  xv.  7. 


m  Who  can  describe  the  jovs  that  rise 
Through  all  the  courts  of  Paradise, 
To  see  a  prodigal  return, 
To  see  an  heir  of  glory  born  ! 

•J  With  joy  the  Father  doth  approve 
The  fruit  of  His  eternal  love  ; 


The  Son  with  joy  looks  down,  and  sees 
The  purchase  of  His  agonies) 
3  The  Spirit  takes  delight  to  view 
The  contrite  soul  He  forms  anew  ; 
And  saints  and  angels  join  to  sing 
The  growing  empire  of  their  King. 

IsAAd  Watts.  1709. 
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St.  flIMcbael.    s.m. 


Day's  Psalter.  1563. 
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//,  that  believeth  an  the  Son  of  Qod hath  the 
Hon  can  a  sinner  know 

His  gini  on  earth  forgiven  I 
How  can  my  gracious  Saviour  show     m  5 

M  v  oame  inaeribed  in  heaven  t 
What  we  have  felt  and  aeen 

\\  ith  confidence  we  tell, 
And  publish  to  the  aona  of  men  g 

The  signs  infallible. 
We  who  in  Christ  believe 

That  He  for  us  hath  died, 
WYnll  Hia  unknown  peace  receive,  7 

And  feel   Hil  blood  applied. 
Exults  our  rising  soul, 
Disburdened  of  her  load, 

826 


I 

Witness  in  himself.  -1  .John  v.  1(1. 

And  swells  unutterably  full 

Of  glory  and  of  Qod 
We  by  His  Spirit  prove 

And  know  the  things  of  God, 
The  things  which  freer)  of  His  love 

He  hath  on  us  bestowed. 
His  Spirit  to  us  He  gave, 

Ana  dwells  in  us,  we  know  ; 
The  witness  in  ourselves  we  have, 

And  all  its  fruits  we  ihow. 
( >ur  nature's  turned,  our  mind 

Transformed  in  all  its  powers ; 

And  both  the  witnesses  axe  joined, 

The  Spirit  of  God  with  ours. 

ChA&LEB    Wksi.kv.    174!). 
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ILcatnington.— 7.6. 7.6. 7.8. 7.6. 

From  J.  B.  Sale's  Psalm*  and  Hymns. 


7tivh\ 


My  tongue  shall  sing  aloud  of  Thy  righteousness.  —Psalm  li.  14. 


m  Lord,  and  is  Thine  anger  gone  1 
And  art  Thou  pacified  ] 
After  all  that  I  have  done, 

Dost  Thou  no  longer  chide  2 
Infinite  Thy  mercies  are  ; 
Beneath  the  weight  I  cannot  move  : 
0 !  'tis  more  than  I  can  bear, 
The  sense  of  pardoning  love. 

2  Let  it  still  my  heart  constrain, 
And  all  my  passions  sway  ; 
Keep  me,  lest  I  turn  again 

Out  of  the  narrow  way  : 
Force  my  violence  to  be  still, 
And  captivate  my  every  thought : 
Charm,  and  melt,  and  change  my  will 
And  bring  me  down  to  nought. 

327 


p  3  See  my  utter  helplessness, 
And  leave  me  not  alone  ; 
0  preserve  in  perfect  peace, 
And  seal  me  for  Thine  own  ; 
m  More  and  more  Thyself  reveal, 
Thy  presence  let  me  always  find  ; 
Comfort,  and  confirm,  and  heal 
My  feeble,  sin-sick  mind. 

4  As  the  apple  of  an  eye 

Thy  weakest  servant  keep  ; 
Help  me  at  Thy  feet  to  he, 
And  there  for  ever  weep. ; 
Teai-s  of  joy  mine  eyes  o'erflow 
That  I  have  any  hope  of  heaven  ; 
Much  of  love  I  ought  to  know, 
For  I  have  much  forgiven. 

Wesley.  174! 
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©l&enburg.— n.i'i.  u.u.  Anapaestic. 


T.  Sells.  1655. 
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I  will  love  Thee.  O  Lord,  my  strength.    Psalm  \\iii.  1. 

m  My  Jesus,  I  love  Thee,  I  know  Thou  art  mine, 
For  Thee  all  the  pleasures  of  Bin  I  resign  ; 
My  gracious  Redeemer,  my  Saviour  art  Thou, 
If  ever  I  loved  Thee,  my  Jesus,  'tis  now. 

p  2  I  love  Thee  because  Thou  hast  first  loved  me, 
And  purchased  my  pardon  on  Calvary's  tree; 
1  love  Thee  for  wearing  the  thorns  on  Thy  brow, 

If  ever  I   loved   Thee,  my  .Jesus,  'tis  now. 

in  :>  I  will  love  Thee  in  life,  I  will  love  Thee  in  death, 
/'  And  praise  Thee  as  long  us  Thou  lendest  me  breath  ; 

p  And  say  when   the  death  dew  lies  cold  on  my  hrow 
If  ever  I  loved  Thee,  my  .Jesus,  'tis  now. 

/4  In  mansions  of  glory  and  endless  delight, 
I'll  ever  adore  Thee  in  the  heaven  of  ligh.1  ; 
And  sing  with  the  glittering  crown  on  my  brow, 

If  ever  I  loved  Thee,  my  .Jesus,  'tis  now.     Amen. 


Anon. 
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From  Crown  of  Jesus  Music. 
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Thanks  be  unto  God  for  His  unspeakable  gift.— 2  Corinthians  ix.  15. 
m  What  am  I,  0  Thou  glorious  God !         /  3  Honour,  and  might,  and  thanks,  and 
And  what  my  father's  house  to  Thee,  praise, 

That  Thou  such  mercies  hast  bestowed 

On  me,  the  chief  of  sinners,  me  ! 
I  take  the  blessing  from  above, 
And  wonder  at  Thy  boundless  love. 

2  Me  in  my  blood  Thy  love  passed  by, 
And  stopped  my  ruin  to  retrieve  ; 
Wept  o'er  my  soul  Thy  pitying  eye, 
Thy  goodness  yearned,  and  whispered, 
'  Live  ! ' 
Dying,  I  heard  the  welcome  sound, 
And  pardon  in  Thy  mercy  found. 
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I  render  to  my  pardoning  God  ; 
Extol  the  riches  of  Thy  grace, 

And  spread  Thy  saving  name  abroad— 
That  only  name  to  sinners  given, 
Which  lifts  poor  dying  men  to  heaven. 
4  Jesus,  I  bless  Thy  gracious  power, 

And  all  within  me  shouts  Thy  name  ; 
Thy  name  let  every  soul  adore, 

Thy  power  let  every  tongue  proclaim  ; 
Thy  grace  let  every  sinner  know, 
And  find  with  me  their  heaven  below. 
Amen. 
Charles  Wesley.  1749. 
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"SCieStVPOOb* — 7.6.  7.6.     With  Chorus. 

Battison  Hayses. 
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Chorus. 
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My     all     is      on    the      al 
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tar,      I'm     wait  -  ing   for  the      fire, .  . 
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My       all     is      on     the       al     -     tar, 

I  4    i    ,     i    j 


I'm 

J- 


Wait-ing    for      the 


fire. 


?/i  My  body,  soul,  and  spirit, 
,  I  give  to  Thee, 
A  consecrated  offering, 
Thine  evermore  to  be. 

.My  all  is  on  the  altar, 
i  in  waiting  for  the  fire. 

/  2  0  Jesus,  mighty  Baviour  ! 

I  trust  iu  Thy  great  name, 
I  look  for  Thy  salvation, 
Thy  promise  now  1  claim. 


tow  bodii  ■  a  living  sacrifice.    Roman  i  xii.  l 
m  3 


0  let  the  fire  descending 

Just  now  upon  my  soul, 
Consume  my  humble  offering, 

And  cleanse  and  make  me  whole 

< »,  blissful  Belf-Burrender. 

To  live,  my  Lord,  by  Thee  : 
Now,  Son  of  Godj  iiiv  Saviour, 

Live  out  Thy  life  m  me. 

I'm  thine,  0  hlessrd  .Jesus  ! 

\\  ashed  by  Thy  precious  blood  ; 
Now  seal  me  by  Thy  Spirit, 
A  sacrifice  to  God. 

Mis.  .James. 
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10.7. 


With  Chorus. 

W.  H.  Doane. 


V    * 

Draw  me  near 


nearer,  blessed  Lord,  To  the  cross  where  Thou  hast  died 


WM 


Draw  me  nearer,  nearer,  near-er,  blessed  Lord,  To  Thy  precious,  bleeding  side. 
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O  Lord,  truly  I  am  Thy  servant.— Psalm  cxvi.  16. 
m  I  am  Thine,  0  Lord ;  I  have  heard  Thy      Let  my  soul  look  up  with  a  steadfast  hope, 
voice,  And  my  will  be  lost  in  Thine. 

•     And  it  told  Thy  loye  to  me  ;  3  Q  th  M[  ht    f     rf     j    h 

But  I  long  to  rise  in  the  arms  of  faith,  'That  before  Thy  throne  I  spend, 

And  be  closer  drawn  to  lhee.  When  j  kned  ir/prayei.  andPwith'  Thee> 

Draw  me  nearer,  nearer,  blessed  Lord,  my  God, 

To  the  cross  where  Thou  hast  died :  I  commune  as  friend  with  friend. 

Drawmenearer,nearer,nearer,blessed  4  There  are  d    thg  of  bve  that  j  ^^ 

-Lora'  know 

To  Thy  precious,  bleeding  side.  Tin  j  cross  the  narrow  gea  .        [reach 

2  Consecrate  me  now  to  Thy  service,  Lord,      There  are  heights  of  joy  that  I  may  not 

By  the  power  of  grace  divine  ;  Till  I  rest  in  peace  with  Thee. 

Frances  Jane  Crosby,  b.  1823. 
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B.    MlLGROVE. 
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Whether  we  live    .    .    .    or  tfte,  we  are  the  Lord's.— llomans  xir.  & 

m  My  God,  I  am  Thine, 

What  a  comfort  divine, 
What  a  blessing  to  know  that  my  Jesus  is  mine  ! 

In  the  heavenly  Lamb 

Thrice  happy  I  am, 
And  my  heart  it  doth  dance  at  the  sound  of  His  name. 

2  True  pleasures  abound 

In  the  rapturous  sound, 
And  whoever  hath  found  it,  hath  paradise  found: 

My  Jesus  to  know, 

And  feel  Bis  blood  flow, 
Tis  life  everlasting,  'tis  heaven  below. 

.'{  Yet  onward  I  haste 

To  the  heavenly  feast  : 
That,  that  is  the  fulness  ;  hut  this  is  the  taste: 

And  this  I  shall  prOYO, 

Till  with  joy  I  remove 
To  the  heaven  of  heavens  in  Jesus's  love. 

Charles  WESLEY.    1 
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Etiam  et  flDibt. 


■8.7.  8.7.  3. 

J.  B.  Dykes.  Mu&  Doc. 


He  shall  come  down  like  rain  upon  the  mown  grass.— Psalm  lxxii.  6. 

in  Lurd,  I  hear  of  showers  of  blessing 
Thou  art  scattering  full  and  free  ; 
Showers  the  thirsty  land  refreshing  ; 
Let  some  droppings  fall  on  me — Even  me. 

2  Pass  me  not,  0  gracious  Father, 

Sinful  though  my  heart  may  be ; 
Thou  might'st  leave  me,  but  the  rather 
Let  Thy  mercy  light  on  me— Even  me. 

3  Pass  me  not,  0  tender  Saviour, 

Let  me  live  and  cling  to  Thee  ; 
I  am  longing  for  Thy  favour, 
Whilst  Thou'rt  calling,  call  for  me — Even  me 

/  4  Pass  me  not,  0  mighty  Spirit ; 

Thou  canst  make  the  blind  to  see  ; 
Witnesser  of  Jesu's  merit, 
Speak  the  word  of  power  to  me — Even  me. 

m  5  Love  of  God,  so  pure  and  changeless  ! 
Blood  of  Christ,  so  rich  and  free  ! 
/  Grace  of  God,  so  strong  and  boundless  ! 
Magnify  it  all  in  me — Even  me. 

p  6  Pass  me  not — this  lost  one  bringing, — 
Bind  my  heart,  0  Lord,  to  Thee, 
m  While  the  streams  of  life  are  springing, 

Blessing  others,  0  bless  me  ! — Even  me.     Amen. 

Mrs.  Elizabeth  Codnek.  1SG0. 
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Js  rjoi  My  word  lifra  as  a  fire  ?  saith  the  Lord.—Jeremisih.  xxiii.  29 


/  Come,  0  Tiiou  all- victorious  Lord, 
Thy  power  to  us  make  known  ; 
Strike  with  the  hammer  of  Thy  word 
And  break  these  hearts  of  stone  ! 
p  2  0  that  we  all  might  now  begin 
Our  foolishness  to  mourn, 
m  And  turn  at  once  from  every  sin, 

And  to  our  Saviour  turn  ! 

.3  Give  us  ourselves  and  Thee  to  know, 

In  this  our  gracious  day  ; 

Repentance  unto  life  bestow, 

And  take  our  sins  away. 


366 


4  Conclude  us  first  in  unbelief, 
And  freely  then  release  ; 

Fill  every  soul  with  sacred  grief, 
And  then  with  sacred  peace. 

5  Impoverish,  Lord,  and  then  relieve, 
And  then  enrich  the  poor  ; 

The  knowledge  of  our  sickness  give, 
The  knowledge  of  our  cure. 

6  Tliat  blessed  sense  of  guilt  impart, 
And  then  remove  the  load  ; 

Trouble,  and  wash  the  troubled  heart 
In  the  atoning  blood. 
7  <)ur  desperate  state  through  sin  declare, 
And  speak  our  sins  forgiven  ; 
By  perfect  holiness  prepare, 
And  take  us  up  to  heaven.     Anion. 

Ciiaki.ks  WESLEY.   174!). 

SOUtbWCU .— S.M.    j)kniiaVs  Psalter.  1588. 


j^^g 


CONTRITION  AND  LONGING  FOR  GOD. 


I  am  oppressed  ;  undertake  for  me. — Isaiah  xxxviii.  14. 
p  Oppressed  with  sin  and  woe,  f  3  I  feel  that  I  am  weak, 

A  burdened  heart  I  bear  ;  And  prone  to  every  sin  ; 

Opposed  by  many  a  mighty  foe,  m  But  Thou,  who  giv'st  to  those  who  seek, 

Yet  will  I  not  despair.  Wilt  give  me  strength  within. 


m  2  With  this  polluted  heart 
I  dare  to  come  to  Thee, 

Holy  and  mighty  though  Thou  art, 
For  Thou  wilt  pardon  me. 


4  I  need  not  fear  my  foes, 
I  need  not  yield  to  care, 
I  need  not  sink  beneath  my  woes, 
For  Thou  wilt  answer  prayer. 


5  In  my  Redeemer's  name, 
1  give  myself  to  Thee  ; 
And  all  unworthy  as  I  am, 
My  God  will  welcome  me. 


Anne  Bronte.  1847. 
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S.  Howard.  Mus.  Doc.  1762. 
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Be  not  faithless,  but  believing.— John  xx.  27. 
m  When  shall  Thy  love  constrain,  p  5  To  rescue  me  from  woe, 

And  force  me  to  Thy  breast  ?  Thou  didst  with  all  things  part 

When  shall  my  soul  return  again  Didst  lead  a  suffering  life  below, 

To  her  eternal  rest  ?  To  gain  my  worthless  heart. 


p  2  Ah  !  what  avails  my  strife, 
My  wandering  to  and  fro  'i 

Thou  hast  the  words  of  endless  life 
Ah  !  whither  should  I  go  ? 

m  3  Thy  condescending  grace 
To  me  did  freely  move  ; 

It  calls  me  still  to  seek  Thy  face, 
And  stoops  to  ask  my  love. 

P  4  Lord,  at  Thy  feet  I  fall, 
I  groan  to  be  set  free  ; 
m  I  fain  would  now  obey  the  call, 
And  give  up  all  for  Thee. 


6  My  worthless  heart  to  gain, 
The  God  of  all  that  breathe 
Was  found  in  fashion  as  a  man, 
And  died  a  cursed  death. 

m  7  And  can  I  yet  delay 
My  little  all  to  give, 
To  tear  my  soul  from  earth  away 
For  Jesus  to  receive  ? 

8  Nay,  but  I  yield,  I  yield, 
I  can  hold  out  no  more  ; 
I  sink,  by  dying  love  compelled, 
And  own  Thee  conqueror. 

Wesley.  1740. 
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FPfto  shall  deliver  me  from  the  body  of  this  death  ?—  Romans  vii.  24. 

m  Saviour,  cast  a  pitying  eye, 

Bid  my  sins  and  sorrows  end  : 
Whither  should  a  sinner  fly? 

Art  not  Thou  the  sinner's  Friend  .; 
Rest  in  Thee  I  long  to  find, 
Wretched  I,  and  poor,  and  blind. 

2  Didst  Thou  ever  see  a  soul 

More  in  need  of  help  than  mine  | 

Thru    refuse   to   make   me  whole  ; 
Then   withhold  the  halm  divine  : 

But  if  I   do  want    Thee   most, 
Come,  and  seek,  and  nave  the  lost. 

8  Haste,  0  haste,  to  my  relief, 

Me  from  guill  and  bondage  take  . 
Rid  me  of  my  sin  and  grief. 
Pot  Thy  love  and  mercj '■■  sake ; 

Sot  my   heart    at    liberty, 

Show  forth  all  Thy  power  in   me. 

4    JeSUS,   On   Thine  only   namo 

For  salvation  I  depend  I 
In  Thy  gracious  hands  1  am, 

Save  me,  save   me  to  the  end  ; 

Let  the  utmost  grace  be  given, 

Save  me  quite  from   hell   to  heawn.      Anion. 

Ohaalss  Wesley. 
886 
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.4$fc,  ancZ  -ii  s7kiIJ  &e  given  you. — Matthew  vii.  7. 

m  0  that  I  could  ray  Lord  receive, 
Who  did  the  world  redeem  ; 
Who  gave  His  life  that  I  might  live 
A  hfe  concealed  in  Him  ! 

2  0  that  I  could  the  blessing  prove, 

My  heart's  extreme  desire ; 
Live  happy  in  my  Saviour's  love, 
And  in  His  arms  expire  ! 

3  Mercy  I  ask  to  seal  my  peace, 

That,  kept  by  mercy's  power, 
I  may  from  every  evil  cease, 
And  never  grieve  Thee  more. 

4  Now,  if  Thy  gracious  will  it  be, 

Even  now,  my  sins  remove  ; 
And  set  my  soul  at  liberty 
By  Thy  victorious  love. 

5  In  answer  to  ten  thousand  prayers, 

Thou  pardoning  God,  descend  : 
Number  me  with  salvation's  heirs, 
My  sins  and  troubles  end. 

6  Nothing  I  ask  or  want  beside, 

Of  all  in  earth  or  heaven, 
But  let  me  feel  Thy  blood  applied, 
And  live  and  die  forgiven.     Amen. 

Charles  Wesley.  1767 
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TP7io  wn'M  7iaue  all  men 
p  Ah  !  whither  shall  I  go, 

Burdened,  and  sick,  and  faint  ? 
To  whom  should  I  my  troubles  show, 

And  pour  out  my  complaint  ? 
m  2  My  Saviour  bids  me  come  : 

Ah  !  why  do  I  delay  ? 
He  calls  the  weary  sinner  home, 
And  yet  from  Him  I  stay  ! 

3  What  is  it  keeps  me  back, 
From  which  I  cannot  part, 

Which  will  not  let  my  Saviour  take 
Possession  of  my  heart / 

4  Some  evil  thing  unknown 
Must  surely  lurk  within, 

Some  idol,  which  I  will  not  own, 
Some  secret  bosom -sin. 


uracil*. 
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to  be  saved.— 1  Timothy  ii.  4. 

5  Jesus,  the  hindrance  show, 
Which  I  have  feared  to  see  ; 

And  let  me  now  consent  to  know 
What  keeps  me  out  of  Thee. 

6  Searcher  of  hearts,  in  mine 
Thy  trying  power  display  ; 

Into  its  darkest  corner  shine, 
And  take  the  veil  away. 

7  I  now  believe,  in  Thee 
Compassion  reigns  alone  ; 

According  to  my  faith,  to  me 
0  let  it,  Lord,  be  done  ! 

8  In  me  is  all  the  bar, 

Which  Thou  would'st  fain  remove  ; 
Remove  it,  and  I  shall  declare 

That  God  is  only  Love.     Amen. 

Wesley.  1741. 


-7.7.  7.7.  7.7. 
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O  w7ien  iczZi  Thou  come  unto  me  ?— Psalm  ci.  2. 


?»  Why  not  now,  my  God,  my  God  1 
Ready  if  Thou  always  art, 
Make  in  me  Thy  mean  abode, 
Take  possession  of  my  heart : 
.  If  Thou  canst  so  greatly  bow, 
Friend  of  sinners,  why  not  now  ? 


God  of  love,  in  this  my  day, 

For  Thyself  to  Thee  I  cry  ; 
Dying,  if  Thou  still  delay, 

Must  I  not  for  ever  die  ? 
Enter  now  Thy  poorest  home ; 
Now,  my  utmost  Saviour,  come  !  Amen. 
Charles  Wesley.  1762. 
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Can  any  7u'(!e  himself  in  secret  places  that  I  shall  not  see  him?  saith  the  Lord —Jeremiah,  xxiii.  24. 


m  Gon  is  in  this  and  every  place  ; 
But  0,  how  dark  and  void 
To  me — 'tis  one  great  wilderness — 
This  earth  without  my  God  ! 

2  Empty  of  Him  who  all  things  fills, 
Till  He  His  light  impart, 
Till  He  His  glorious  self  reveals, 
The  veil  is  on  my  heart. 


p  3  0  Thou,  who  seest  and  know'st  my  grief, 
Thyself  unseen,  unknown, 
Pity  my  helpless  unbelief, 
And  take  me  for  Thine  own. 

m  4  Regard  me  with  a  gracious  eye, 
The  long-sought  blessing  give, 
And  bid  me,  at  the  point  to  die, 
Behold  Thy  face  and  live. 

love 


5  Now,  Jesus,  now,  the  Father 
Shed  in  my  heart  abroad ; 
The  middle  wall  of  sin  remove, 
And  let  me  into  God.    Amen. 

Charles  Wesley.  1749. 
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Babylon,— l.m. 


T.  Campian.  Mus.  Doc.  1600. 


The  publican  .  .  .  smote  upon  his  breast,  saying 
p  With  broken  heart  and  contrite  sigh, 

A  trembling  sinner,  Lord,  I  cry  ; 
m  Thy  pardoning  grace  is  rich  and  free  ; 
0  God,  be  merciful  to  me  ! 
p  2  I  smite  upon  my  troubled  breast, 

With  deep  and  conscious  guilt  opprest, 
Christ  and  His  cross  my  only  plea  ; 
m  0  God,  be  merciful  to  me  ! 

V  3  Far  off  I  stand  with  tearful  eyes, 
Nor  dare  uplift  them  to  the  skies  ; 


i      ■  r 

be  merciful  to  me  a  sinner. — Luke  xviii.  13. 
But  Thou  dost  all  my  anguish  see  ; 
0  God,  be  merciful  to  me  ! 

Nor  alms,  nor  deeds  that  I  have  done, 
Can  for  a  single  sin  atone  ; 
To  Calvary  alone  I  flee  ; 
0  God,  be  merciful  to  me  ! 

And  when,  redeemed  from  sin  and  hell, 
With  all  the  ransomed  throng  I  dwell, 
My  raptured  song  shall  ever  be, 
God  has  been  merciful  to  me  ! 

Cojrnelius  Elvin.  1852. 
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What  tMna»  soever  ye  desire  when  ye  pray,  believe  that  ye  receive  them,  and  yv  $hall  have  than. 

Murk  xi.  24. 


v,   1   ABB  Hi*'  gift  Of  righteousness, 

The  sin  Eubdning  power, 

lower  to  believe,  and  go  in  peace, 
And  never  grieve  Tnee  more. 


2  I  ask  the  Mood-bought  pardon  sealed, 
The  liberty  from  sin, 

The  -race  infused,  the  love  revealed. 
The  kingdom  fixed  within. 
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3  Thou  hear'st  me  for  salvation  pray, 

Thou  seest  my  heart's  desire  ; 
Made  ready  in  Thy  powerful  day, 
Thy  fulness  I  require. 

4  My  longing  soul  cries  out,  opprest, 

Impatient  to  be  freed  ; 
Xor  can  I,  Lord,  nor  will  I  rest, 
Till  I  am  saved  indeed. 


Art  Thou  not  able  to  convert  V 

Art  Thou  not  willing  too, 
To  change  this  old,  rebellious  heart, 

To  conquer  and  renew  1 

Thou  canst,  Thou  wilt,  I  dare  believe, 
So  arm  me  with  Thy  power, 

That  I  to  sin  shall  never  cleave, 
Shall  never  feel  it  more.    Amen. 

Chaeles  Wesley.  17-42. 
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Surely  He  hath  borne  our  griefs,  and  carried  our  sorrows. — Isaiah  liii.  4. 


p  0  thou  who  hast  our  sorrows  borne,  p 

Help  us  to  look  on  Thee  and  mourn, 

On  Thee  whom  we  have  slain, 
Have  pierced   a   thousand,   thousand  m  ± 
And,  by  reiterated  crimes,  [times, 

Renewed  Thy  mortal  pain. 

m  2  Vouchsafe  us  eyes  of  faith  to  see 
The  Man  transfixed  on  Calvary, 

To  know  Thee,  who  Thou  art, 
The  One  Eternal  God  and  True  !  5 

And,  let  the  sight  affect,  subdue, 

And  break  my  stubborn  heart. 

3  Lover  of  souls,  to  rescue  mine, 
Reveal  the  charity  divine, 

That  suffered  in  my  stead, 
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That  made  Thy  soul  a  sacrifice,     [eyes, 
And  quenched  in  death  those  flaming 
And  bowed  that  sacred  head 

The  veil  of  unbelief  remove, 
And  by  Thy  manifested  love, 

And  by  Thy  sprinkled  blood, 
Destroy  the  love  of  sin  in  me, 
And  get  Thyself  the  victory, 

And  bring  me  back  to  God. 

Now  let  Thy  dying  love  constrain 
My  soul  to  love  its  God  again, 

Its  God  to  glorify  : 
And,  lo  !  I  come  Thy  cross  to  share, 
Echo  Thy  sacrificial  prayer, 

And  with  my  Saviour  die  !   Amen. 
Wesley.  1747. 


THE  CHRISTIAN  LIFE. 


376 


flDart\>rt>om.— cm. 


*  * 


Hugh  Wilson. 


Give  ear  to  my  words,  O  Lord;  consider  my  meditation, 

m  My  God,  my  God,  to  Thee  I  cry, 


-Psalm  v.  1. 


Thee  only  would  I  know  ; 
Thy  purifying  blood  apply. 
And  wash  me  white  as  snow. 

2  Touch  me,  and  make  the  leper  clean, 

Purge  my  iniquity  : 
Unless"  Thou  wash  my  soul  from  sin, 
I  have  no  part  in  Thee. 

3  But  art  Thou  not  already  mine? 

Answer,  if  mine  Thou  art  ! 
Whisper  within,  Thou  Love  divine, 
And  cheer  my  drooping  heart. 

4  Tell  me  again  my  peace  is  made, 

And  bid  the  sinner  live  : 
The  debt's  discharged,  the  ransom's  paid, 
My   Father  must  fee 

p  5  Behold,  for  me  the  Victim  bleeds, 
His  wounds  are  opened  wide : 

For  me  the  blood  of  sprinkling  pleads, 
And  speaks  me  justified. 
m  6  0  why  did   1  my  Saviour  leave, 
.li  unfaithful  prove? 
]|mu  could  1  Thy  good  Spirit  grieve, 
And  sin  against  Thy  lo. 

7  0  could  I  lose  myself  in  Thee, 
Thy  depth  of  mercy  prove  ; 
Thou  vast  unfathomable  sea 
unexhausted  love  ! 

i>  s  1  loathe  myself  when  God  I  see, 

And  into  nothing  fall  ; 
m  Content  if  Thou  exalted  be, 
And  Christ  be  all  in  all. 

\\  i.m.ky.   1740. 
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Blessed  are  they  that  mourn :  for  they  shall  be  comforted. — Matthew  v.  4. 

m  Jesus,  if  still  the  same  Thou  art,  p  4  Ah,  Lord !  If  Thou  art  in  that  sigh, 

If  all  Thy  promises  are  sure,  Then  hear  Thyself  within  me  pray  ; 

Set  up  Thy  kingdom  in  my  heart,  Hear  in  my  heart  Thy  Spirit's  cry,  [say ; 

And  make  me  rich,  for  I  am  poor  :  Mark  what  my  labouring  soul  would 

To  me  be  all  Thy  treasures  given,  Answer  the  deep,  unuttered  groan, 

The  kingdom  of  an  inward  heaven.  And  sIioav  that  Thou  and  I  are  one. 

p  2  Thou  hast  pronounced  the  mourners  m  5  Shine  on  Thy  work,  disperse  the  gloom, 


blest ; 
And  lo  !  for  Thee  I  ever  mourn  : 
m  I  cannot,  no,  I  will  not  rest, 

Till  Thou,  my  only  Rest,  return  ; 
Till  Thou,  the  Prince  of  Peace,  appear, 
And  1  receive  the  Comforter. 

3  Where  is  the  blessedness  bestowed 
On  all  that  hunger  after  Thee  1 

I  hunger  now,  I  thirst  for  God  ; 
p      See  the  poor  fainting  sinner,  see, 

And  satisfy  with  endless  peace, 
m  And  fill  me  with  Thy  righteousness. 


343 


Light  in  Thy  light  I  then  shall  see  ; 
Say  to  my  soul,  '  Thy  light  is  come, 

Glory  divine  is  risen  on  thee  : 
Thy    warfare's   past;    thy   mourning' 

o'er ; 
Look  up,  for  thou  shalt  weep  no  more.' 

6  Lord,  I  believe  the  promise  sure, 

And  trust  Thou  wilt  not  long  delay ; 
Hungry,  and  sorrowful,  and  poor, 
Upon  Thy  word  myself  I  stay  ; 
Into  Thy  hands  my  all  resign, 
And  wait  till  all  Thou  art  is  mine. 

Wesley.  1740. 
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Unto  you  tluxtfear  My  name  shall  the  Sim  of  righteousness  arise.— Malacln  h.  B. 
in  0  disclose  Thy  lovely  face, 

Quicken  all  my  drooping  powers  ; 
Gasps  my  fainting  soul  for  grace, 
As  a  thirsty  laud  for  showers  ; 
Haste,  my  Lord,  no  more  delay, 
Come,  my  Saviour,  come  away. 

/  2  Christ,  whose  glory  fills  the  skies, 
Christ,  the  true,  the  only  Light, 
Sun  of  righteousness,  arise, 

Triumph  o'er  the  Bhades  of  night; 
Day-spring,  from  on  high,  be  near; 
Day-star,  in  my  heart  appear  ! 

p  3  Dark  and  cheerless  is  the  morn 
Unaccompanied  by  Thee  ; 
Joyless  is  toe  day's  return 

Ell  Thy  meny  s  beams   1   see; 
m  Till  Thou  inward  light  impart, 

GHad   my   eyes  and   warm    m\    heart. 

4  Visit   then   this  BOUl   of  mine, 

1'ieice  the  gloom  of  sin  and  grief; 

Fill   me,    Radiancy    Divine  ! 
Scatter  all  my  unbelief  ; 

Biore  and   more  Thyself  displav, 

Shining  to  the  perfect  day.     Amen. 
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J?wi  Jacob  was  left  alone ;  and  there  ivrestled  a  man  with  him  until  the  breaking  of  the  day. 

Genesis  xxxii.  24. 


ra  Come,  0  Thou  Traveller  unknown, 
Whom  still  I  hold,  but  cannot  see  ! 
My  company  before  is  gone, 

And  I  am  left  alone  with  Thee  ; 
With  Thee  all  night  I  mean  to  stay, 
And  wrestle  till  the  break  of  day. 

2  I  need  not  tell  Thee  who  I  am, 
My  misery  and  sin  declare  ; 

Thyself  hast  called  me  by  my  name, 
Look  on  Thy  hands,  and  read  it  there ; 

But  who,  I  ask  Thee,  who  art  Thou  ? 

Tell  me  Thy  name,  and  tell  me  now. 


3  In  vain  Thou  strugglest  to  get  free, 

I  never  will  unloose  my  hold  : 
Art  Thou  the  Man  that  died  for  me  ? 

The  secret  of  Thy  love  unfold  ; 
Wrestling,  I  will  not  let  Thee  go, 
Till  I  Thy  name,  Thy  nature  know. 

4  Wilt  Thou  not  yet  to  me  reveal 

Thy  new,  unutterable  name  ? 
Tell  me,  I  still  beseech  Thee,  tell ; 

To  know  it  now  resolved  I  am  ; 
Wrestling,  I  will  not  let  Thee  go, 
Till  I  Thy  name,  Thy  nature  know. 


5  What  though  my  shrinking  flesh  complain, 
And  murmur  to  contend  so  long  % 
I  rise  superior  to  my  pain  ; 

When  I  am  weak,  then  I  am  strong  ; 
And  when  my  all  of  strength  shall  fail, 
I  shall  with  the  God -Man  prevail. 

Charles  Wesley.  1742. 
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I  will  not  let  Thee  go,  except  Thou  bless  me.— Genesis  xxxii.  26. 


m Yield  to  me  now,  for  I  am  weak, 
But  confident  in  self-despair  : 
Speak  to  my  heart,  in  blessings  speak  ; 
Be  conquered  by  my  instant  prayer  : 
Speak,  or  Thou  never lience  shalt  move, 
And  tell  me  if  Thy  name  is  Love. 


4  I  know  Thee,  Saviour,  who  Thou  art, 
Jesus,  the  feeble  sinner's  Friend  ; 
Nor  wilt  Thou  with  the  night  depart, 

But  stay  and  love  me  to  the  end  : 
Thy  mercies  never  shall  remove, 
Thy  nature  and  Thy  name  is  Love. 


2  'Tis  Love!  'tis  Love!  Thou  diedst  for  me,  5  The  Sun  of  Righteousness  on  me 

I  hear  Thy  whisper  in  pay  heart :  Hath  risen  with  healing  in  His  wings: 

The  morning  breaks,  the  Bhadows  nee,         Withered  my  nature's  strength,  from  Thee 

Pure,  universal  love  Thou  art  :  Mv  soul  its  life  and  succour  brings  : 

To  me,  to  all,  Thy  mercies  move,  My  In  lp  is  all  laid  up  above, 

Thy  nature  and  Thy  name  is  Love.  Thy  nature  and  Thy  name  is  Love. 

:;  M-,  prayer  hath  power  with  Qod  :  the  grace  G  Contented  now  upon  my  thigh 

Unspeakable  1  now  receive  ;  I  halt  till  life's  short  journey  end  ; 

Through  faith  I  see  Thee  face  to  face;  All  helplessness,  all  weakness,  1 

I  see  Thee  face  to  face,  and  live  :  On  Thee  alone  for  Btrength  depend  ; 

In  vain  I  have  not  wept  and  strove;  Nor  have  1  power  from  Thee  to  move, 

Thy  nature  and  Thy  name  is  Love.  Thy  nature  and  Thy  name  is  Love. 

/  7    Lame  as  I  am,  1  take  the  piey  ; 

Hell,  earth,  and  sin,  with  |  aie  ; 

1  Leap  for  joy,  pursue  my  way. 

And,  as  a  hounding  hart,  fly  home  ; 
Through  all  eternity  to  prove 
•    Thy  nature  and  Thy  name  u  Love. 

CHAttLJiB    WKSLKY.    17^2. 
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The  foxes  have  holes,  and  the  birds  of  the  air  have  nests;  but  the  So?i  of  man  hath  not  where 
to  lay  His  head.—  Matthew  viii.  20. 

m  Birds  have  their  quiet  nest, 
Foxes  their  holes,  and  man  his  peaceful  bed ; 

All  creatures  have  their  rest, 
But  Jesus  had  not  where  to  lay  His  head. 

p  2  And  yet  He  came  to  give 

The  weary  and  the  heavy-laden  rest ; 

To  bid  the  sinner  live, 
And  soothe  our  griefs  to  slumber  on  His  breast. 

3  I  who  once  made  Him  grieve, 
I  who  once  bid  His  gentle  spirit  mourn ; 

Whose  hand  essayed  to  weave 
For  His  meek  brow  the  cruel  crown  of  thorn: 

m  4  0  why  should  I  have  peace? 
Why — but  for  that  unchanged,  undying  love, 

'Which  would  not,  could  not  cease, 
Until  it  made  me  heir  of  joys  above  ? 

5  Yes,  but  for  pardoning  grace, 
I  feel  I  never  should  in  glory  see 
The  brightness  of  that  face, 
p  Which  once  was  pale  and  agonised  for  me ! 

m  6  Let  the  birds  seek  their  nest, 

Foxes  their  holes,  and  man  his  peaceful  bed ; 

Come,  Saviour,  in  my  breast 
Deign  to  repose  Thine  oft-rejected  head. 

7  Come!  give  me  rest,  and  take 
The  only  rest  on  earth  Thou  lov'st,  Avithin 

p  A  heart,  that  for  Thy  sake 
Lies  bleeding,  broken,  penitent  for  sin.     Amen. 

J.  S.  B.  Monsell.  1837. 
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£0,  I  aw  with  yon  always,  even  unto  the  end  of  the  world.— Matthew  xxviii.  20. 
m  My  Saviour,  'mid  life's  varied  scene,  Faith  trembles  ;  but  her  {dance  so  briuht 


Be  Thou  my  stay  ; 
Guide  me,  through  each  perplexing  path. 
To  perfect  day ; 

In  weakness  and  in  sin  I  stand  ; 
Still  faith  can  clasp  Thy  mighty  hand, 
And  follow  at  Thy  dear  command. 

2  My  Saviour,  I  have  nought  to  bring 

Worthy  of  Thee, 
A  broken  heart  Thou  wilt  not  spurn, 

Accept  of  me  : 
I  need  Thy  righteousness  divine, 
I  plead  Thy  promises  as  mine, 
I  perish  if  I  am  not  Thine. 

3  My  Saviour,  wilt  Thou  turn  away 

Prom  such  a  cry? 
My  Refuge,  wilt  Thou  me  forget, 
And  must  I  die? 


1  las  pierced  through  regions  dark  a,s  night, 
And  entered  into  realms  of  light. 

4  My  Saviour,  'mid  heaven's  glorious  throng, 
I  see  Thee  there, 

Pleading  with  all  Thy  matchless  love 

And  tender  care  : 
Not  for  the  angel  forms  around, 
But  for  lost  souls  in  fetters  bound, 
That  they  may  hear  salvation's  sound. 

5  My  Saviour,  thus  I  find  my  rest 
Alone  with  Thee  ; 

Beneath  Thy  wing  1  have  do  fear 
Of  what  may  be 
/  Strengthened  with  Thy  all-glorious  mighi 
I  shall  be  conoueror  in  the  tight, 
Then  give  to  Thee  my  crown  of  light, 

Amen. 

Mrs.  Elizabeth  A.  Godwin.  1865. 
348 


383 


e= 


CONTRITION  AND  LONGING  FOR  GOD. 


Dunfermline.— cm. 


Scotch  Pnalter.  1615. 


^ 


j-tt^l-^ 


f^F 


?=tr 


AA^^ 


iM 


i  JL 


I 


I 

A. 


^: 


5^5 


pi 


z=I 


p#*=i 

~t- 

-J" 

-4- 

— * — i 

— *— 

=fc 

— h 

=t= 

— I- 

1  1 

1 : 

— *— 

J. 

— *- 

— * — 
1 

-4- 

— *— 
1  " 

I 

•  i  - 

— * — , 
1" 

i 

-i 

I 

jlL 

— #— 

8 

t 

| 

I 

-4- 
— J- 

i 
1 

r 

i 

m  ■ 

1 

— * — 1 

SJ5*    - 

-1— 

— t — 

i 

i 

f 

H — 

-3 

=1= 

— i — 

-f~ 

=f= 

-4-  - 

ft  is  Grod  w7iic7i  worketh  in  you  both  to  will  and  to  do  of  His  good  pleasure.— Philippians  ii.  13. 

m  Father,  to  Thee  my  soul  I  lift, 
My  soul  on  Thee  depends, 
Convinced  that  every  perfect  gift 
From  Thee  alone  descends. 

2  Mercy  and  grace  are  Thine  alone, 

And  power  and  wisdom  too  ; 
Without  the  Spirit  of  Thy  Son 
We  nothing  good  can  do. 

3  We  cannot  speak  one  useful  word, 

One  holy  thought  conceive, 

Unless  in  answer  to  our  Lord, 

Thyself  the  blessing  give. 

4  His  blood  demands  the  purchased  grace  ; 

His  blood's  availing  plea 
Obtained  the  help  for  all  our  race, 
And  sends  it  down  to  me. 

5  Thou  all  our  works  in  us  hast  wrought, 

Our  good  is  all  divine, 
The  praise  of  every  virtuous  thought, 
And  righteous  word  is  Thine. 

6  From  Thee,  through  Jesus,  we  receive 

The  power  on  Thee  to  call, 
In  whom  we  are,  and  move,  and  live ; 
Our  God  is  all  in  all ! 

Charles  Wesley.  1749. 
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Arranged  from  Mozart  by  S.  Webbe. 
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Jesus  of  Nazareth  passeth  by. — Luke  xviii.  37. 

m  Jesus,  if  still  Thou  art  to-day 
As  yesterday  the  same, 
Present  to  heal,  in  me  display 
The  virtue  of  Thy  Name. 

2  If  still  Thou  goest  about  to  do 

Thy  needy  creatures  good, 
On  me,  that  I  Thy  praise  may  show, 
Be  all  Thy  wonders  showed. 

3  Now,  Lord,  to  whom  for  help  I  call, 

Thy  miracles  repeat  ; 
p  With  pitying  eyes  behold  me  fall 
A  leper  at  Thy  feet. 

m  4  Thou  seest  me  deaf  to  Thy  command, 
<  >pen,  ( I   Lord,  mine  ear  ; 
Bid  me  stretch  out  my  withered  hand, 
And  lift  it  up  in  prayer. 

p  5  Silent,  alas  !    Thou  know'st  how  long, 
My   voice   I    cannot  raise  ; 
/  But,  O  !  when  Thou  shalt  loose  my  tongue, 
The  dumb  shall  sing  Thy  praise. 

m  6  Blind  from  my  birth  to  guilt  and  Thee, 

And  dark   1   am  within, 

The  love  of  (Jod  I  cannol 

The  sinfulness  of  .sin. 

7  But  Thou,  they  say,  art  passing  by 

O  let  me  find  Thee  near  ; 

J-.sus,  in  merer,  hear  my  cry, 
Thou  Son  «»f  David,  hear ! 

8  Behold  me  waiting  in  the  way 

For  'Dice,  the  heavenly  [light : 
Command  me  to  be  brought,  and  say, 
'Sinner,  receive  thy  right.'     Amen. 

\\  B8LBT.    1701. 
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Be  cried,  saying,  Lord, 
m  Lamb  of  God,  for  sinners  slain, 
To  Thee  I  feebly  pray  ; 
Heal  me  of  my  grief  and  pain, 

0  take  my  sins  away  ! 
From  this  bondage,  Lord,  release, 
No  longer  let  me  be  opprest  : 
Jesus,  Master,  seal  my  peace, 
And  take  me  to  Thy  breast  '. 

2  "Wilt  Thou  cast  a  sinner  out, 
"Who  humbly  comes  to  Thee  ? 
No,  my  God,  I  cannot  doubt, 

Thy  mercy  is  for  me  : 
Let  me  then  obtain  the  grace, 
And  be  of  paradise  possest : 
Jesus,  Master,  seal  my  peace, 
And  take  me  to  Thy  breast ! 


I       i       1        -for  ^ 

save  me  .'— Matthew  xiv.  30. 

3  "Worldly  good  I  do  not  want, 

Be  that  to  others  given  ; 
Only  for  Thy  love  I  pant, 

My  all  in  earth  and  heaven  ; 
This  the  crown  I  fain  would  seize, 
The  good  wherewith  I  would  be  blest : 
Jesus,  Master,  seal  my  peace, 

And  take  me  to  Thy  breast  ! 

4  This  delight  I  fain  would  prove, 

And  then  resign  my  breath  ; 
Join  the  happy  few  whose  love 

Was  mightier  than  death. 
Let  it  not  my  Lord  displease, 
That  I  would. die  to  be  Thy  guest  : 
Jesus,  Master,  seal  my  peace, 
And  take  me  to  Thy  breast !    Amen. 
Wesley.  1742. 
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the  Lord  ?  —  Micah  vi.  6. 
What  have  I  then  wherein  to  trust  ? 

I  nothing  have,  I  nothing  am  ; 
Excluded  is  my  every  boast, 
My  glory  swallowed  up  in  shame. 

Guilty  I  stand  before  Thy  face. 

On  me  I  feel  Thy  wrath  abide  ; 
'Tis  just  the  sentence  should  take  place  : 

"lis  just ;— but  0  Thy  Son  hath  died  ! 

Jesus,  the  Lamb  of  God,  hath  hied, 
He  bore  our  sins  upon  the  tree  ; 

Beneath  our  curse  He  bowed  His  head ; 
'Tis  finished  !  He  hath  died  for  me  ! 

See  where  before  the  throne  He  stands, 
And  pours  the  all-prevailing  prayer  ; 

Points  to  His  side,  and  lifts  Bis  hands, 
And  shows  that  I  am  graven  there. 

He  ever  lives  for  me  to  pray, 

He  prays  that  I  with  Him  may  reign 

Amen  to  what  my  Lord  doth  say  ! 
Jesus,  Thou  canst  not  pray  in  vain. 
Wbslet.  1740. 


Wherewith  shall  I  come  before 
m  Wherewith,  0  God,  shall  I  draw  near,    6 
And  bow  myself  before  Thy  face  ? 
How  in  Thy  purer  eyes  appear  ? 
What  shall  I  bring  to  gain  Thy  grace? 

2  Will  gifts  delight  the  Lord  most  high  1  pi 
Will  multiplied  oblations  please, 
Thousands  of  rams  His  favour  buy, 
Or  slaughtered  hecatombs  appease  ? 

p  3  Can  these  avert  the  wrath  of  God  ?  8 

Can  there  wash  out  my  guilty  stain? 
Rivers  of  oil,  and  seas  of  blood, 
Alas  !  they  all  must  flow  in  vain. 

>n  1  Whoe'er  to  Thee  themselves  approve,     m  9 
Must  take  the  path  Thy  word  hath 
Justice  pursue,  and  mercy  love,  [showed, 
And  humbly  walk  by  faith  with  God 


5  But  though  my  life  henceforth  be  Thine, 
Present  for  past  can  ne'er  atone  ; 
Though  I  to  Thee  the  whole  resign, 
I  only  give  Thee  back  Thine  o\\  n. 
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A.  R.  Reinagle.  1877. 
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Bui  wj7Z  God  indeed  dwell  on  the 

With  glorious  clouds  encompassed  5 
Whom  angels  dimly  see,  [round, 

Will  the  Unsearchable  be  found,  p 

Or  God  appear  to  me  ? 

Will  He  forsake  His  throne  above,        m  6 

Himself  to  me  impart  ? 
Answer,  Thou  Man  of  grief  and  love, 

And  speak  it  to  my  heart  I 

In  manifested  love  explain 

Thy  wonderful  design ; 
What  meant  the  suffering  Son  of  Man, 

The  streaming  blood  divine  ? 
Didst  Thou  not  in  our  flesh  appear, 

And  live  and  die  below, 
That  I  may  now  perceive  Thee  near, 

And  my  Redeemer  know  ? 


earth  ?—l  Kings  viii.  27. 

Come  then,  and  to  my  soul  reveal 

The  heights  and  depths  of  grace. 
The  wounds  which  all  my  sorrows  heaL 

That  dear  disfigured  face. 

Before  my  eyes  of  faith  confest, 
Stand  forth  a  slaughtered  Lamb  ; 

And  wrap  me  in  Thy  crimson  vest, 
And  tell  me  all  Thy  name. 

Jehovah  in  Thy  person  show, 

Jehovah  crucified  ! 
And  then  the  pardoning  God  I  know, 

And  feel  the  blood  applied  : 
I  view  the  Lamb  in  His  own  light, 

Whom  angels  dimly  see, 
And  gaze,  transported  at  the  sight, 

To  all  eternity. 

Charles  Wesley.  1767. 
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T7ie  word  preached  did  not  profit  them. — Hebrews  iv.  2. 


P  3 


Long  have  I  sat  beneath  the  sound 

Of  Thy  salvation,  Lord  ; 
But  still  how  weak  my  faith  is  found, 

And  knowledge  of  Thy  word  ! 
My  glorious  Saviour  and  my  God, 

How  little  art  Thou  known 
By  all  the  judgments  of  Thy  rod, 

Or  blessings  of  Thy  throne. 
How  cold  and  feeble  is  my  love, 

How  negligent  my  fear, 


How  low  my  hope  of  joys  above, 
How  few  affections  there  ! 
m  4  Great  God !  Thy  sovereign  power  impart 
To  give  Thy  word  success  ; 
Write  Thy  salvation  on  my  heart, 
And  make  me  learn  Thy  grace. 
5  Show  my  forgetful  feet  the  way 
That  leads  to  joys  on  high, 
Where  knowledge  grows  without  decay, 
And  love  shall  never  die.      Amen. 
353  Isaac  Watts.  1709. 
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St  Cecilia-— g.6.  e.e. 


L.  G.  Hayne.  Mus.  Doc. 
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Jtfy  soul  thirsteth  for  Thee.— Psalm  lxiii.  1. 

»i  My  spirit  longs  for  Thee  3  Unless  it  come  from  Thee, 

Within  my  troubled  breast,  In  vain  I  look  around ; 

Unworthy  though  I  be  In  all  that  I  can  see 

Of  so  divine  a  guest.  No  rest  is  to  be  found. 


2  Of  so  divine  a  guest 

Unworthy  though  I  be, 
Yet  has  my  heart  no  rest 
Unless  it  come  from  Thee. 


4  No  rest  is  to  be  found 

But  in  Thy  blessed  love  ; 
0  let  my  wish  be  crowned, 
And  send  it  from  above !     Amen. 
John  Bykom.  1773. 
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Arthur  Henry  Brown. 

From  Ily inns  Ancient  and  Modern,  by  permission. 
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For  w7ia£  I  would,  that  do  I  not.— Romans  vii.  15. 


r 


m  Still,  Lord,  I  languish  for  Thy  grace 
Keveal  the  beauties  of  Thy  face, 

The  middle  wall  remove  ; 
Appear,  and  banish  my  complaint ; 
Come,  and  supply  my  only  want, 

Fill  all  my  soul  with  love. 

2  0  conquer  this  rebellious  will ! 
Willing  Thou  art  and  ready  still, 

Thy  help  is  always  nigh  ; 
The  hardness  from  my  heart  remove, 
And  give  me,  Lord,  0  give  me  love, 

Or  at  Thy  feet  I  die. 


p  3  To  thee  I  lift  my  mournful  eye ; 
Why  am  I  thus  ? — 0  tell  me  why 
I  cannot  love  my  God  ? 
m  The  hindrance  must  be  all  in  me  ; 
It  cannot  in  my  Saviour  be, 

Witness  that  streaming  blood. 

p  4  Ii  cost  Thy  blood  my  heart  to  win, 
To  buy  me  from  the  power  of  sin, 
And  make  me  love  again  ; 
m  Come  then,  my  Lord,  Thy  right  assert, 
Take  to  Thyself  my  ransomed  heart, 
Nor  bleed,  nor  die  in  vain.    Amen. 
Charles  Wesley.  1749. 
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For  to  me  to  live  is  C7tn's£.--Philippians  i.  21. 


m  When,  my  Saviour,  shall  I  be 
Perfectly  resigned  to  Thee  ? 
Poor  and  vile  in  my  own  eyes, 
Only  in  Thy  Avisdom  wise  : 

2  Only  Thee  content  to  know, 
Only  serving  Thee  below, 
Only  guided  by  Thy  light, 
Only  mighty  in  Thy  might 


3  So  I  may  Thy  Spirit  know, 
Let  Him  as  He  listeth  blow  ; 
Let  the  manner  be  unknown, 
So  I  may  with  Thee  be  one. 

4  Fully  in  my  life  express 
All  the  heights  of  holiness, 
Sweetly  let  my  spirit  prove 

All  the  depths  of  humble  love.  Anion. 
Charles  Wesley.  1742. 
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William  Horslet.  Mus.  Ddc. 
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Thine  heart  was  tender,  and  thou  hast  humbled  thyself  be/ore  the  Lord.— 2  Kings  xxii.  19. 

m  0  for  that  tenderness  of  heart 
Which  bows  before  the  Lord, 
Acknowledging  how  just  Thou  art , 
And  trembles  at  Thy  word 

2  0  for  those  humble,  contrite  tears, 

Which  from  repentance  flow, 
That  consciousness  of  guilt,  which  fears 
The  long-suspended  blow  ! 

3  Saviour,  to  me  in  pity  give 

The  sensible  distress, 
The  pledge  Thou  wilt  at  last  receive, 
And  bid  me  die  in  peace  : 


4  Wilt  from  the  dreadful  day  remove, 
Before  the  evil  come  ; 
My  spirit  hide  with  saints  above, 
My  body  in  the  tomb.     Amen. 

Cijaklls  Wl.slev.  1762. 
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J.  B.  Dykes.  Mus.  Doc. 


w Of 9 


mm 


:Bi 


^ 


.j.j  1 1  j- 


i3  j  j 


^ 


F11^ 


i 


I   I 


j+j^jv-q 


JiJ±J5 


*==2=£ 


*Z5t 


r^TT 


n^g^P 


kM 


^J-J.  Jl/W 


^ 


a 


*^^ 


J-  jrj.  J 


juj- 


gs 


ffr 


I 


s 


7F— ptf     ^ 


^ 


T     i    "U 


I  will  put  My  Spirit  within 
m  0  love,  I  languish  at  Thy  stay  !  m 

I  pine  for  Thee  with  lingering  smart, 
p  Weary  and  faint  through  long  delay  : 

When  wilt  Thou  come  into  my  heart, 
m  From  sin  and  sorrow  set  me  free, 
And  swallow  up  my  soul  in  Thee  'I 

2  Come,  0  Thou  universal  Good  ! 

Balm  of  the  wounded  conscience, 
come  ! 
p  The  hungry,  dying  spirit's  food, 

The  weary,  wandering  pilgrim's  home ; 
Haven  to  take  the  shipwrecked  in, 
My  everlasting  rest  from  sin  ! 


you.— Ezekiel  xxxvi.  27. 

3  Be  Thou,  0  Love,  whate'er  I  want ; 

Support  my  feebleness  of  mind, 
Relieve  the  thirsty  soul,  the  faint 

Revive,  illuminate  the  blind, 
The  mournful  cheer,  the  drooping  lead, 
And  heal  the  sick,  and  raise  the  dead. 

4  Come,  0  my  comfort  and  delight ! 

My  strength  and  health,  my  shield 
and  sun, 
My  boast,  and  confidence,  and  might, 

My  joy,  my  glory,  and  my  crown, 
My  gospel  hope,  my  calling's  prize, 
My  tree  of  life,  my  paradise. 


The  secret  of  the  Lord  Thou  art, 
The  mystery  so  long  unknown, 

Christ  in  a  pure  and  perfect  heart, 
The  name  inscribed  in  the  white  stone, 

The  Life  divine,  the  little  leaven, 

My  precious  pearl,  my  present  heaven. 
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German  Chorale. 
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God  hath  made  man  upright.- 


-Ecclesiastes  vii.  29. 


m  Uprigiit,  botli  in  heart  and  will, 
We  by  our  (Jod  were  made  ; 
But  we  turned  from  good  to  ill, 

And  o'er  the  creature  strayed  ; 
Multiplied  our  wandering  thought, 
Which  first  was  fixed  on  (jlod  alone; 
lit  ten  thousand  object!  sought 

The  bliss   we   losl    in   uiie. 

2  Front  our  own  inventions  vain 
Of  fancied   happiness, 

Draw  us  to  Thyself  again, 

And  bid  our  uandn  in 
.Jesus,  speak  our  souls  restored 

15y   Love's  divine;  simplicity, 
Re-united  to  our  Lord, 

And  wholly  lost  in  Thee  !     A  men. 

Oharlm  WbAlbt.  1762. 
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Sir  Johx  Stajxer.  Mils.  Doc. 
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Yoices  ix  Unison 


Harmony. 


I  will  love  Thee,  O  Lord,  my  strength 


m  Thou  hidden  love  of  God,  whose  height, 
Whose    depth  unfat'nomed,  no   man 
knows, 
I  see  from  far  Thy  beauteous  light, 

Inly  I  sigh  for  Thy  repose  ; 
My  heart  is  pained,  nor  can  it  be 
At  rest,  till  it  finds  rest  in  Thee. 

p  2  Thy  secret  voice  invites  me  still 

The  sweetness  of  Thy  yoke  to  prove  ; 
m  And  fain  I  would  ;  but  though  my  will 
Seems  fixed, yet  wide  my  passions  rove 
Yet  hindrances  strew  all  the  way  ; 
I  aim  at  Thee,  yet  from  Thee  stray. 


3  'Tis  mercy  all  that  Thou  hast  brought 

My  mind  to  seek  her  peace  in  Thee  ; 
Yet  while  I  seek,  but  find  Thee  not, 

No  peace  my  wandering  soul  shall  see : 
0  when  shall  all  my  wanderings  end, 
And  all  my  steps  to  Thee- ward  tend  ! 

4  Is  there  a  thing  beneath  the  sun 

That  strives  with  Thee  my  heart  to 
share  ? 
Ah,  tear  it  thence,  and  reign  alone, 

The  Lord  of  every  motion  there  ! 
Then  shall  my  heart  from  earth  be  free, 
When  it  hath  found  repose  in  Thee. 


5  Each  moment  draw  from  earth  away 
My  heart,  that  lowly  waits  Thy  call ; 
Speak  to  my  inmost  soul,  and  say, 

'  I  am  thy  Love,  thy  God,  thy  All ! ' 
To  feel  Thy  power,  to  hear  Thy  voice, 
To  taste  Thy  love,  be  all  my  choice.     Amen. 

Gerhardt  Tersteegen.  1731.     Tr.  J.  Wtesley.  1736. 
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W.  Blow. 
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T7ie  cross  o/  Christ.—  Galatians  vi.  12. 
m  Drawn  to  the  cross  which  Thou  hast    4  Thou  knowest  all  my  griefs  and  fears, 
blessed  Thy  grace  abused,  my  misspent  years  ; 

With  healing  gifts  for  souls  distressed,  Yet  now  to  Thee,  for  cleansing  tears, 

To  find  in  Thee  my  Life,  my  Rest,  Christ  crucified,  I  come  ! 

p  Christ  crucified,  I  come  !  „  _        _,  ,, , 

'  '       .     ,      ...    ..        .  ,.  ,    T  ,         mo  I  would  not,  if  I  could,  conceal 

2  Stained  with  the  sins   which  I  have         The  iUs  which  onl    Thou  canst  he;(l 

wrought  So  to  the  cross,  where  sinners  kneel. 

In  word  and  deed  and  secret  thought  Chrigt  cmcified   r  come  j 

For  pardon  which  Thy  blood  hath  bought, 

Christ  crucified,  I  come  !  m  (.  Wagh  ^  and  take  away  each  sU{U^ 

m  3  Weary  of  selfishness  and  pride,  Let  nothing  of  my  sin  remain  ; 

False  pleasures  gone,  vain  hopes  denied,        For  cleansing,   though  it  be   through 
p  Deep  in  Thy  wounds  my  shame  to  hide,  pain, 

Christ  crucified,  I  come  !  p  Christ  crucified,  I  come  ! 

m  7  To  be  what  Thou  wouldst  have  me  be, 
Accepted,  sanctified  in  Thee, 
Through  what  Thy  grace  shall  work  in  me, 
p  Christ  crucified,  I  come  ' 


Genevieve  S.  Irons.  1881. 
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George  Cooper. 
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CONTRITION  AND  LONGING  FOR  GOD. 

He  said,  It  is  finished :  and  He  bowed  His  head,  and  gave  up  the  ghost.— John  xix.  30. 

m  0  Jesus,  let  Thy  dying  cry 

Pierce  to  the  bottom  of  my  heart, 
Its  evils  cure,  its  wants  supply, 
And  bid  my  unbelief  depart. 

2  Slay  the  dire  root  and  seed  of  sin  ; 

Prepare  for  Thee  the  holiest  place; 
Then,  0  essential  Love,  come  in  ! 
And  fill  Thy  house  with  endless  praise. 

3  Let  me,  according  to  Thy  word, 

A  tender,  contrite  heart  receive, 
Which  grieves  at  having  grieved  its  Lord, 
And  never  can  itself  forgive  ; 

4  A  heart  Thy  joys  and  griefs  to  feel, 

A  heart  that  cannot  faithless  prove, 
A  heart  where  Christ  alone  may  dwell, 
All  praise,  all  meekness,  and  all  love.     Amen. 

Charles  Wesley.  17H2. 
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As  many  as  1  love,  I  rebuke  and  chasten.— Revelation  iii.  19. 

m  0  let  us  our  own  works  forsake,    .    ' 
Ourselves,  and  all  we  have  deny ; 
Thy  condescending  counsel  take, 
And  come  to  Thee,  pure  gold  to  buy. 

2  0  might  we,  through  Thy  grace,  attain 

The  faith  Thou  never  wilt  reprove, 
The  faith  that  purges  every  stain, 
The  faith  that  always  works  by  love ! 

3  0  might  we  see,  in  this  our  day, 

The  things  belonging  to  our  peace, 
And  timely  meet  Thee  in  Thy  way 
Of  judgments,  and  our  sins  confess  ! 

4  Thy  fatherly  chastisements  own ; 

With  filial  awe  revere  Thy  rod  ; 
And  turn,  with  zealous  haste,  and  run 
Into  the  outstretched  arms  of  God.     Amc 
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FAITH  AND  CONSECRATION. 

©UVet— 6.6.4.  6.6.6.4. 

Lowell  Mason.  Mus.  Doc. 
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Belwld  the  Lamb  of  God,  which  taketh  away  the  sin  of  the  world. — John  i.  29. 

p  3  While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread, 
And  griefs  around  me  spread, 
lie  Thou  my  Guide : 
m  Bid  darkness  turn  to  day, 
Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away, 
Nor  let  me  ever  stray 
From  Thee  aside. 


m  My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee, 
Thou  Lamb  of  Calvary, 

Saviour  divine : 
Now  hear  me  while  I  pray, 
Take  all  my  guilt  away  ; 
0  let  me  from  this  day 
Be  wholly  Thine  *! 

/  2  May  Thy  rich  grace  impart 
Strength  to  my  fainting  heart, 
My  zeal  inspire : 
p  As  Thou  hast  died  for  me, 
m  < )  may  my  love  to  Thee, 

Pure,  warm,  and  changeless,  !"• 
/  A  living  fire  ! 


P  4  When  ends  life's  transient  dream, 
When  death's  cold  sullen  stream 
Shall  o'er  me  roll, 
m  Blest  Saviour,  then,  in  love, 
Fear  and  distrust  remove ; 
/  0  hear  me  safe  above — 

A  ransomed  soul  !     Amen. 

Ray  Palmer.  1834. 
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Looleing  unto  Jesus  the  author  and  finisher  of  our  faith.— Hebrews  xii.  2. 

w  Author  of  faith,  Eternal  Word,  ra4  To  him  that  in  Thy  name  believes 

Whose  Spirit  breathes  the  active  flame;  Eternal  life  with  Thee  is  given 


/3 


Faith,  like  its  Finisher  and  Lord, 
To-day  as  yesterday  the  same : 

To  Thee  our  humble  hearts  aspire, 
And  ask  the  gift  unspeakable  ; 

Increase  in  us  the  kindled  tire, 
In  us  the  work  of  faith  fulfil 

By  faith  we  know  Thee  strong  to  save  ; 

Save  us,  a  present  Saviour  Thou  ! 
Whate'er  we  hope,  by  faith  we  have, 

Future  and  past  subsisting  now. 


Into  himself  he  all  receives, 
Pardon,  and  holiness,  and  heaven. 

p  5  The  things  unknown  to  feeble  sense, 
Unseen  by  reason's  glimmering  ray, 
m  With  strong,  commanding  evidence, ' 
Their  heavenly  origin  display. 

Faith  lends  its  realizing  light, 
The  clouds  disperse,  the  shadows  fly  ; 

The  invisible  appears  in  sight, 
And  God  is  seen  by  mortal  eye. 

Wesley.  1740. 
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Lord,  increase  our  faith.— Luke  xvii.  5. 


m  Thou,  who  our  faithless  hearts  canst  read, 
And  know'st  each  weakness  there  ; 

p  Poor,  trembling,  faint,  with  Thee  we 
0  turn  not  from  our  prayer  !    [plead, 

We  cannot  grasp  from  hour  to  hour 
The  truths  Thy  Gospel  saith ; 

Then  aid  us  by  Thy  heavenly  power, 
And  so  increase  our  faith : 


w2 


That  we  may  trust  Thy  guardian  care, 
When  no  kind  hand  we  see  ; 

That  we  may  lift  our  souls  in  prayer 
Undoubtingly  to  Thee. 

Help  us  to  gaze  on  things  unseen 
By  eyes  of  mortal  sight ;  [glean 

To  pierce  through  earth's  dark  veil,  and 
Some  beams  of  heavenly  light. 


Thy  glorious  presence  may  we  see, 

When  earth's  last  tie  is  riven  : 
In  faith  then  trust  our  souls  to  Thee, 

Till  we  awake  in  heaven.    Amen. 

J.  Baldwin  Brown.  1859. 
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From  The  Hymnary,  by  permission. 
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Surely  the  Lord  is  in  this  place. — Genesis  xxviii.  16. 

m  Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee,  m  3  There  let  the  way  appear 

Nearer  to  Thee  !  Steps  unto  heaven  ; 

E'en  though  it  be  a  cross  All  that  Thou  sendest  me. 

That  raiseth  me  ;  In  mercy  gil  en  ; 

Still  all  my  song  snail  be,  Angels  to  beckon  me 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee,  Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee  !  Nearer  to  Thee  ! 


p  2  Though  like  the  wanderer, 
The  sun  gone  down, 
Darkness  be  over  me, 
My  rest  a  stone  ; 
Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 
Nearer  to  Thee  ! 


4  Then,  with  my  waking  thoughts 
Bright  with  Thy  praise, 
Out  of  my  stony  griefs 

Bethel  I'll  raise ; 
v  So  by  my  woes  to  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 
Nearer  to  Thee  ! 


/  r>  Or  if  on  joyful  wing 
Cleaving  the  sky, 
Sun,  moon,  and  stars  forgot, 

I  pwards  I  fly  ; 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be, 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 
Nearer  to  Thee  !    Amen. 

Mis.  Sakah  F.  Adams.  1841, 
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Have  faith  in  God.-M.axk  xi.  22. 
m  0  for  a  faith  that  will  not  shrink, 
Though  pressed  by  many  a  foe ; 
That  will  not  tremble  on  the  brink 
Of  poverty  or  woe : 

p  2  That  will  not  murmur  nor  complain 
Beneath  the  chastening  rod, 
But  in  the  hour  of  grief  or  pain 
Can  lean  upon  its  God : 

m  3  A  faith  that  shines  more  bright  and  clear 
When  tempests  rage  without; 
That  when  in  danger  knows  no  fear, 
In  darkness  feels  no  doubt : 

p  4  A  faith  that  keeps  the  narrow  way 
Till  life's  last  spark  is  fled, 
And  with  a  pure  and  heavenly  ray 
Lights  up  the  dying  bed. 

m  5  Lord,  give  me  such  a  faith  as  this, 
And  then,  whate'er  may  come, 
I  taste  e'en  now  the  hallowed  bliss 
Of  an  eternal  home.     Amen. 


W.  H.  Bathurst.  1831. 


365 


404 


THE  CHRISTIAN  LIFE. 

Pembroke.— 8.8.6. 8.8.6. 
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Perfect  love  casteth  our  fear.— 1  John  iv.  18 
m  0  glokiuus  hope  of  perfect  love  !  3 


r 


It  lifts  me  up  to  things  above, 
It  bears  on  eagles'  wings  ; 
It  gives  my  ravished  soul  a  taste, 
And  makes  me  for  some  moments  feast 
With  Jesu's  priests  and  kings. 

2  Rejoicing  now  in  earnest  hope, 
I  stand,  and  from  the  mountain-top 

Sec  all  the  land  below  ; 
Rivers  of  milk  and  honey  rise, 
And  all  the  fruits  of  Paradise 

In  endless  plenty  grow. 


A  land  of  corn,  and  wine,  and  oil, 
Favoured  with  God's  peculiar  smile, 

With  every  blessing  blest ; 
There  dwells  the  Lord  our  Righteousness, 
And  keeps  His  own  in  perfect  peace, 

And  everlasting  rest. 

4  0  that  I  might  at  once  go  up  ! 
No  more  on  this  side  Jordan  Btop, 

Rut  now  the  land  possess  ; 
This  moment  end  my  legal  years, 
Sorrows,  and  sins,  and  doubts,  and  fears, 

A  howling  wilderness. 


5  Now,  O  my  Joshua,  bring  me  in  ! 
Cast  <Hit  Thy  foes  ;  the  inbred  sin, 

The  carnal  mind,  remove  ; 
TIm-  ]>MirliHM'  of  Thy  death  divide ! 
And  <  > !  with  all  the  .xanctiiied 
Give  me  a  lot  of  l"ve  !     Amen. 

WsflLET.    1742. 
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If  I  wash  thee  not,  thou  hast  no  'part  with  Me.— John  xiii.  8. 

m  Fob,  ever  here  my  rest  shall  be, 
Close  to  Thy  bleeding  side ; 
This  all  my  hope,  and  all  my  plea, 
For  me  the  Saviour  died ! 


2  My  dying  Saviour,  and  my  God, 

Fountain  for  guilt  and  sin, 
Sprinkle  me  ever  with  Thy  blood, 
And  cleanse,  and  keep  me  clean. 

3  Wash  me,  and  make  me  thus  Thine  own 

Wash  me,  and  mine  Thou  art ; 

Wash  me,  but  not  my  feet  alone, 

My  hands,  my  head,  my  heart 


4  The  atonement  of  Thy  blood  apply, 
Till  faith  to  sight  improve  ; 
Till  hope  in  full  fruition  die, 

And  all  my  soul  be  love.    Amen. 

Wesley.  174a 
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The  Lord  hath  laid  on  Him  the  iniquity  of  us  all.— Isaiah  liii.  6. 


I  lay  my  sins  on  Jesus, 

The  spotless  Lamb  of  God ! 
Be  bears  them  all,  and  frees  as 

From  the  accursed  lead. 
I  bring  my  guilt  to  Jesus, 

To  wash  my  crimson  stains 
White  in  His  blood  most  precious, 

Till  not  a  spot  remains. 

I  lay  my  wants  on  Jesus, 

All  fulness  dwells  in  Him  ; 
He  heals  all  my  diseases, 

He  doth  my  soul  redeem 
I  lay  my  griefs  on  Jena, 

My  burdens  and  my  cares  ; 
m  them  all  rales 

He  all  my  sorrows  shares. 


p  3  I  re^t  my  soul  on  J 

This  weary  soul  of  mine  ; 
m  His  right  hand  me  emb 
I  on  His  breast  recline. 

I  love  the  name  of  Jesus, 
Iminanuel,  Christ,  the  Lord  ; 

Like  fragrance  on  the  bn 
His  name  abroad  is  poured. 

4  I  long  to  be  like  Jesus, 
Meek,  taring,  lowly,  mild  ; 
I  long  to  be  like  Jesus, 

The  Fathers  Holy  Child. 
I  long  to  be  with  Jesus, 

Amid  the  heavenly  tl 

ing  with  saints  His  p 
To  leArn  the  angi 

Horatius  Boxar.   hU. 
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Come  unto  Me.— Matthew  xi.  28. 

m  Just  as  I  am— without  one  plea, 
But  that  Thy  blood  was  shed  for  uie, 
And  that  thou  bidd'st  me  come  to  Thee, 
0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come ! 

2  Just  as  I  am— and  waiting  not 
To  rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot, 

To  Thee,  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot, 
0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come ! 

3  Just  as  I  am — though  tossed  about 
With  many  a  conflict,  many  a  doubt, 
Fightings  within,  and  fears  without, 

0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come ! 

<t  Just  as  I  am — Thou  wilt  receive, 
Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve ; 
Because  Thy  promise  I  believe, 

0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come ! 

6  Just  as  I  am — Thy  love  unknown 
Has  broken  every  barrier  down  ; 
Now  to  be  Thine,  yea,  Thine  alone, 

0  Lamb  of  God,  I  cornel 

6  Just  as  I  am — of  that  free  love 
The  breadth,  length,  depth,  and  height  to  prove, 
Here  for  a  season,  then  above, 

0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  ! 

Charlotte  Elliott    1836. 
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Dr.  Wainwright.  1782. 


409 


We  walk  by  faith,  and  not  by  sight ; 

No  gracious  words  we  hear 
From  Him  who  spoke  as  never  man, 

But  we  believe  Him  near. 

2  We  may  not  touch  His  hands  and  side, 

Nor  follow  where  He  trod  ; 
Bat  in  His  promise  we  rejoice, 
And  cry,  '  My  Lord  and  God ! ' 

3  Help  Thou,  0  Lord,  our  unbelief  ; 

And  may  our  faith  abound, 
To  call  on  Thee  when  Thou  art  near, 
And  seek  where  Thou  art  found  : 

4  That  when  our  life  of  faith  is  done, 

In  realms  of  clearer  light 
We  may  behold  Thee  as  Thou  art, 
With  full  and  endless  sight.     Amen. 

St  Stephen.— a  m. 
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W.  Jones. 


* — f *tt    J     d     " * ~4+^ 

r  r  f  CTFT^TV  f  r 


m 


rJ^=A 


-<> 


(' 


fi^y 


' 


J ,  J  J  j-i 


m 


t=t 


? 


i    q  T-Aj       i     11    J     t       I .     A-  men- 


370 


FAITH  AND  CONSECRATION 


410 


P 


Thy  commandment  is  exceeding  broad.—  Psalm  cxix.  9G. 
m  Deepen  the  wound  Thy  hands  have  made 
In  this  weak,  helpless  soul, 
Till  mercy,  with  its  balmy  aid, 
Descends  to  make  me  whole. 

2  The  sharpness  of  Thy  tAvo-edged  sword 

0  !  help  me  to  endure ; 
Till  bold  to  say,  My  hallowing  Lord 
Hath  wrought  a  perfect  cure. 

3  I  see  the  exceeding  broad  command, 

Which  all  contains  in  one  ; 
Enlarge  my  heart  to  understand 
The  mystery  unknown. 

4  0  that  with  all  Thy  saints  I  might, 

By  sweet  experience,  prove 
What  is  the  length,  and  breadth,  and  height, 
And  depth  of  perfect  love !     Amen. 

Charles  Wesley.  1762. 
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Lutheran  Melody. 


E 


=*==* 


m 


r 


i  i 


S5 


'    4-    J    4    J      A 


i 


l^A. 


t=c 


2-fc 


i    i 


4*t 


jm — ' — ^ 1 


-Gh^- 


men. 


He  shall  redeem  Israel/) 
m  Father,  I  dare  believe 
Thee  merciful  and  true  ; 
Thou  wilt  my  guilty  soul  forgive, 
My  fallen  soul  renew. 

2  Come  then  for  Jesu's  sake, 
And  bid  my  heart  be  clean  ; 

An  end  of  all  my  troubles  make, 
An  end  of  all  my  sin. 

3  I  will,  through  ffrace,  I  will, 
I  do,  return  to  Thee  ; 

Take,  empty  it,  0  Lord,  and  fill 
My  heart  with  purity  ! 
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om  all  his  iniquities.— Psalm  cxxx.  8. 

4  For  power  I  feebly  pray  : 
Thy  kingdom  now  restore, 

To-day,  while  it  is  called  to-day, 
And  I  shall  sin  no  more. 

5  I  cannot  wash  my  heart, 
But  by  believing  Thee, 

And  waiting  for  Thy  blood  to  impart 
The  spotless  purity. 

6  While  at  Thy  cross  I  lie, 
Jesus,  Thy  grace  bestow, 

Xow  Thy  all-cleansing  blood  appiy, 
And  I  am  white  as  snow.     Amen. 
Charles  Wesley.  1762. 
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W.  Shore. 
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T/iey  which  be  of  faith  are  blessed  with  faithful  Abraham.— Galatians  iii.  a 

m  Abraham,  when  severely  tried, 

His  faith  bv  his  obedience  showed  ; 
He  with  the  harsh  command  complied, 
And  gave  his  Isaac  back  to  God. 

p  2  His  son  the  father  offered  up, 
Son  of  his  age,  his  only  son, 
Object  of  all  his  joy  and  hope, 
And  less  beloved  than  God  alone 

m  3  0  for  a  faith  like  his,  that   we 

The  bright  example  may  pursue  ; 
May  gladly  give  up  all  to  Thee, 
To  whom  our  more  than  all  is  due, 

4  Now,  herd,  to  Thee  our  all  we  Leave, 

( >nr  w  tiling  sou]  Thy  call  obeys  ; 
Pleasure,  and  wealth,  and  fame  we  give, 
Freedom,  and  life,  to  win  Thy  graoa 

5  Is  there  a  thing  than   life  more  dear, 

A  thing  from  which  we  cannot  part? 
We  can  ;  we  now  rejoice  to  tear 
The  idol  from  our  bleeding  heart 

(i  Jesus,  a<ccpt  our  sacrifice  ; 

All  things  for  Thee  we  count  hut  loss; 

Lo  '    .it    Thy   word  our   Isaac  dies, 

I  ties  on  the  altar  of  Thy  cross. 
7  For  what  to  Thee,  0  Lord,  we  give, 

A   hundred  fold   we  here  obtain  ; 
And  soon  with  Thee  shall  all  receive, 
And  loss  shall  be  eternal  gain. 


Wesley.   1710. 
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From  Crown  of  Jesus  Music. 
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He  leadeth  me  leside  the  still  waters. — Psalm  xxtii.  2. 
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?/i  Ha ppt  soul  that,  free  from  harms, 
Rests  within  his  Shepherd's  arms  ! 
Who  his  quiet  shalL  molest  ; 
Who  shall  violate  his  rest  ? 
Jesus  doth  his  spirit  bear, 
Jesus  takes  his  every  care  ; 
He  who  found  the  wandering  sheep, 
Jesus,  still  delights  to  keep. 

2  0  that  I  might  so  believe, 
Steadfastly  to  Jesus  cleave, 
On  His  only  love  rely, 
Smile  at  the  destroyer  nigh; 
Free  from  sin  and  servile  fear, 
Have  my  Jesus  ever  near, 
All  His  care  rejoice  to  prove, 
All  His  paradise  of  love  ! 


3  Jesus,  seek  Thy  wandering  sheep, 
Bring  me  back,  and  lead,  and  keep  ; 
Take  on  Thee  my  every  care. 
Bear  me,  on  Thy  bosom  bear  ; 

Let  me  know  my  Shepherd's  voice, 
More  and  more  in  Thee  rejoice. 
More  and  more  of  Thee  receive, 
Ever  in  Thy  Spirit  live  : 

4  Live,  till  all  Thy  life  I  know, 
Perfect  through  my  Lord  below, 
Gladly  then  from  earth  remove, 
Gathered  to  the  fold  above. 

0  that  1  at  last  may  stand 
With  the  sheep  at  Thy  right  hand, 
Take  the  crown  so  freely  given. 
Enter  in  by  Thee  to  heaven  !     Amen 
Charles  Wesley.  1749. 
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Thou  wilt  keep  him  in  perfect  peace,  whose  mind  is  stayed  on  Thee.— Isaiah  xxvi.  3. 
p  Peace,  perfect  peace,  in  this  dark  world  of  sin? 
The  blood  of  Jesus  whispers  peace  within. 

2  Peace,  perfect  peace,  by  thronging  duties  pressed? 
m  To  do  the  will  of  Jesns,  this  is  rest. 

p  3  Peace,  perfect  peace,  with  sorrows  surging  round? 
On  Jesu's  bosom  nought  but  calm  is  found. 

4  Peace,  perfect  peace,  with  loved  ones  far  away? 
In  Jesu's  keeping  we  are  safe,  and  they. 

m  5  Peace,  perfect  peace,  our  future  all  unknown  ? 
Jesus  we  know,  and  lie  is  on  the  throne. 

p  6  Peace,  perfect  peace,  death  shadowing  us  and  ours? 
/  Jesus  has  vanquished  death  and  all  its  powers. 

w  7  It  is  enough  :  (]>)  earth's  struggles  soon  shall  cease, 
And  Jesus  call  us  to  heaven's  perfect  peace. 

Bishop  E.  II.  BlCKEHSTETH.   1876. 
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FAITH  AND  CONSECRATION. 
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2nd  Time.  StepbanOS*— 8.5.  8.3. 

Rev.  Sir  H.  W.  Baker, 

From  Hymns  Ancient  and  Modern,  bv  permission. 
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Believe  on  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  and  thou  shalt  be  saved. — Acts  xvi.  31. 
m  I  am  trusting  Thee,  Lord  Jesus, 
Trusting  only  Thee, 
Trusting  Thee  for  full  salvation, 
Great  and  free. 

2  I  am  trusting  Thee  for  pardon, 

At  Thy  feet  I  bow, 
For  Thy  grace  and  tender  mercy, 
Trusting  now. 

3  I  am  trusting  Thee  for  cleansing, 

In  the  crimson  flood, 
Trusting  Thee  to  make  me  holy, 
By  Thy  blood. 

4  I  am  trusting  Thee  to  guide  me, 

Thou  alone  shalt  lead, 
Every  day  and  hour  supplying 
All  my  need. 

5  I  am  trusting  Thee  for  power, 

Thine  can  never  fail  ; 
Words  which  Thou  Thyself  shalt  give  me 
Must  prevail. 

6  I  am  trusting  Thee,  Lord  Jesus, 

Never  let  me  fall ; 
I  am  trusting  Thee  for  ever, 
And  for  all. 

Frances  R.  Havergal.  1874. 
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THE  CHRISTIAN  LIFE: 

Sa\>op  CbapeL— 7.6. 7.6.  d. 


J.  Baptiste  Calkin. 


II 


m 


i.+m 


23 


1     1    1   r    1 


*E^ 


33  zzzr: : 


I 


«E3 


1      1 

mm 


m 


w 


?3P 

1 1    1 


r  tr«r^ 


j- 


J u 


J.  w-  -J- 


3=3 


$■ 


I 1 L 


I       I 


d 


=3 


U-l— '— g=* 


g 


1   •   I      i 
J      '      ! 


II 


±ZZfc3 


K* 


1 — I" 


^ 


Without  Me  ye  can 
I  could  not  do  without  Thee, 

0  Saviour  of  the  lost ! 

Whose  wondrous  love  redeemed  me 
At  such  tremendous  i  osl  ; 

Thy  righteouness.  Thy  pardon, 
Thy  precious  blood  must  be 

My  only  hope  and  comfort, 
.My  glory  and  my  plea 

I  could  qoI  'I"  s  ithout  Thee, 

1  cannot  stand  alone, 

I  have  no  strength  or  goodni 
No  wisdom  oi  my  own  ; 

But  Thou,  beloved  Baviour, 

Art  all  in  all  to  me, 
Ami  perfeci  strength  in  weakness 

Is  theirs  who  lean  on  Thee. 

1  could  not  do  without  Thee, 

0  Jesus,  Baviour  dear  I 
E'en  when  my  eyes  are  holden, 

1  km-w  that  Thou  art  Dear ; 


I         i 

do  nothing—  John  xv.  5. 

p   How  dreary  and  how  lonely 
This  changeful  life  would  be 

Without  the  sweet  communion, 
The  secret  rest  with  Thee. 
m    l    1  COUld  nut  do  without  Thee  ; 

No  other  friend  could  read 
The  spirit's  strange,  deep  longin  s. 
Interpreting  its  need  : 

Xn  human  heart  COUld  enter 

Bach  dim  recess  of  mine, 
And  soothe,  and  hush,  and  calm  it. 
( >  blessed  Lord,  but  Thine. 
p  ;>    I  COUld  not  do  without  Thee, 

For  life  is  fleeting  East, 

And  BOOn  in  solemn  lniieness 
The  river  must  he  passed  ; 

m  Bui  Thou  wilt  never  leave  me. 

And  though  the  waves  roll  high, 

1  know  Thou  wilt  be  with  me, 
And  whisper,  '  It  is  1/ 
:J7<i  Kkanoks  K,  Havkkual.  187.3. 
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-7.6.  7.6.     Trochaic.     With  Chorus. 
W.  H.  Doane. 
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God  forbid  that  I  should  glory,  save  in  the  cross  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ. — Galatians  vi.  14. 


m  Jesus,  keep  me  near  the  Cross  ; 
There  a  precious  fountain, 
Free  to  all,  a  healing  stream, 
Flows  from  Calvary's  mountain. 

In  the  Cross,  in  the  Cross, 

Be  my  glory  ever ; 
Till  my  raptured  soul  shall  find 

Rest  beyond  the  river. 

p  2  Near  the  Cross,  a  trembling  soul, 
Love  and  mercy  found  me  ; 
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/  There  the  bright  and  morning  star 
Shed  its  beams  around  me. 

m  3  Near  the  Cross,  0  Lamb  of  God  ! 
Bring  its  scenes  before  me  ; 
Make  me  walk  from  day  to  day 
With  its  shadow  o'er  me. 

4  Near  the  Cross  I'll  watch  and  wait, 
Hoping,  trusting  ever, 
Till  I  reach  the  golden  strand, 
Just  beyond  the  river. 
Frances  Jaxe  Crosby.  1874. 
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T7ie  li/e  was  t7te 

Light  of  Life,  seraphic  fire, 
Love  Divine  !  Thyself  impart ; 

Every  fainting  soul  inspire, 
Shine  in  every  drooping  heart. 

Every  mournful  sinner  cheer, 
Scatter  all  our  guilty  gloom, 

Son  of  God,  appear,  appear  ! 
To  Thy  human  temples  come. 


light  of  men.— John  i.  4. 

3  Come  in  this  accepted  hour  ; 

Bring  Thy  heavenly  kingdom  in  ; 
Fill  us  with  the  glorious  power, 
Rooting  out  the  seeds  of  sin. 

4  Nothing  more  can  we  require, 

AYe  will  covet  nothing  less  ; 
Be  Thou  all  our  heart's  desire, 
All  our  joy,  and  all  our  peace.    Amen. 
Charles  Wesley.  1749. 
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From  The  Hymnary,  by  permission.         J.  Baptiste  Calkin. 
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FAITH  AND  CONSECRATION. 


Looking  unto  Jesus,  the  author  and  finisher  of  our  faith.— Hebrews  xii.  2. 


m  Looking  unto  Jesus 

With  the  eye  of  faith, 
Telling  Him  our  troubles, 

Hearing  what  He  saith, — 
Like  the  day-spring  stealing 

Through  the  shades  of  night, 
Silently  it  turneth 

Darkness  into  light. 

2  Looking  unto  Jesus, 

In  a  sweet  accord 
Knitteth  the  disciple 

To  the  absent  Lord  : 
To  our  soul's  complainings 

Jesus  giveth  heed, 
Pouring  out  His  fulness 

Over  all  our  need. 


Looking  unto  Jesus, 

In  the  stormy  day  ; 
'Tis  His  gracious  Spirit 

Cheers  us  on  our  way  : 
Looking  still  to  Jesus, 

When  the  storms  retreat, 
He  will  be  our  shelter 

From  the  noontide  heat. 

Looking  unto  Jesus 

From  the  bed  of  pain, 
As  a  suffering  brother, 

Jesus  will  sustain. 
Looking  still  to  Jesus, 

In  the  hour  of  death, 
Lo  !  the  everlasting 

Arms  are  underneath. 

Jane  Crewdson.  d.  1863. 
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Happy  is  the  man  that  findeth  wisdom—  Proverbs  iii.  13, 

m  Happy  the  man  that  finds  the  grace, 
The  blessing  of  God's  chosen  race, 
The  wisdom  coming  from  above, 
The  faith  that  sweetly  works  by  love. 


4  Her  hands  are  filled  with  length  of  days, 
True  riches,  and  immortal  praise, 
Riches  of  Christ,  on  all  bestowed, 
And  honour  that  descends  from  God. 


Happy  beyond  descripton  he 
Who  knows,  the  Saviour  died  for  me, 
The  gift  unspeakable  obtains, 
And  heavenly  understanding  gains. 

Wisdom  divine  !  Who  tells  the  price 
Of  V/isdom's  costly  merchandise  ? 
Wisdom  to  silver  we  prefer. 
And  gold  is  dross  compared  to  her. 
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To  purest  joys  she  all  invites, 
Chaste,  holy,  spiritual  delights  ; 
Her  ways  are  ways  of  pleasantness, 
And  all  her  flowery  paths  are  peace 

Happy  the  man  who  wisdom  gains, 
Thrice  happy  who  his  guest  retains  ! 
He  owns,  and  shall  for  ever  own, 
Wisdom,  and  Christ,  and  heaven  are  one. 
Wesley.  1747. 
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There  remaineth  therefore  a  rest 

Lord,  I  believe  a  rest  remains 

To  all  Thy  people  known, 
A  rest  where  pure  enjoyment  reigns, 

And  Thou  art  loved  alone  ; 

A  rest,  where  all  our  soul's  desire 

Is  fixed  on  things  above ; 
Where  fear,  ami  sin,  and  grief  expire, 

Cast  out  by  perfect  love. 

0  that  I  now  the  rest  might  know, 

Believe,  and  enter  in  ! 
Now,  Saviour,  now  the  power  bestow, 

And  let  me  cease  from  sin. 

Remove  this  hardness  from  my  heart, 

This  unbelief  remove  ; 
To  me  the  rest  of  faith  impart, 

The  sabbath  of  Thy  love. 


to  the  people  of  God.— Hebrews  iv.  9. 

5  I  would  be  Thine,  Thou  know'st  I  wouM. 

And  have  Thee  all  my  own  ; 
Thee,  0  my  all-sufficient  Good ! 
I  want,  and  Thee  alone. 

6  Thv  name  to  me,  Thy  nature  grant  ; 

This,  only  this  be  given  ; 
Nothing  beside  my  God  I  w  ml, 
Nothing  in  earth  or  heaven. 

7  Come,  0  mv  Saviour,  come  awaj  ! 

Into  my  sou]  descend  ; 

No  longer  from  Thy  creature  stay 

My  Author  and  my  End  : 
S  Come,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 

Ami  seal  me  Thine  abode  ! 
Let  all  I  am  in  Thee  be  lost, 

Let  all  be  lost  in  God.    Amen. 

W  ESLBT.    1710. 
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Sir  John  Stainer.  Mus.  Doe. 
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FAITH  AND  CONSECRATION. 


Blessed  are  the  pure  in  heart :  for  they  shall  see  God.— Matthew  v.  8. 


m  0  for  a  heart  to  praise  my  God, 
A  heart  from  sin  set  free  ; 
A  heart  that  always  feels  Thy  blood 
So  freely  spilt  for  me  ! 

/>  2  A  heart  resigned,  submissive,  meek, 
My  great  Redeemer's  throne, 
Where  only  Christ  is  heard  to  speak, 
Where  Jesus  reigns  alone  ; 


«i3  A  humble,  lowly,  contrite  heart, 
Believing,  true,  and  clean  ; 
Which  neither  life  nor  death  can  part 
From  Him  that  dwells  within  ; 

4  A  heart  in  every  thought  renewed, 
And  full  of  love  divine ; 
Perfect,  and  right,  and  pure,  and  good, 
A  copy,  Lord,  of  Thine  ! 


5  Thy  nature,  gracious  Lord,  impart ; 
Come  quickly  from  above, 
Write  Thy  new  name  upon  my  heart, 
Thy  new,  best  name  of  love.     Amen. 


Wesley.  1742. 
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L.  G.  Hayne.  Mus.  Doc. 
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By  whom  we  have  now  received  the  atonement.— Eoinaus  v.  11. 
m  Holy  Lamb,  who  Thee  receive,  p  4  Dust  and  ashes  though  we  be, 


Who  in  Thee  begin  to  live, 
Day  and  night  they  cry  to  Thee, 
As  Thou  art,  so  let  us  be  ! 

2  Jesus,  see  my  panting  breast ! 
See  I  long  in  Thee  to  rest ! 
Gladly  would  I  now  be  clean, 
Cleanse  me  now  from  every  sin. 

3  Fix,  0  fix  my  wavering  mind  ; 
To  Thy  cross  my  spirit  bind ; 
Earthly  passions  far  remove, 
Swallow  up  my  soul  in  love. 


Full  of  sin  and  misery, 

Thine  we  are,  Thou  Son  of  God  ! 

Take  the  purchase  of  Thy  blood. 

m  5  Who  in  heart  on  Thee  believes, 
He  the  atonement  now  receives, 
He  with  joy  beholds  Thy  face, 
Triumphs  in  Thy  pardoning  grace. 

6  Boundless  wisdom,  power  divine, 
Love  unspeakable,  are  Thine  : 
Praise  by  all  to  Thee  be  given, 
Sons  of  earth,  and  hosts  of  heaven  . 
Amen. 
Anna  Dober.  1735.     Tr.  J.  Wesley.  1740. 
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Wlwsoever  therefore  shall  be  ashamed  of  Me  .  .  of  him  also  shall  the  Son  of  Man  be  ashamed.— 

Murk  viii.  38. 


m  Lord  Jesus,  shall  it  ever  be, 
A  mortal  man  ashamed  of  Thee  ? 


Scorned  be  the  thought  by  rich  and  poor 
My  soul  shall  scorn  it  more  and  more. 

2  Ashamed  of  Jesus  !  Sooner  far 
May  evening  blush  to  own  a  star. 
Ashamed  of  Jesus  !  Just  as  soon 
.May  midnight  blush  to  think  of  noon. 

5  Till  then,  nor  is  this  boasting  vain, 
Till  then  1  boast  a  Saviour  slain  ; 
And  0,  may  this  my  glory  be. 
That  Christ  is  not  ashamed  of  me  ! 


3  Ashamed  of  Jesus,  that  dear  Friend, 
On  whom  my  hopes  of  heaven  depend  ! 
No  ;  when  I  blush,  be  this  my  shame, 
That  I  no  more  revere  His  name. 


4  Ashamed  of  Jesus  !  Yes,  I  may, 
When  I've  no  guilt  to  wash  away, 
No  tears  to  wipe,  no  joys  to  crave, 
And  no  immortal  soul  to  sa\e. 
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FAITH  AND  CONSECRATION. 


He  ye  .  .  .  followers  of  God,  as  dear  children.— Ephesians  v.  1. 

m  0  Lord,  Thy  heavenly  grace  impart, 
And  fix  my  frail  inconstant  heart ; 
Henceforth  my  chief  desire  shall  be 
To  dedicate  myself  to  Thee, 
To  Thee,  my  God,  to  Thee. 

2  Whate'er  pursuits  my  time  employ, 
One  thought  shall  fill  my  soul  with  joy  ; 

p  That  silent,  secret  thought  shall  be, 
That  all  my  hopes  are  fixed  on  Thee, 
On  Thee,  my  God,  on  Thee. 

m  3  Thy  glorious  eye  pervadeth  space  ; 

Thou'rt  present,  Lord,  in  every  place ; 
And  wheresoe'er  my  lot  may  be, 
Still  shall  my  spirit  cleave  to  Thee, 
To  Thee,  my  God,  to  Thee. 

4  Renouncing  every  sinful  thing, 
Safe  'neath  the  covert  of  Thy  wing, 
My  sweetest  thought  henceforth  shall  be, 
That  all  I  want  I  find  in  Thee, 
In  Thee,  my  God,  in  Thee. 
From  the  French,  abt.  1826 


Tr.  Lucy  Wilson.  1829. 
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I  will  put  my  law  in  their  inward  parts, 
m  The  thing  my  God  doth  hate 
That  I  no  more  may  do, 
Thy  creature,  Lord,  again  create, 
And  all  my  soul  renew. 

2  My  soul  shall  then,  like  Thine, 
Abhor  the  thing  unclean, 

And,  sanctified  by  love  divine, 
For  ever  cease  from  sin. 

3  That  blessed  law  of  Thine, 
Jesus,  to  me  impart ; 

The  Spirit's  law  of  life  divine, 
0  write  it  in  my  heart ! 


I         I      I 

and  write  it  in  their  hearts. — Jeremiah  xxxi.  33. 

4  Implant  it  deep  within, 
Whence  it  may  ne'er  remove, 

The  law  of  liberty  from  sin, 
The  perfect  law  of  love. 

5  Thy  nature  be  my  law, 
Thy  spotless  sanctity, 

And  sweetly  every  moment  draw 
My  happy  soul  to  Thee. 

6  Soul  of  my  soul  remain : 
Who  didst  for  all  fulfil, 

In  me,  0  Lord,  fulfil  again 

Thy  heavenly  Father's  wilL     Amen, 
o^o  Chaiu.es  Wesley.  17654, 
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THE  CHRISTIAN  LIFE. 

flDorlaise.— 7.6. 7.6. 


J.  H.  Kxecht.  1793. 
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TFe  ?or«  .HYm,  because  He  first  loved  us.—l  John  iv.  19. 
m  In  full  and  glad  surrender,  3  Reign  over  me,  Lord  Jesui 


I  give  myself  to  Thee, 
Thine  utterly  and  only, 
And  evermore  to  be. 

2  0  Son  of  God  who  lov'st  me, 
I  will  be  Thine  alone ; 
And  all  I  have,  and  am,  Lord, 
Shall  henceforth  be  Thine  own  ! 


0  make  my  heart  Thy  throne  ! 
It  shall  be  Thine,  dear  Saviour, 
it  shall  be  Thine  alone. 

4  0  come  and  reign,  Lord  Jesus  ; 
Rule  over  everything ! 
And  keep  me  always  loyal, 
And  true  to  Thee  my  King.     Amen. 
Frances  R.  Havekgal.  d.  1879. 
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Betbaity-— 8.7. 8.7.  d. 


Henri  Smart. 
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I/O,  u-e  Ziare  left  all,  and  have  followed  Thee.— Mark  x.  28. 


m  Jesus,  I  my  cross  have  taken, 

All  to  leave,  and  follow  Thee  ; 
Destitute,  despised,  forsaken, 

Thou,  from  hence,  my  all  slialt  be  : 
Perish  every  fond  ambition, 

All  I've  sought,  or  hoped,  or  known  ; 
Yet  how  rich  is  my  condition, 

God  and  heaven  are  still  my  own  ! 

2  Let  the  world  despise  and  leave  me  : 

They  have  left  my  Saviour  too  ; 
Human  hearts  and  looks  deceive  me  ; 

Thou  art  not,  like  them,  untrue  : 
And  while  Thou  shalt  smile  upon  me, 

God  of  wisdom,  love,  and  might, 
Foes  may  hate,  and  friends  may  shun  me : 

Show  Thy  face,  and  all  is  bright. 

3  Man  may  trouble  and  distress  me, 

Twill  but  drive  me  to  Thy  breast ; 
Life  with  trials  hard  may  press  me, 
Heaven  will  bring  me  sweeter  rest  : 


m  0  'tis  not  in  grief  to  harm  me, 
While  Thy  love  is  left  to  me  ! 
0  'twere  not  in  joy  to  charm  me, 
Were  that  joy  unmixed  with  Thee  ! 
/4  Soul,  then  know  thy  full  salvation  ; 
Rise  o'er  sin,  and  fear,  and  care  ; 
Joy  to  find  in  every  station, 
Something  still  to  do  or  bear  : 
m  Think  what  Spirit  dwells  within  thee  ! 
What  a  Father's  smile  is  thine  ! 
What  a  Saviour  died  to  win  thee  ! 
Child  of  Heaven!  shouldst  thou  repine 
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Haste  then  on  from  grace  to  glory, 

Armed  by  faith,  and  winged  by  prayer, 
Heaven's  eternal  day's  before  thee, 

God's  own  hand  shall  guide  thee  there : 
Soon  shall  close  thy  earthly  mission, 

Swift  shall  pass  thy  pilgrim  days, 
Hope  soon  change  to  glad  fruition, 

Faith  to  sight,  and  prayer  to  praise. 
H.  F.  Lyte.  1821 


St  James— cm. 

Raphael  Courteville.  1680. 
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According  to  your  faith  be  it  unto  you. — Matthew  ix.  29 

—9— 

1 

m  Come,  0  my  God,  the  promise  sea], 
This  mountain,  sin,  remove  ; 
Now  in  my  gasping  soul  reveal 
The  virtue  of  Thy  love. 

2  I  want  Thy  life,  Thy  purity, 

Thy  righteousness  brought  in  ; 
[  ask,  desire,  and  trust  in  Thee, 
To  be  redeemed  from  sin. 

3  Anger  and  sloth,  desire  and  pride, 

This  moment  be  subdued  ; 
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Be  cast  into  the  crimson  tide 

Of  my  Redeemer's  blood. 
Saviour,  to  Thee  my  soul  looks  up, 

My  present  Saviour  Thou  I 
In  all  the  confidence  of  hope, 

I  claim  the  blessing  now. 
"i'i.s  done !  Thou  dost  this  moment  save, 

With  full  salvation  bless  ; 
Redemption  through  Thy  blood  I  have, 

And  spotless  love  and  peace. 

Charles  Wesley.  1762. 
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Consecration.— 7.7. 7.7. 


W.  H.  Haverqal. 
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-Psalm  cxvi.  16. 


Take  my  life,  and  let  it  be 
Consecrated,  Lord,  to  Thee  ; 
Take  my  moments  and  my  days, 
Let  them  flow  in  ceaseless  praise. 


Truly  I  am  Thy  servant. 

4  Take  my  silver  and  my  gold. 
N<>t  a  mite  would  I  withhold  ; 
Take  my  intellect,  and  use 
Every  power  as  Tlion  shalt  choose. 


2  Take  my  hands,  and  let  them  move 
At  the  impulse  of  Thy  love  ; 
Take  my  feet,  and  let  them  be 
.Swift  and  beautiful  for  Thee. 

3  Take  my  voice,  and  let  me  sing 
Always,  only  for  my  King  ; 
Take  my  lips,  and  let  them  be 
Filled  with  messages  from  Thee. 


5  Take  my  will,  and  make  it  Thine, 
1 1  shall  be  no  longer  mine  ; 
Take  my  heart,  it  is  Thine  own, 
It  shall  be  Thy  royal  throne. 

(5  Take  my  love,  my  Lord,  I  pour 
At  Thy  feet  its  treasure  store  ; 
Take  myself,  and  J  will  be 
Ever,  only,  all  for  Thee.     Amen. 

Frances  K.  Hwi:rgal.  1878. 


430 


(Sibbons.— 7.7. 7.7 


Orlando  Gibbons.  Mus.  Doc.   L623, 
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FAITH  AND  CONSECRATION. 


Tliese  were  redeemed  from  among  men.— Revelation  xiv.  4. 


m  Thine  for  ever  !  God  of  love, 
Hear  us  from  Thy  throne  above  ; 
Thine  for  ever  may  we  be, 
Here  and  in  eternity. 

2  Thine  for  ever  !  0  how  blest, 
They  who  find  in  Thee  their  rest  ! 
Saviour,  Guardian,  Heavenly  Friend, 
0  defend  us  to  the  end  ! 


3  Thine  for  ever  !  Lord  of  life; 
Shield  us  through  our  earthly  strife  : 
Thou  the  Life,  the  Truth,  the  Way, 
Guide  us  to  the  realms  of  day. 

p  4  Thine  for  ever  !  Shepherd,  keep 

These  Thy  frail  and  trembling-  sheep 
Safe  alone  beneath  Thy  care, 
Let  us  all  Thy  goodness  share. 


m  5  Thine  for  ever  !  Thou  our  guide, 
All  our  wants  by  Thee  supplied  ; 
All  our  sins  by  Thee  forgiven, 
Lead  us,  Lord,  from  earth  to  heaven.     Amen. 

Mrs.  Mary  F.  Maude. 


1847. 
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St  Ibufib.— cm. 


E.  J.  Hopkins.  Mus.  Doc. 
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My  i:.::rs  are  in  Thy  hand. — Psalm  xxxi.  15. 


m  Lord,  it  belongs  not  to  my  care. 
Whether  I  die  or  live ; 
To  love  and  serve  Thee  is  my  share, 
And  this  Thy  grace  must  give. 

2  If  life  be  long,  I  will  be  glad, 

That  I  may  long  obey  ; 
If  short,  yet  why  should  I  be  sad 
To  soar  to  endless  day  1 

3  Christ  leads  me  through  no  darker  rooms 

Than  He  went  through  before : 
He  who  into  God's  kingdom  comes, 
Must  enter  by  this  door. 


4  Come,  Lord,  when  grace  hath  made  me 

Thy  blessed  face  to  see  ;  [meet 

For  if  Thy  work  on  earth  be  sweet, 
What  will  Thy  glory  be  1 

5  Then  shall  I  end  my  sad  complaints, 

And  weary,  sinful  days  ; 
And  join  with  the  triumphant  saints, 
Who  sing  Jehovah's  praise. 

6  My  knowledge  of  that  life  issmall, 

The  eye  of  faith  is  dim  ; 
But  'tis  enough  that  Christ  knows  all, 
And  I  shall  be  with  Him. 

Richard  Baxter.  1681. 
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THE  CUB  IS  TI AN  LIFE. 

St  Hnfcrevxv— s.m. 

rom  The  Hymnarij,  by  permission. 


Sir  Joseph  Barxby. 
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Whether  we  live  therefore,  or  die,  we  are  the  Lord's.  —Romans  \iv.  8. 


m  Jesus  !  I  live  to  Thee, 

The  loveliest  and  best  ; 
My  life  in  Thee,  Thy  life  in  me, 

In  Thy  blest  love  I  rest. 
p  2  Jesus  !  I  die  to  Thee, 

Whenever  death  shall  come  ; 
To  die  in  Thee  is  life  to  me, 

In  my  eternal  home. 
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m  3  Whether  to  live  or  die, 

I  know  not  which  is  best ; 
To  live  in  Thee  is  bliss  to  me, 
To  die  is  endless  rest, 
4  Living  or  dying.  Lord, 
I  ask  but  to  be  Thine  ; 
My  life  in  Thee,  Thy  life  in  me, 

Makes  heaven  for  ever  mine.    Amen. 
Hexry  Harbaugh.  is.">(). 

G.G.  6.G.  8.8. 

Sir  Jonx  Goss.  Mus.  Doc. 
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FAITH  AND  CONSECRATION. 


But  first  gave  their  oxen  selves  to  the  Lord.— 2  Corinthians  viii.  5. 


m  God  of  my  life,  to  Thee 

My  cheerful  soul  I  raise  ! 
Thy  goodness  bade  me  be, 

And  still  prolongs  my  days  ; 
I  see  my  natal  hour  return, 
And  bless  the  day  that  I  was  born. 

2  A  clod  of  living  earth, 

I  glorify  Thy  name, 
From  whom  alone  my  birth, 

And  all  my  blessings  came  : 
Creating  and  preserving  grace, 
Let  all  that  is  within  me  praise. 

3  Long  as  I  live  beneath, 

To  Thee  0  let  me  live  ! 
To  Thee  my  every  breath 

In  thanks  and  praises  give  : 
Whate'er  I  have,  whate'er  I  am, 
Shall  magnify  my  Maker's  name. 


4  My  soul,  and  all  its  powers, 

Thine,  wholly  Thine,  shall  be  ; 
All,  all  my  happy  hours 

I  consecrate  to  Thee  : 
Me  to  Thine  image  now  restore, 
And  I  shall  praise  Thee  evermore. 

5  I  wait  Thy  will  to  do, 

As  angels  do  in  heaven  ; 
In  Christ  a  creature  new, 

Most  graciously  forgiven, 
I  wait  Thy  perfect  will  to  prove, 
All  sanctified  by  spotless  love. 

6  Then,  when  the  work  is  done, 

The  work  of  faith  with  power, 
Receive  Thy  favoured  son, 

In  death's  triumphant  hour  ; 
Like  Moses  to  Thyself  convey, 
And  bear  my  raptured  soul  away.  Amen. 
Charles  Wesley.  1742. 
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WieltCn* — 3.8.  8.8.     Anapaestic. 

II.  J.  Gaujsttlett.  Mus.  Doc. 
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Thou  art  the  God  of 
m  What  now  is  my  object  and  aim  ? 
What  now  is  my  hope  and  desire  ? 
To  follow  the  heavenly  Lamb, 
And  after  His  image  aspire  : 

2  My  hope  is  all  centred  in  Thee, 
I  trust  to  recover  Thy  love, 
On  earth  Thy  salvation  to  see, 
And  then  to  enjoy  it  above. 


my strengt h—  Psalm  xliii.  2. 

3  I  thirst  for  a  life-giving  God, 

A  God  that  on  Calvary  died; 
A  fountain  of  water  and  blood, 
Which  gushed  from  Immanuel's  side  ! 

4  I  gasp  for  the  stream  of  Thy  love, 

The  spirit  of  rapture  unknown, 

And  then  to  re-drink  it  above, 

Eternally  fresh  from  the  throne. 

Charles  Wesley.  1762. 
389 
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THE  CHRISTIAN  LIFE. 

Cbesbunt.— 8.8. 8.8. 8.8. 


Sir  Joseph  Bauxuv. 
i         I        I 


n  deny  himself,  and  take  up  hie  cross  daily,  and  follow  Ma.— Luke  ix.  23 
3 


Master  !  I  owu  Thy  lawful  claim, 
Thine,  wholly  Thine,  I  long  to  be  ; 

Thou  sccst,  at  last,  1  willing  am, 
Where'er  Thou  goest,  to  follow  Thee 

Myself  iu  all  things  to  deny, 

Thine,  wholly  Thine,  to  live  and  die. 

Whate'er  my  sinful  flesh  requires, 

For  Thee  I  cheerfully  for< 
Mi  covetous  and  vain  desires, 

My  hopes  of  happiness  below, 
nses5  and  my  passions'  food, 
And  all  my  thirst  for  creature-good. 


Pleasure,  and  wealth,  and  praise  no  more 

Shall  lead  my  captive  soul  astray  ; 
My  fond  pursuits  1  all  give  o'er, 

Thee,  only  Thee,  resolved  to  Obey  J 

My  own  in  all  things  to  resign. 

And  know  no  other  will  but  Thine. 

Wherefore  to  Thee  1  all  resign  ; 
Being  Thou  art,  and  hove,  and  Power, 

Thy  only  will  he  done,  not  mine  ! 

thee.  Lord,  lid  heaven  and  earth  adore! 
Flow  hack  the  rivers  to  the  sea, 
And  kit  OUT  all  he  lost  in  Thee  !       Amen. 

Charles  W  islet.  1749. 
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FAITH  AND  CONSECRATION. 
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1/ 1 7>iay  but  touch  His  garment,  I 

m  When  in  the  busy  crowd  of  life 
Too  often  pressed  and  thronged, 
And  in  their  rude  and  selfish  strife 
Both  overlooked  and  wronged  ; 

l>  2  How  sweet  to  know  faith's  lightest  touch 
The  watchful  Saviour  feels  ; 
And  healing,  in  reply  to  such, 
Into  the  sufferer  steals. 

m  3  Oft  through  the  world  we  smoothly  go, 
Hiding  some  secret  care, 
Our  nearest,  dearest,  may  not  know, 
Which  God  alone  can  share. 

4  We  mingle  with  the  busy  throng, 
They  pass  unheeded  by  ; 


I        "        I 
sfuill  be  ivhole. — Matthew  ix.  21. 

They  bear  us  in  their  tide  along, 
We  commune  with  the  sky. 

5  Saviour  !  it  is  Thy  people's  bliss 
To  feel  Thy  care  for  them  ; 
And,  while  the  crowd  Thy  mercy  miss, 
To  touch  Thy  garment's  hem. 

(3  Friends  may  mistake,  or  foes  may  slight, 
Thyself  not  seem  to  see  ; 
One  touch  of  faith,  however  light, 
Will  find  its  way  to  Thee. 

7  And  Thou  wilt  give,  when  sorrow  pleads, 
Good  comfort  to  the  soul, 
The  healing  it  so  sorely  needs, 
The  faith,  which  makes  it  whole. 

J.  S.  B.  Monsell.  1867. 
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aberfceen.— 8.7. 8.7.  iambic. 


R.  Bkown-Borthwick. 
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God  is  faithful,  wlio  tvill  not  suffer  you  to  be  tempted  above  that  ye  are  able. — 1  Corinthians  x.  13 
V 


My  Father  and  my  God,  behold 
Thy  wayward  child  before  Thee  ; 

And  to  Thy  will  my  spirit  mould, 
I  now  with  tears  implore  Thee. 

Without  Thee  I  in  plenty  pine, 
In  throngs  of  men  am  lonely  ; 

With  Thee  all  earth  and  heaven  are  mine, 
With  Thee,  my  Father,  only. 


0  search  my  bosom  through  and  through, 
And  strengthen  my  endeavour, 

And  make  me  always  think  and  do 
What  pleases  Thee  for  ever. 

My  love,  my  life,  my  all  control 
Henceforth  by  Calvary's  story  ; 

Stamp  here  Thy  image  on  my  soul, 
And  fit  me  for  Thy  glory.     Amen. 
Bishop  E.  H.  Bickerstetu.  1883. 
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38icfcerstetb.— 8.6. 8.6. 8.6. 8.4. 

Sir  Joseph  Barn  by. 
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7-e  /  tfi  Ma  Lord,  and  u^iit  jiatioitli/  for  Him.— Psalm  xxxvii. 


7>  Rest  in  the  Lord  ;  rest,  weary  heart,  3 

With  sin  and  sorrow  worn, 
And  conscience  ranklingwitt)  the  smart 

<  )f  pitiless  self-  scorn  ; 
( I  counting  all  beside  but  loss,  m 

Climh  Calvary's  lowly  hill, 
Ami  there  helieath  the  bleeding  CrOSS, 

Rest  and  be  still. 

2  Rest  in  the  Lord  ;  Im)  what  time  th*  storm  m  i 

und  thj  pathway  rav< 
]i  Behold  His  cairn  majestic  form 
ely  walks  the  waves ; 
Aii-I  hark  l  thai  tranquil  voice  is  heard 
Which  winds  and  waves  fulfil  : 
m  0  rest  upon  EI  is  changeless  word  j 
;/  Re  t  and  be  still. 
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Ri  si  in  the  Lord  :  although  the  sands 

I  >f  life  are  running  low,  |  hands 

Though  clinging  hearts   and   clasping 

.May  not  detain  thee  now  : 
His  hand  is  "H  thee;  death's  alarms 

Can  never  work  thee  ill  : 
Rest  on  His  everlasting  arms ; 

p  Rest  and  be  still. 

Rest  in  the  Lord  ;  no  conflicts  more, 
The  latest  labour  done  ; 

The  weary  strife  for  ever  i 

The  crown  for  ever  won. 

Reside  the  crystal  stream,  th.it   ll«>u  - 

From  Zions  heavenly  hill. 
Re  ■  in  Eternal  Loi  b's  re]  i 
K<-  i  and  b  i  still 
Bishop  B.  11.  Biokibstkh.  1870. 
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TKIlinterton.— 6.4. 6.4. 6.6.6.4. 


Sir  Joseph  Barxby. 
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m  Saviour  !  Thy  dying  love 

Thou  gavest  me, 
Nor  should  I  aught  withhold, 

My  Lord,  from  Thee  ; 
In  love  my  soul  would  bow, 
My  heart  fulfil  its  vow, 
Some  offering  bring  Thee  now, 

Something  for  Thee. 

2  At  the  blest  mercy-seat, 

Pleading  for  me, 
My  feeble  faith  looks  up, 

Jesus,  to  Thee  : 
Help  me  the  cross  to  bear, 
Thy  wondrous  love  declare, 
Some  song  to  raise,  or  prayer, 

Something  for  Thee. 


U-  l         111  1 

Lord,  wliat  wilt  Thou  have  me  to  do  ?— Acts  ix.  6. 

3  Give  me  a  faithful  heart, 
Likeness  to  Thee, 
That  each  departing  clay 
Henceforth  may  see 
Some  work  of  love  begun, 
Some  deed  of  kindness  done, 
Some  wanderer  sought  and  won, 
Something  for  Thee. 


All  that  I  am  and  have, 

Thy  gifts  so  free, 
In  jov,  in  grief,  through  life, 

'  0  Lord,  for  Thee  ! 
And  when  Thy  face  I  see,' 
My  ransomed  soul  shall  be, 
Through  all  eternity, 

Something  for  Thee.     Amen. 
S.  D.  Phelps. 
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Xon&on.— l.m. 


Henry  Smart. 


1  I        ' 1        T 

Love  the  Lord  your  God  xvith  all  your  heart.—  Deut.  xiii.  8. 


m  My  heart,  0  God,  be  wholly  Thine, 
I  would  not  keep  it  back  from  Thee 
Nor  wish  to  shun  the  grace  divine, 
Which  asks  this  humble  gift  of  me. 

2  0  take  it  now,  and  let  Thy  love 
For  evermore  within  me  dwell  ; 
And  may  Thy  Spirit  from  above 
Teach  me  to  serve  my  Master  well. 


3  Afar  be  every  thought  of  sin, 
Afar  be  every  wish  to  stray  ; 

Let  truth  and  holiness  begin 
To  lead  me  up  the  heavenward  way. 

4  Make  this  my  only  aim  and  care, 
To  seek  Thy  praise  in  all  I  do  ; 

To  consecrate  each  act  with  prayer, 
As  I  my  daily  work  pursue. 

5  More  like  to  Thee,  my  blessed  Lord, 
I  would  be,  as  my  days  pass  by, 
With  patience,  love,  and  wisdom  stored. 
Ready  to  live,  and  fit  to  die.     Amen. 

W.  J.  Matiiams.  1880. 
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Caret's.— 8.8. 8.8. 8.8. 


H.  Carey.  1730. 
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TF7io  have  fled  for  refuge  to  lay  hold  upon  the  how  set  before  us.— Hebrews  vi.  18. 

4  With  faith  I  plunge  me  in  this  sea, 


Sure  my  soul's  anchor  may  remain, 
The  wounds  of  Jesus,  for  my  sin, 

Before  the  world's  foundation  slain  : 
Whose  mercy  shall  unshaken  stay, 
"When  heaven  and  earth  are  tied  away 

2  Father,  Thine  everlasting  grace 

Our  scanty  thought  surpasses  far, 
Thy  heart  still  melts  with  tenderness, 

Thy  arms  of  love  still  open  are, 
Returning  sinners  to  receive, 
That  mercy  they  may  taste  and  live. 

3  0  Love,  Thou  bottomless  abyss, 

My  sins  are  swallowed  up  in  Thee ! 
Covered  is  my  unrighteousness, 

Nor  spot  of  guilt  remains  on  me, 
While  Jesu's  blood  through  earth  and 

skies, 
Mercy,  free,  boundless  mercy,  cries  ! 


Here  is  my  hope,  my  joy,  my  rest 
Hither,  when  hell  assails,  I  flee, 

I  look  into  my  Saviour's  breast ; 
A.  way,  sad  doubt,  and  anxious  fear  ! 
Mercy  is  all  that's  written  there. 
p  5  Though wavesandstormsgoo'ermyhead, 
Though   strength,   and    health,   and 
friends  be  gone, 
Thou  joys  be  withered  all  and  dead, 
Though  every  comfort  be  withdrawn, 
m  On  this  my  steadfast  soul  relies, 

Father,  Thy  mercy  never  dies. 
6  Fixed  on  this  ground  will  I  remain, 
p      Though  my  heart  fail,  and  flesh  decay  ; 
m  This  anchor  shall  my  soul  sustain, 

When  earth's  foundations  melt  away ; 
/  Mercy's  full  power  I  then  shall  prove, 
Loved  with  an  everlasting  love. 
John  A.  Rothe.  1735.     Tr.  J.  Wesley.   1740. 
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adoration.— 6.6. 6.6. 8.8 


W.  II.  Hayeugal. 


By  one  offering  He  hath  perfected  for  ever  them  that  are  sanctified.— Hebrews  x.  14. 


m  Arise,  my  soul,  arise, 

Shake  off'  thy  guilty  fears  ; 
The  bleeding  sacrifice 
In  my  behalf  appears  ; 
Before  the  throne  my  Surety  stands  ; 
My  name  is  written  on  His  hands. 

■2  He  ever  lives  above. 

For  me  to  intercede, 
His  all-redeeming  love, 

His  precious  blood,  to  plead  ; 
Ili^  blood  atoned  for  all  our  race, 
And  sprinkles  now  the  throne  of  g 

[y  (iod  is  reconciled, 
His  pardoning  voire  1  hear, 
lie  owns  me  for  His  child, 

I  can  no  longer  fear, 
With  confidence  1  now  draw  nigh 
And,  Father,  Abba,  Father,  cry  ! 


p  3  Five  bleeding  wounds  He  bears, 
Received  on  Calvary  ; 
They  pour  effectual  prayers, 
They  strongly  speak  for  me  ; 
'Forgive  him,  0  forgive,'  they  civ. 
'  Nor  let  that  ransomed  sinner  die  !' 

vi  4  The  Father  hears  Him  pray, 
His  dear  Anointed  One  ; 
lie  cannot  turn  away 
The  presence  of  His  Son  : 
His  Spirit  answers  to  the  blood, 
And  tells  me  I  am  born  of  God. 
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Eaton.    8.8.  8.8.  s.s. 


Wesley.  1742. 
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2nd  Tune. 


Qt.   fIDarft.— 8.8.  8.8.  8.8. 


J.  W.  Elliott. 


I  i  I 

In  whom  we  have  redemption  through  His  blood,  the  forgiveness  of  sins. — Ephesians  i.  7. 


m  And  can  it  be  that  I  should  gain 

An  interest  in  the  Saviour's  blood  ? 
p  Died  Pie  for  me.  who  caused  His  pain, 
For  me,  who  Him  to  death  pursued  '? 
m  Amazing  love  !  how  can  it  be 

That  Thou,  my  God,  shouldst  die  for  me  ! 

V  2  'Tis  mystery  all !  The  Immortal  dies  ! 
Who  can  explore  His  strange  design  ! 
m  In  vain  the  first-born  seraph  tries 

To  sound  the  depths  of  Love  Divine  ! 
'Tis  mercy  all !  let  earth  adore, 
Let  angel-minds  enquire  no  more. 


p  3  He  left  His  Father's  throne  above, 
So  free,  so  infinite  His  grace  ! 
Emptied  Himself  of  all  but  love, 
And  bled  for  Adam's  helpless  race  : 
m  'Tis  mercy  all,  immense  and  free, 
For,  0  my  God,  it  found  out  me  ! 

p  4  Long  my  imprisoned  spirit  lay 

Fast  bound  in  sin  and  nature's  night 
m  Thine  eye  diffused  a  quickening  ray, 

I  woke,  the  dungeon  flamed  with  light 
/  My  chains  fell  oft',  my  heart  was  free, 
I  rose,  went  forth,  and  followed  Thee. 


No  condemnation  now  I  dread, 

Jesus,  and  all  in  Him,  is  mine  ; 
Alive  in  Him,  my  living  Head, 

And  clothed  in  righteousness  divine, 
Bold  I  approach  the  eternal  throne, 
And  claim  the  crown,  through  Christ,  my  own. 


Wesley.  1739. 
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BuMeigb.— 6.4. 6.4. 10.10. 
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Thou  knowest  th.it  I  I  I  ihn  xxi.  u;. 

?/i  I  i.iit  my  heart  to  Thee, 

m  Divine, 

I       Thou  art  all  to  me, 

And   1  am  Thine. 

Is  there  nn  earth  a  closer  bond  than  this, 

That  1 1 iv  BelorWa  mine,  and  I  am  Bis? 

2  Thine  am   1    by  all  i" 
Bu1  chiefly  Thine, 
That  trough  Thy  sacrifice 
Then,  Lord,  art  mine. 
Phine  own  cords  ol  love,  bo  Bweetly  wound 
Around  me,  J  to  Thee  am  closely  bound. 
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men. 
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ADOPTION  AND  SONS  HIP. 

3  To  Thee,  Thou  bleeding  Lamb, 

I  all  things  owe  ; 
All  that  I  have  and  am, 

And  all  I  know, 
All  that  I  have  is  now  no  longer  mine, 
And  I  am  not  mine  own,  Lord,  I  am  Thine. 

4  How  can  I,  Lord,  withhold 

Life's  brightest  hour  - 
From  Thee,  or  gathered  gold, 

Or  any  power  ? 
Why  should  I  keep  one  precious  thing  from  Thee, 
When  Thou  hast  given  Thine  own  dear  self  for  me  'I 

5  I  pray  Thee,  Saviour,  keep 

Me  in  Thy  love, 
p  Until  death's  holy  sleep 
Shall  me  remove 
To  that  fair  realm,  where,  sin  and  sorrow  o;er, 
Thou  and  Thine  own  are  one  for  evermore.     Amen. 

0.  E.  Mudie.  b.  1818. 
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William  Knapp.  1768. 
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Thou  hast  delivered  my  soul  from  death,  mine  eyes  from  tears,  and  my  feet  from  falling. — 

Psalm  cxvi.  8. 
m  My  soul,  through  my  Redeemer's  care, 
Saved  from  the  second  death  I  feel, 
My  eyes  from  tears  of  dark  despair, 
My  feet  from  falling  into  hell. 

2  Wherefore  to  Him  my  feet  shall  run, 
My  eyes  on  His  perfections  gaze, 
My  soul  shall  live  for  God  alone, 
And  all  within  me  shout  His  praise. 

Charles  Wesley.  1182. 
399 


445 


Pembroke— bub     b  a 


:    - : : 


vm 


^s_____^__ 


-^ 


-s>-=- 


I 


a 


si 


■ 

'■'■■':.  -<-  _.-■-  i.i:_  _t  .-.  ■  la:  --  .-. 

: 
M_'.-  .."_>:  -■:  .1  -:"•  -<-  :    ~-.  ~. 
A.   :  "-  .  :_-.  .:  I       -•  .-:       • 
.  .— •  .  -. 

A    :  :    .     --l  -.-.:.  a  hnri  imm; 

- 

rd,  mj  soal  deceive, 
:he  inward  witness  live, 


'    "■'      ;   T-i   - .    ;  —  ."  .1 Sir    L?. 

'V    Li  iir  :.::  -r-.--.i-    :'  " 

A .    .  ■     .  ..  .  1  :.   ".  ""  .  :'.-..::..   '.: 
A.  A     •  .  .7".  A      ■  -  r  :-;\  :r.   ;:y. 

:   . 

' '.  ■■■■.::    :   .    '-A-f      -.vir.   -. 

■ 


447  l?alctc— -  -  -  -. .-. 


A -.7  1  -  ■.    -  n.L—  ■  7 


i 


•  ~    : #     .     ^r=+~*     - 


-  i U'j 


- i >  ^  -»-  rr 


*  * *T>       * 


* — •»-*—• — , « — «-=- 

H                J    g  m  11  J  „ 

,  -*  *— *-« — »  * — i 

J^ m m. — * ^ _ 1^. « «-— « — '  — m <^~JJ 


~g — r 


*     # 


.;v  'i  :;;  -,.<  -■,;-. 


..:.  ~i;~    _:.j  »r_ :  :.>:-r  ~ 

Ian  wHanm  Ttoan.  art  wel  phased  mida  mm 

j»  S  Wift  sofeam  Mttfii  ie  offer  wjv 

_:  j:   ::_t  j-:  i   :   ::   a,...  '.  .::  :■:.-.-*. 
_': ;-:  :re.;::  _>    ':.-•:    _   v. ;  ■ .-.-.. 

seel*  :_   ::.r. 


*".   o   A. •:-: -;•:,-,.  ;■■:    :;.:■     ;"     :-_•.;;->  :s:::.r. 

z  ::■--:■■.    -. -.»   :      r_.?    :'.:o:-.'  •' :    :,^; 
-_-...   „r .  • .-._..   -__• ...... 

Amd  fill  WMa  al  nJae  I5e  of  &:•&. 

;•  4  y.^:vr-.  V;  :':   Tr.j    -"  ,-    _   > 

A:.:  r.-fsr  :':\:    :"..;•.:  :.':j,:  >:>a.>;  .-/?..----f 
at  Om  is  let  all  Thy  giaoe  he  sHairm, 

ft  a;*.   •u-':.:.:\-.v.>-:Sn  a;  .:        .  a:  .:  y.-ri: 
Thy  kn^kaa  «Mme  t^  ewr  . 
And  alTlbfiwi  ia^u  a©d  al  TBtfOou  ant.    Aiawm. 

- 


THE  CHRISTIAN  LIFE. 


448 


prince  of  peace  —  cm. 
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Archbishop  Maclagan. 
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j;f;,nisr  ye  are  sons,  God  hath  sent  forth  the  Spirit  of  His  Soil  into  your  hearts,  crying,  Abba, 
Father.— GalatianB  iv.  6. 

w  Sovereign  of  all  the  worlds  on  high, 
Allow  my  humble  claim  ; 
Nor,  while  unworthy  I  draw  near, 
Disdaiir  a  Father's  name. 


p  2  My  Father  God!   how  sweet  the  sound, 
How  tender  and  how  dear ! 
rn  Not  all  the  harmony  of  heaven 
Could  so  delight  the  ear. 

3  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  seal  the  grace 
On  my  expanding  heart; 

And  show  that  in  Jehovah's  love 
I  share  a  filial  part. 


4  I  Iheered  by  a  witness  so  divine, 
Unwavering  I  believe  ; 
\       Ahba,  Father,  humbly  cry  ; 
Nor  can  the  sign  d«  • 

Philip  Doddjmdgr  L78& 
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ADOPTION  AND  SONS  HI  P. 


St.  Xeonarfc.— c.m.d. 


H.  Hiles.  Mus.  Doc. 
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2Iy  soul  is  even  as  a  weaned  child.— Psalm  cxxxi.  2. 


m  As  helpless  as  a  child  who  clings 
Fast  to  his  father's  arm, 
And     casts     his     weakness     on 
strength 
That  keeps  him  safe  from  harm 
So  I,  my  Father,  cling  to  Thee, 

And  thus  I  every  hour 
Would  link  my  earthly  feebleness 
To  Thine  almighty  power. 

2  As  trustful  as  a  child  who  looks 
Up  in  his  mother's  face, 

•  And  all  his  little  griefs  and  fears 
Forgets  in  her  embrace  ; 


So  I  to  Thee,  my  Saviour,  look, 
And  in  Thy  face  divine 
the        Can  read  the  love  that  will  sustain 
As  weak  a  faith  as  mine. 

3  As  loving  as  a  child  who  sits 
Close  by  his  parent's  knee, 
And  knows  no  want  while  he  can  have 

That  sweet  society ; 
So  sitting  at  Thy  feet,  my  heart 

Would  all  its  love  outpour,. 
And  pray  that  Thou  wouldst  teach  me. 
Lord, 
To  love  Thee  more  and  more.    Amen 
James  D.  Burns.  1857. 
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Emmanuel  —  8.8. 8.8. 8.8. 


Gauntlett.  Mus.  Doc. 
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Filled  with  all  the  fulness  of  God.— Ephesians  iii.  19. 
m  Jesus,  Thy  boundless  love  to  me 

No  thought  can  reach,  no  tongue  declare  ; 
0  knit  my  thankful  heart  to  Thee, 
And  reign  without  ;i  rival  there  ! 
Thine  wholly,  Thine  alone,  I  am  ; 
Be  Thou  alone  my  constant  flame  ! 

2  0  grant  that  nothing  in  my  soul 

May  dwell,  but  Thy  pure  love  alone! 
O  may  Thy  love  possess  me  whole, 

My  joy,  my  treasure,  and  my  crown! 
Strange  names  far  from  my  heart  remove; 
My  every  act,  word,  thought,  be  love. 

3  0  Love,  how  cheering  is  Thy  ray  ! 

All  pain  before  Thy  presence  flies, 
Care,  anguish,  sorrow,  melt  away, 
\\  hererer  Thy  healing  beams  arise  ; 

0  Jesus,  nothing  may   1   sec, 

Nothing  desire,  or  Beek,  but  Theel 
•*   Unwearied  may  1  this  pursue, 

Dauntless  to  the  high  prue  aspire ; 
Hourly  within  my  soul  renew 

This  holy  flame,  this  heavenly"  Are; 
And  day  and  night  be  all  my  i 
To  guard  the  sacred  treasure  there.    Amen. 

I'm  i.  GiaHARDT.    1666.      TV.  J.  Wi-i  i.v. 
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Goct  so  Joved  £7ie  world,  that  He  gave  His  only  begotten  Son.— John  iii.  16. 


m  My  Saviour,  Thou  Thy  love  to  me 

In  shame,  in  want,  in    pain,  hast 

For  me,  on  the  accursed  tree,  [showed ; 

Thou    pouredst  forth  Thy  guiltless 

blood ; 

Thy  wounds  upon  my  heart  impress, 

Nor  aught  shall  the  loved  stamp  efface. 

2  More  hard  than  marble  is  my  heart, 
And  foul  with  sins  of  deepest  stain  ; 
But  Thou  the  mighty  Saviour  art, 

Nor  flowed  Thy  cleansing  blood  in  vain ; 
Ah  soften,  melt  this  rock,  and  may 
Thy  blood  wash  all  these  stains  away  ! 


3  0  that  I,  as  a  little  child, 
May  follow  Thee,  and  never  rest 

Till  sweetly  Thou  hast  breathed  Thy  mild 

And  lowly  mind  into  my  breast ! 
Nor  ever  may  we  parted  be, 
Till  I  become  one  spirit  with  Thee. 

4  Still  let  Thy  love  point  out  my  way  : 
How  wondrous  things  Thy  love  hatli 

wrought  ! 
Still  lead  me,  lest  I  go  astray  ; 

Direct  my  word,  inspire  my  thought ; 
And  if  I  fall,  soon  may  I  hear 
Thy  voice,  and  know  that  love  is  near. 

5  In  suffering  be  Thy  love  my  peace ; 
In  weakness  be  Thy  love  my  power  ; 
And  when  the  storms  of  life  shall  cease, 

Jesus,  in  that  important  hour, 
In  death  as  life  be  Thou  my  guide, 
And  save  me  who  for  me  hast  died.   Amen. 

Paul  Gerhardt.  1666.    Tr.  J.  Wesley.  1730. 
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Arthur  Sullivan. 
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I  ■///'/  ground*  d  in  love. — Bphesianfl  iii.  17. 


f  2  Come,  almighty  to  deliver, 

Let  us  all  Thy  grace  receive ; 

Suddenly  return,  and  never, 

Never  more  Thy  temples  leave  : 
m  Thee  we  would  be  always  blessing, 
Serve  Thee  as  Thy  hosts  above, 
Pray,  and  praise  Thee/withoul  ceasing 

(J lory  in  Thy  perfect  love. 


Divine,  all  loves  excelling, 
,  heaven,  to  earth  oome  dow  □ 

Fix  in  as  Thy  huinhle  dwelling, 
All  Thy  faithful  mercies  crown  ■ 

Thuu  art  all  compassion, 
Pure,  unbounded  love  Thon  art  ; 

is  with  Thy  salvation, 
Enter  every  trembling  heart 

::  Finish,  then,  Thy  new  creation, 

Pure  and  spotless  let  us  be, 
Let  us  sec  Thy  grea1  Balvation, 

Pi  i  Eectiy  restored  in  H* 
/  Changed  from  glory  into  glory, 

Till  in  heaven  we  take  our  place. 

Till  ire  cast  our  crowns  before  Thee, 

m  wonder,  love,  and  praise.    Amen. 

Wi.-i  iv, 
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LOVE  AND  HOLINESS. 

St  Ikeverne.— 10.10.10.10. 4. 

Arthur  Henry  Brown. 
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To  know  the  love  of  Christ,  which  passeth  knowledge— E-phesi&ns  iii.  19. 
m  It  passeth  knowledge,  |  that  dear  |  love  of  |  Thine,  || 
My  Saviour,  Jesus ;  |  yet  this  |  soul  of  |  mine  || 
Would  of  Thy  love,  in  |  all  its  |  breadth  and  |  length,  |j 
Its  height  and  depth,  and  |  ever-  |  lasting  |  strength,  || 
Know  more  and  more. 

2  It  passeth  telling,  |  that  dear  |  love  of  |  Thine,  || 
My  Saviour,  Jesus ;  |  yet  these  |  Hps  of  |  mine  || 
Would  fain  proclaim  to  |  sinners  |  far  and  |  near  || 
A  love  which  can  re-  |  move  all  |  guilty  |  fear,  || 

And  love  beget. 

3  It  passeth  praises,  |  that  dear  |  love  of  |  Thine,  || 
My  Saviour,  Jesus ;  |  yet  this  |  heart  of  |  mine  || 
Would  sing  that  love,  so  |  full,  so  |  rich,  so  |  free,  || 
Which  brings  a  rebel  |  sinner,  |  such  as  |  me,  || 

Nigh  unto  God. 

4  Oh,  fill  me,  Saviour,  |  Jesus,  |  with  Thy  |  love,  || 
Lead,  lead  me  to  the  |  living  |  fount  a-  |  bove,  || 
Thither  may  I,  in  |  simple  |  faith  draw  |  nigh,  || 
And  never  to  a-  |  nother  |  fountain  |  fly,  || 

But  unto  Thee. 

5  And  then,  when  Jesus  |  face  to  |  face  I  |  see,  || 
p  When  at  His  lofty  |  throne  I  |  bow  the  ]  knee,  || 

m  Then  of  His  love,  in  |  all  its  |  breadth  and  j  length,  || 
/  Its  height  and  depth,  its  |  ever-  |  lasting  |  strength,  |j 
My  soul  shall  sing. 

Mary  Shekelton.  1862. 
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t>ope— L.M. 


H.  S.  Irons. 


The  love  of  God  is  shed  abroad 


m  Come,  Saviour,  Jesus,  from  above  ! 

Assist  me  with  Thy  heavenly  grace  ; 
Empty  my  heart  of  earthly  love, 
And  for  Thyself  prepare  the  place. 

2  0  let  Thy  sacred  presence  fill, 

And  set  my  longing  spirit  free  '. 
Which  pants  to  have  no  other  will, 
But  day  and  night  to  feast  on  Thee. 

3  That  path  with  humble  speed  Til  seek, 

In  which  my  Saviour's  footsteps  shine 
Nor  will  I  hear,  nor  will  I  speak, 
Of  any  other  love  but  Thine. 


n  our  hearts  by  the  Holy  Ghost  which  is  given  unto  us.— 
Romans  v.  5. 

4  Henceforth  may  no  profane  delight 
Divide  this  consecrated  soul  ; 
Possess  it  Thou,  who  hast  the  right, 
As  Lord  and  Master  of  the  whole. 


.">  Thee  I  can  love,  and  Thee  alone, 

With  pure  delight  and  inward  bliss  ; 
To  know  Thou  tak'st  me  for  Thine  own, 
0  what  a  happiness  is  this  ! 

6  Nothing  on  earth  do  I  desire, 

But  Thy  pure  love  within  my  breast  : 
This,  only  this,  will  I  require, 
And  freely  give  up  all  the  rest 
From  the  French  q/*  Madame  Bourignon.  1640. 
J.  Wbslek.  lT.'iii. 
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LOVE  AND  HOLINESS. 


All  things  are  possible  to  him  that  believeth.—  Mark  ix.  23. 


m  God  of  eternal  truth  and  grace, 
Thy  faithful  promise  seal, 
Thy  word,  Thy  oath,  to  Abraham's  race, 
In  us,  even  us,  fulfil. 

2  Let  us,  to  perfect  love  restored, 

Thy  image  here  retrieve, 
And  in  the  presence  of  our  Lord, 
The  life  of  angels  live. 

3  That  mighty  faith  on  me  bestow, 

Which  cannot  ask  in  vain, 
Which  holds,  and  will  not  let  Thee  go, 
Till  I  my  suit  obtain  ; 


4  Till  Thou  into  my  soul  inspire 

The  perfect  love  unknown, 
And  tell  my  infinite  desire, 
'  Whate'er  thou  wilt,  be  done.5 

5  But  is  it  possible  that  I 

Should  live  and  sin  no  more  ? 
Lord,  if  on  Thee  I  dare  rely, 
The  faith  shall  bring  the  power. 

6  On  me  that  faith  divine  bestow, 

Which  doth  the  mountain  move  ; 
And  all  my  spotless  life  shall  show 
The  omnipotence  of  love.     Amen. 

Charles  Wesley.  1762. 
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The  greatest  of  these  is  charity— \  Corinthians  xiii.  13. 

/  Happy  the  heart  where  graces  reign,  m  4  This  is  the  grace  that  lives  and  sings, 
Where  love  inspires  the  breast ;  When  faith  and  hope  shall  cease  ; 

Love  is  the  brightest  of  the  train,  'Tis  this  shall  strike  our  joyful  strings 

And  strengthens  all  the  rest.  In  the  sweet  realm  of  bliss. 

m-2  Knowledge,  alas  !  'tis  all  in  vain,           /  5  When  joined  to  that  harmonious  throng 

And  all  in  vain  our  fear  ;  That  fills  the  choirs  above, 

Our  stubborn  sins  will  fight  and  reign,  Then  shall  we  raise  our  noblest  song, 

If  love  be  absent  there.  And  every  note  be  love. 

3  'Tis  love  that  makes  our  cheerful  feet    mQ  Before  Ave  quite  forsake  our  clay, 


In  swift  obedience  move  ; 
p  The  devils  know,  and  tremble  too  ; 
But  Satan  cannot  love. 
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Or  leave  this  dark  abode, 
The  wings  of  love  bear  us  away 
To  see  our  gracious  God. 

Isaac  Watts..  1709. 
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I  know  that  my  Redeemer  liveth. — Job  xix.  25. 


m  I  know  that  my  Redeemer  Jives, 
And  ever  prays  for  me  ; 
A  token  of  His  love  He  gives, 
A  pledge  of  liberty. 

2  1  find  Him  lifting  up  my  head, 

He  brings  salvation  near, 
His  presence  makes  me  free  indeed, 
And  He  will  soon  appear. 

3  He  wills  that  I  should  holy  be, 

What  can  withstand  His  will  1 
The  counsel  of  His  grace  in  me 


He  surely  shall  fulfil. 


4  Jesus,  I  hang  upon  Thy  Word  ; 

I  steadfastly  believe 
Thou  wilt  return  and  claim  me,  Lord, 
And  to  Thyself  receive. 

5  Joyful  in  hope,  my  spirit  soars 

To  meet  Thee  from  above, 
Thy  goodness  thankfully  adores  : 
And  sure  I  taste  Thy  love. 

0  When  God  is  mine,  and  I  am  His, 
Of  paradise  possest, 
I  taste  unutterable  I 
And  everlasting  rest. 

Charles  Wbslby.   17  12. 
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LOVE  AND  HOLINESS. 


Whom  have  I  in  heaven  but  Thee  ?—  Psalm  lxxiii.  25. 


m  Jesus,  all-atoning  Lamb, 
Thine,  and  only  Thine,  I  am  ; 
Take  my  body,  spirit,  soul  ; 
Only  Thou  possess  the  whole. 

2  Thou  my  one  thing  needful  be ; 
Let  me  ever  cleave  to  Thee  ; 
Let  me  choose  the  better  part. 
Let  me  give  Thee  all  my  heart. 

3  Fairer  than  the  sons  of  men, 
Do  not  let  me  turn  again, 
Leave  the  fountain-head  of  bliss, 
Stoop  to  creature-happiness. 


4  AVhom  have  I  on  earth  below  ( 
Thee,  and  only  Thee,  I  know  ; 
Whom  have  I  in  heaven  but  I'hee  / 
Thou  art  all  in  all  to  me. 

0  All  my  treasure  is  above, 
All  my  riches  is  Thy  love  ; 
Who  the  worth  of  love  can  tell  I 
Infinite,  unsearchable  ! 

6  Thou,  0  Love,  my  portion  art  ; 
Lord,  Thou  know'st  my  simple  heart 
Other  comforts  I  despise, 
Love  be  all  my  paradise. 


7  Nothing  else  can  I  require, 
Love  fills  up  my  whole  desire  ; 
All  Thy  other  gifts  remove, 
Still  Thou  giv;st  me  all  in  love. 


Charles  Wesley.  J  7 19. 
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Believe  on  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  and  thou  shalt  be  saved.— Acts  xvi.  31. 


m  Jesus  hath  died  that  I  might  live, 
Might  live  to  God  alone  ; 
In  Him  eternal  life  receive, 
And  be  in  spirit  one. 


/  3  My  soul  breaks  out  in  strong  desire 
The  perfect  bliss  to  prove  ; 
My  longing  heart  is  all  on  fire 
m      To  be  dissolved  in  love. 


2  Saviour,  I  thank  Thee  for  the  grace,  4  Give  me  Thyself  ;  from  every  boast, 
The  gift  unspeakable  !  From  every  wish  set  free  ; 

And  wait  with  arms  of  faith  to  embrace,        Let  all  I  am  in  Thee  be  lost ; 
And  all  Thy  love  to  feel.  But  give  Thyself  to  me. 

5  Thy  gifts,  0  Lord  !  can  not  suffice, 
Unless  Thyself  be  given  ; 
Thy  presence  makes  my  paradise. 
And  where  Thou  art  is  heaven.    Charles  Wesley.   1742. 
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I  si  Mil  be  satisfied,  wlien  I  awake,  with  Thy  likeness. 


-Psalm  xvii.  15. 


Jesus,  the  all-restoring  Word, 

My  fallen  spirit's  hope, 
After  Thy  lovely  likeness,  Lord, 

Ah,  when  shall  I  wake  up? 

Thou,  0  my  God,  Thou  only  art 
The  Life,  the  Truth,  the  Way: 

Quicken  my  soul,  instruct  my  heart, 
My  sinking  footsteps  stay. 


3  Of  all  Thou  hast  in  earth  below, 

In  heaven  above,  to  give, 
Give  me  Thy  only  love  to  know, 
In  Thee  to  walk  and  live. 

4  Fill  me  with  all  the  life  of  love, 

In  mystic  union  join 
Me  to  Thyself,  and  let  me  prove 
The  fellowship  divine. 


5  Open  the  intercourse  between 
My  longing  soul  and  Thee, 
Never  to  be  broke  off  again 
To  all  eternity.     Amen. 


Wesley.  1740. 
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LOVE  AND  HOLINESS. 


We  love  Him,  because  He  first  lovecC  us.—l  John  iv.  19. 


m  My  God,  I  love  Thee  ;  not  because 
I  hope  for  heaven  thereby, 
Nor  yet  because  who  love  Thee  not 
Are  lost  eternally. 

2  Thou,  0  my  Jesus,  Thou  didst  me 

Upon  the  Cross  embrace  ; 
p  For  me  didst  bear  the  nails,  and  spear, 
And  manifold  disgrace, 

3  And  griefs  and  torments  numberless,         6  So  would  I  love  Thee,  dearest  Lord, 

And  sweat  of  agony  ;  And  in  Thy  praise  will  sing  ; 

Yea,  death  itself ;  and  all  for  me  Solely  because  Thou  art  my  God, 

Who  was  Thine  enemy.  And  my  eternal  King.     Amen. 

Francis  Xavier.  16th  Century.     Tr.  Edward  Caswall.  1849. 


m  4  Then  why,  0  blessed  Jesus  Christ, 
Should  I  not  love  Thee  well  ? 
Not  for  the  sake  of  winning  heaven, 
Nor  of  escaping  hell ; 

5  Not  from  the  hope  of  gaining  aught, 
Not  seeking  a  reward  ; 
But  as  Thyself  hast  loved  me, 
0  ever-loving  Lord. 
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To  behold  the  beauty  of 

m'Now  let  us  see  Thy  beauty,  Lord, 
As  we  have  seen  before  ; 
And  by  Thy  beauty  quicken  us 
To  love  Thee  and  adore. 

2  5Tis  easy  when  with  simple  mind 

Thy  loveliness  we  see, 
To  consecrate  ourselves  afresh 
To  duty  and  to  Thee. 

3  Our  every  feverish  mood  is  cooled, 

And  gone  is  every  load, 
When  we  can  lose  the  love  of  self, 
And  find  the  love  of  God. 


I  I         |        '        i        I 

the  Lord. — Psalm  xxvii.  4. 

4  'Tis  by  Thy  loveliness  we're 
To  home  and  Thee  again, 
And  as  we  are  Thy  children 
We  are  more  truly  men. 


won 
true 


5  Lord,  it  is  coming  to  ourselves 

When  thus  we  come  to  Thee ; 
The  bondage  of  Thy  loveliness 
Is  perfect  liberty. 

6  So  now  we  come  to  ask  again, 

What  Thou  hast  often  given, 
The  vision  of  that  loveliness 
Which  is  the  life  of  heaven. 

Benjamin  Waugh.  18S6. 
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Where  the  Spirit  of  the  Lord  is,  there  is  liberty.— 2  Corinthians  iii.  17. 


m  0  come,  and  dwell  in  me, 
Spirit  of  power  within  ! 
And  bring  the  glorious  liberty 
From  sorrow,  fear,  and  sin. 

2  The  seed  of  sin's  disease, 
Spirit  of  health,  remove, 
Spirit  of  finished  holiness, 
Spirit  of  perfect  love. 


•3  Hasten  the  joyful  day, 

Which  shall  my  sins  consume, 
When  old  things  shall  be  passed  away, 
And  all  things  new  become. 

4  I  want  the  witness,  Lord, 
That  all  I  do  is  right, 
According  to  Thy  will  and  word, 
Well-pleasing  in  Thy  sight : 


5  I  ask  no  higher  state  ; 
Indulge  me  but  in  this, 
And  soon  or  later  then  translate 
To  my  eternal  bliss.     Amen, 
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)OVE  AND  HOLINESS. 


He  shall  baptize  you  with  the  Holy  Ghost  and  with  fire.— Matthew  iii.  11. 

m  My  God  !  I  know,  I  feel  Thee  mine,  5  0  that  in  me  the  sacred  fire 

And  will  not  quit  my  claim,  Might  now  begin  to  glow, 

Till  all  I  have  is  lost  in  Thine,  Burn  up  the  dross  of  base  desire, 

And  all  renewed  I  am.  And  make  the  mountains  flow  ! 


p  2  I  hold  Thee  with  a  trembling  hand, 
m      But  will  not  let  Thee  go, 
Till  steadfastly  by  faith  I  stand 
And  all  Thy  goodness  know. 

3  When  shall  I  see  the  welcome  hour, 

That  plants  my  God  in  me  ! 
Spirit  of  health,  and  life,  and  power. 
And  perfect  liberty  ! 

4  Jesus,  Thine  all-victorious  love 

Shed  in  my  heart  abroad  ; 
Then  shall  my  feet  no  longer  rove, 
Rooted  and  fixed  in  God. 


6  0  that  it  now  from  heaven  might  fall, 

And  all  my  sins  consume  ! 
Come,  Holy  Ghost,  for  Thee  I  call, 
Spirit  of  burning,  come ! 

7  Refining  fire,  go  through  my  heart, 

Illuminate  my  soul ; 
Scatter  Thy  life  through  every  part, 
And  sanctify  the  whole. 

8  My  steadfast  soul,  from  falling  free, 

Shall  then  no  longer  move  ; 
But  Christ  be  all  the  world  to  me, 
And  all  my  heart  be  love. 

Wesley.  1740. 
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O  the  depth  of  the  riches  both  of  the  wisdom  and  knowledge  of  God  .'— Boinans  xi.  33. 


m  What  shall  I  do  my  God  to  love, 

My  loving  God  to  praise  ?         [prove, 
The  length,  and  breadth,  and  height  to 
And  depth  of  sovereign  grace  1 

2  Thy  sovereign  grace  to  all  extends, 

Immense  and  unconfined ; 
From  age  to  age  it  never  ends  ; 
It  reaches  all  mankind. 

3  Throughout  the  world  its  breadth  is 

Wide  as  infinity  !  [known, 

So  wide,  it  never  passed  by  one, 
Or  it  had  passed  by  me. 


My  trespass  was  grown  up  to  heaven  ; 

But  far  above  the  skies, 
In  Christ  abundantly  forgiven, 

I  see  Thy  mercies  rise  ! 

The  depth  of  all-redeeming  love, 
What  angel-tongue  can  tell  ? 

0  may  I  to  the  utmost  prove 
The  gift  unspeakable ! 

Deeper  than  hell,  it  plucked  me  thence  ; 

Deeper  than  inbred  sin, 
Jesus's  love  my  heart  shall  cleanse, 

When  Jesus  enters  in. 


7  Assert  Thy  claim,  maintain  Thy  right, 
Come  quickly  from  above  ; 
And  sink  me  to  perfection's  height, 
The  depth  of  humble  love.     Amen. 


Wesley.  1749. 
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Thou  shall  call  His  n-ame  Jesus  :  for  He  shall  save  His  people  from  their  sins.— Matthew  i.  21. 
m  There  is  a  name  I  love  to  hear, 
I  love  to  speak  its  worth, 
It  sounds  like  music  in  mine  ear, 
The  sweetest  name  on  earth. 

2  It  tells  me  of  a  Saviour's  love, 
Who  died  to  set  me  free  ; 
It  tell  me  of  His  precious  blood, 
The  sinner's  perfect  plea. 

p  .'}  It  tells  of  one  whose  loving  heart 
Can  feel  my  deepest  woe, 
Who  in  my  sorrow  hears  a  part 
That  none  can  hear  below. 

m  4  Jesus  !   the  name  I  love  so  well, 
The  name  I  love  to  hear  ; 
No  saint  on  earth  its  worth  can  tell, 
No  heart  conceive  how  dear. 

5  His  name  shall  shed  its  fragrance  still 

Along  this  thorny  road  ; 

Shall  sweetly  smooth  the  rugged  hill 
That   leads  me  lip  to  God. 

6  And  there,  with  all  the  blood  bought  throng, 

Prom  sin  and  Borrow  free, 
I'll  ring  the  new  eternal  Bong 
of  Jem's  love  for  me. 

I\  \ViiiTi'i.:i,n.    1860. 
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I  will  love  Thee,  O  Lord,  my 

Thee  will  I   love,   my   strength,   my 
tower, 

Thee  will  I  love,  my  joy,  my  crown, 
Thee  will  I  love  with  all  my  power, 

In  all  Thy  works,  and  Thee  alone  ; 
Thee  will  I  love,  till  the  pure  fire 
Fills  my  whole  soul  with  chaste  desire. 

Ah,  why  did  I  so  late  Thee  know, 
Thee,  lovelier  than  the  sons  of  men  ! 

Ah,  why  did  I  no  sooner  go 
To  Thee,  the  only  ease  in  pain  ! 

Ashamed  I  sigh,  and  inly  mourn, 

That  I  so  late  to  Thee  did  turn. 


trength. — Psalm  xviii.  1. 

3  In  darkness  willingly  I  strayed, 

I  sought  Thee,  yet  from  Thee  I  roved  ; 

Far  wide  my  wandering  thoughts  were 

spread, 

Thy  creatures  more  than  Thee  I  loved ; 

m  And  now,  if  more  at  length  I  see,  [Thee. 

'Tis  through  Thy  light,  and  comes  from 


p  4  Give  to  mine  eyes  refreshing  tears, 

Give  to  my  heart  chaste,  hallowed  fires, 

Give  to  my  soul,  with  filial  fears,  [spires: 

The  love  that  all  heaven's  host  in- 

/  That  all  my  powers,  with  all  their  might, 

In  Thy  sole  glory  may  unite. 


Thee  will  I  love,  my  joy,  my  crown, 
Thee  will  I  love,  my  Lord,  my  God  ; 

Thee  will  I  love,  beneath  Thy  frown, 
Or  smile,  Thy  sceptre,  or  Thy  rod  : 

What  though  my  flesh  and  heart  decay, 

Thee  shall  I  love  in  endless  day  ! 

John  Scheffler.   1657.     T 


.J.  Wesley.  1739. 
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God  forbid  that  I  should  glory,  save  in  the  cross  of  owr  Lord  •         %,    Gtalatians  vi  14. 


it  the  moments,  rich  in  ble 
\\  hich  before  the  crow  I  spend  ; 
Life,  and  health,  and  peace  possessing, 
From  the  sinner's  dying  Friend  : 
p  Here  I'll  Bit,  for  ever  viewing 

Mercy's  streams,  in  streams  of  blood; 
m  Preciotu  drops '  my  soul  bedewing. 

I  lead  and  claim  my  peace  with  <;'  d. 


p  2  Truly  blessed  is  this  station, 
Low  before  the  cross  to  lie  ; 
While  1  see  divine  compassion 
Floating  in  His  languid  eye  : 
in  line  it  is  I  liml  my  heaven, 
While  upon  the  Lamb  I  gl 
Love  I  muchl  Pre  much  forgiven, 
I'm  a  miracle  of  era 


;;  L  ■  1  f  my  heart  dividii 

Willi  my  tears  His  feet  1  U  batnej 
m  ('(instant,  still,  in  faith  abiding, 

Life  deriving  from  His  death 

May  I  BtUl  enjoy  this  feeling, 

In  all  need  go  Jeeui 

Elis^rov  aling, 

And  Him  eh  1 e  d 

LLLmr.  1 7;">7,  and  \\ .  W.  Shiblbt. 
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Arthur  Henry  Brown. 

From  Hymns  Ancient  and  Modern,  by  permission. 
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.For  £7ie  toue  0/  Christ  constraineth  us.— 2  Corinthians  v.  14. 

4  0  that  I  could  for  ever  sit 


m  0  Love  Divine,  how  sweet  Thou  art  ! 
When  shall  I  find  my  willing  heart 

All  taken  up  by  Thee  ? 
I  thirst,  I  faint,  I  die  to  prove 
The  greatness  of  redeeming  love, 

The  love  of  Christ  to  me  ! 


With  Mary  at  the  Master's  feet ! 

Be  this  my  happy  choice  : 
My  only  care,  delight,  and  bliss, 
My  joy,  my  heaven  on  earth  be  this, 

To  hear  the  Bridegroom's  voice. 


2  Stronger  His  love  than  death  or  hell ;  p  5  0  that  with  humbled  Peter  I 


Its  riches  are  unsearchable  : 

The  first-born  sons  of  fight 
Desire  in  vain  its  depths  to  see, 
They  cannot  reach  the  mystery, 
The  length,  and  breadth,  and  height. 

3  God  only  knows  the  love  of  God  :  j 

0  that  it  now  were  shed  abroad 
In  this  poor  stony  heart  ! 
p  For  love  I  sigh,  for  love  1  pine  ; 
m  This  only  portion,  Lord,  be  mine, 
mine  this  bene:  part ! 


Could  weep,  believe,  and  thrice  reply, 

My  faithfulness  to  prove, 
'Thou  know'st,  for  all  to  Thee  is  known, 
Thou  know'st,  0  Lord,  and  Thou  alone, 

Thou  know'st  that  Thee  I  love  ! ' 

0  that  I  could,  with  favoured  John, 
Recline  my  weary  head  upon 

The  great  Redeemer's  breast ! 
From  care,  arid  sin,  and  sorrow  free, 
Give  me,  0  Lord,  to  find  in  Thee, 
everlasting  rest.     Amen. 
Charles  Wesley.  174U. 
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Shropshire.— l.m. 


E.  J.  Hopkins.  Mus,  Doc. 
L 


So  panteth  my  soul  after  Thee,  O  God. 


'         ! 
Psalm  xlii.  1. 


V  2 


m  0  God,  my  God,  my  all  Thou  art ! 
Ere  shines  the  dawn  of  rising  day, 
Thy  sovereign  light  within  my  heart, 
Thy  all-enlivening  power  display. 

For  Thee  my  thirsty  soul  doth  pant, 
While  in  this  desert  land  I  live; 
m  And  hungry  as  I  am,  and  faint, 
Thy  love  alone  can  comfort  give. 

3  In  a  dry  land,  behold,  1  place 

My  whole  desire  on  Thee,  O  Lord  ; 
And  more  I  joy  to  gain  Thy  grace, 


4  More  dear  than  life  itself,  Thy  love 

.My  heart  and  tongue  shall  still  employ; 
And  to  declare  Thy  praise  will  prove 
My  peace,  my  glory,  and  my  joy. 

5  In  Messing  Tine  with  grateful  songs 

My  happy  life  shail  glide  away  ; 

The  praise  that  to  Thy  name  belongs 

I  lourly  with  lifted  hands  I'll  pay. 

ii  Abundant  sweetness,  while  I  sing 

Thy  love,  my  ravished  heart  o'erflows; 

Secure  in  Thee,  my  God  and  King, 
I  >f  glory  that  no  period  knows. 


Than  all  earth's  treasures  can  afford 

My  soul  draws  nigh  and  cleaves  to  Thee  ; 

Then  let  or  earth  or  hell  assail, 
Thy  mighty  hand  shall  set  me  free  : 

For  whom  Thou  sav'st,  he  ne'er  shall  fail. 

From  the  Spanish.     Tr.  J.  Wesley.  1735. 
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LOVE  AND  HOLINESS. 


Perfecting  holiness  in  the  fear 
m  0  Jesus,  at  Thy  feet  we  wait, 
Till  Thou  shalt  bid  us  rise, 
Restored  to  our  unsmiling  state, 
To  love's  sweet  paradise. 

2  Saviour  from  sin,  we  Thee  receive, 

From  all  indwelling  siu, 
Thy  blood,  we  steadfastly  believe, 
Shall  make  us  throughly  clean. 

3  Since  Thou  wouldst  have  us  free  from  sin, 

And  pure  as  those  above, 
Make  haste  to  bring  Thy  nature  in, 
And  perfect  us  in  love. 


of  God. -2  Corinthians  vii.  1. 

4  The  counsel  of  Thy  love  fulfil ; 

Come  quickly,  gracious  Lord  ! 
Be  it  according  to  Thy  will, 
According  to  Thy  word. 

5  According  to  our  faith  in  Thee, 

Let  it  to  us  be  done  ; 
0  that  we  all  Thy  face  might  see, 
And  know  as  we  are  known  ! 

6  O  that  the  perfect  grace  were  given, 

The  love  diffused  abroad  ! 
0  that  our  hearts  were  all  a  heaven, 
For  ever  filled  with  God  !    Amen. 

Charles  "Wesley.  1749. 
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If  any  man  he  in  Christ,  he  is  a  new  creature.— 2  Corinthians  v.  17. 


m  0  Jesus,  source  of  calm  repose, 

Thy  like  nor  man  nor  angel  knows, 
Fairest  among  ten  thousand  fair  ! 
p  Even  those  whom  death's  sad  fetters 
bound,  [round, 

Whom    thickest    darkness    compassed 
m      Find  light  and  life,  if  Thou  appear. 

2  Lord  over  all,  sent  to  fulfil 
Thy  gracious  Father's  sovereign  will, 

p      To  Thy  dread  sceptre  will  I  bow  : 
With  duteous  reverence  at  Thy  feet, 
Like  humble  Mary,  lo  !  I  sit ; 

m      Speak,  Lord,  Thy  servant heareth  now. 


Renew  Thine  image,  Lord,  in  me, 
Lowly  and  gentle  may  I  be ; 

No  charms  but  these  to  Thee  are  dear : 
No  anger  may'st  Thou  ever  find, 
No  pride  in  my  unruffled  mind, 

But  faith,  and  heaven-born  peace,  be 
there. 


4  A  patient,  a  victorious  mind, 
That  life  and  all  things  casts  behind, 
Springs  forth  obedient  to  Thy  call  ; 
A  heart  that  no  desire  can  move, 
But  still  to  adore,  believe  and  love, 
Give  me,  my  Lord,  my  Life,  my  All. 
Amen. 
J.  A.  Freylinghausen.  1704.     Tr.  J.  Wesley.  1739. 
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Search  me,  0  God,  and  know  my  heart.— Psalm  cxxxix.  23. 
to  Come,  Thou  omniscient  Son  of  Man, 
Display  Thy  sifting  power ; 
Come  with  Thy  Spirit's  winnowing  fan, 
And  throughly  purge  Thy  floor. 

2  The  chaff  of  sin,  the  accursed  thing, 

Far  from  our  souls  bo  driven  > 
The  wheat  into  Thy  garner  bring, 
And  lay  us  up  for  heaven. 

3  Look  through  us  with  Thy  eyes  of  flame. 

The  clouds  and  darkness  chase; 
And  tell  me  what  by  sin  1  am 
And  what  I  am  by  g 

\  Whate'er  offends  Thy  glorious  eyes, 
l'ar  from  our  hearts  remove; 
As  dust  before  the  whirlwind  flies, 
Disperse  it  by  Thy  love. 

6  Then  let  as  all  Thy  fulness  know 
Prom  every  sin  sel  Erse  : 

Saved,  to  the  utmost,  saved  below, 
And  perfectly  like  Thee.    Amen. 


Oharlm  Weslev.  1749. 
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Ravensoroft's  Psalter.  1621. 
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I  will  not  leave  you  comfortless :  I  will  come  to  you.— Jolm  xiv.  18. 
m  0  joyful  sound  of  gospel  grace  ! 
Christ  shall  in  me  appear ; 
I,  even  I,  shall  see  His  face, 
I  shall  be  holy  here. 

2  This  heart  thall  be  His  constant  home  ; 

I  hear  His  Spirit's  cry; 
'Surely,'  He  saith,  'I  quickly  come'; 
He  saith,  who  cannot  lie. 

3  The  glorious  crown  of  righteousness 

To  me  reached  out  I  view ; 
Conqueror  through  Him,  I  soon  shall  seize, 
And  wear  it  as  my  due. 

4  The  promised  land,  from  Pisgah's  top, 

I  now  exult  to  see; 
/  My  hope  is  full,  0  glorious  hope ! 
Of  immortality. 

to  5  With  me  I  know,  I  feel,  Thou  art ; 
But  this  cannot  suffice, 
Unless  Thou  plantest  in  my  heart 
A  constant  paradise. 

6  Come,  0  my  God,  Thyself  reveal, 

Fill  all  this  mighty  void ; 
Thou  only  canst  my  spirit  fill : 
Come,  0  my  God,  my  God ! 

7  Fulfil,  fulfil  my  large  desires, 

Large  as  infinity  ; 
Give,  give  me  all  my  soul  requires, 
All,  all  that  is  in  Thee  !    Amen. 


cu. 


&— 


Wesley   1742. 
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He  openeth  the  ears  of  men,  and  sealeth  their  instruction.— Job  xxxiii.  in 


in  OPEN,  Lord,  my  inward  car, 
And  bid  lnv  heart  rejoice  5 

Bid  my  quiet  spirit  hear 
Thy  kind  ana  gentle  voice  ■ 
j   Never  in  the  vrhirlwind  found, 

Or  where  earthquakes  rock  the  place, 

//  Still  and  silent  is  the  sound, 

The  whisper  of  Thy  grace. 
m  2  Prom  the  world  of  sin,  and  n 

And  hurry,  I  withdraw  ; 
Por  the  small  and  inward  voice 
I  wait  with  hlimblfl  awe  ; 
p  Silent  am  1  now  and  still, 

Dare  DOl  in  Thy  presence  move  ; 

To  my  waiting  soul  reveal 
Thi  ove. 


in  ::  Thou  didst  undertake  for  me, 

For  me  to  death  wast  sold  ; 
Wisdom  in  a  mystery 

Of  bleeding  love  unfold  ; 
Teach  the  lesson  of  Thy  cross, 

Let  me  die  with  Thee  to  reign  ; 
All  things  let  me  count  hot  los 

80  1  may  Thee  regain. 

1    hord,  my  time  is  in  Thy  hand, 

M  j  soul  to  Thee  oonvei  I  ; 

Thou  can.st  make  me  understand, 

Though  I  am  slow  of  heart  ; 
Thine  in  w  horn  1  live  and  move, 

Thine  the  work,  the  praise  is  Thine, 

Thou  ait  Wisdom,  Power,  and  Love, 

And  all  Thou  art  is  mine. 

Wjm.i.y.    171-'. 
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They  £7ui£  be  wise  shall  shine  as  the  brightness  of  the  firmament. — Daniel  xii.  3. 

m  Jesus,  the  word  of  mercy  give, 
And  let  it  swiftly  run  ; 
And  let  Thy  ministers  believe, 
And  put  salvation  on. 

2  Clothed  with  the  Spirit  cf  Holiness, 

May  all  Thy  people  prove 
The  plenitude  of  gospel  grace, 
The  joy  of  perfect  love. 

3  Jesus,  let  all  Thy  lovers  shine 

Illustrious  as  the  sun ; 
And,  bright  with  borrowed  rays  divine, 
Their  glorious  circuit  run  ; 

4  Beyond  the  reach  of  mortals  spread 

Their  light  where'er  they  go  ; 
And  heavenly  influences  shed 
On  all  the  world  below. 

/  5  As  giants  may  they  run  their  race, 
Exulting  in  their  might ; 
As  burning  luminaries,  chase 
The  gloom  of  sin's  dark  night : 

6  As  the  bright  Sun  of  Righteousness, 
Their  healing  wings  display  ; 
And  let  their  lustre  still  increase 
Unto  the  perfect  day.     Amen. 

Charles  Wesley.  1749. 
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(7o?MC  wiio  Me,  ail  ?/e  Mat  labour. — Matthew  xi.  28. 

4  Fain  would  I  learn  of  Thee,  my  God  ; 

Thy  light  and  easy  burden  prove, 
p  Thy  cross,  all  stained  with  hallowed  blood, 
The  labour  of  Thy  dying  love. 

»»5  I  would,  but  Thou  must  give  the  power, 
My  heart  from  every  sin  release  ; 
Bring  near,  bring  near,  the  joyful  hour, 
And  fill  me  with  Thy  perfect  peace. 

(Jome,  Lord,  the  drooping  sinner  cheer, 
Nor  let  Thy  chariot-wheels  delay  ; 

Appear,  in  my  poor  heart  appear  ! 
My  God,  my  Saviour,  come  away!  Amen. 

CUAELK8   WESLEY.   114'2. 


m  0  that  my  load  of  sin  were  gone  ! 
0  that  I  could  at  last  submit 
At  Jesu's  feet  to  lay  it  down, 
To  lay  my  soul  at  Jesu's  feet ! 

2  Rest  for  my  soul  1  long  to  find  : 

Saviour  of  all,  if  mine  Thou  art, 
Give  me  Thy  meek  and  lowly  mind, 
And  stamp  Thine  image  on  in y  heart 

3  Break  off  the  yoke  of  inbred  sin, 

And  fully  set  my  spirit  free  ; 
1  cannot  rest  till  pure  within, 
Till  I  am  wholly  lost  in  Thee. 
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Teach  me  to  do  Thy  will. — Psalm  cxliii.  10. 


m  0  Thou  who  hast  Thy  servants  taught 
That  not  by  words  alone, 
But  by  the  fruits  of  holiness 
The  life  of  God  is  shown  ; 

•2  W  Idle  in  Thy  house  of  prayer  we  meet, 
And  call  Thee  God  and  Lord  ; 
Give  us  a  heart  to  follow  Thee, 
Obedient  to  Thy  word. 


When  we  our  voices  lift  in  praise, 
Give  Thou  us  grace  to  bring 

An  offering  of  unfeigned  thanks. 
And  with  the  spirit  sing. 

And  in  the  dangerous  path  of  life 

Uphold  us  as  we  go  ; 
That  with  our  lips  and  in  our  lives 

Thy  glory  we  may  show.     Amen 

H.  Alford.  1867. 


479 


(Biesseru— 8.8. 8.8. 8.8. 


I      «      T  | 

Sent  Him  to  bless  you,  in  turning  away  everyone  of  you  from  liis  iniquities. — Acts  iii. 
Saviour  from  sin,  I  wait  to  prove 

That  Jesus  is  Thy  healing  name 
To  lose,  when  perfected  in  love, 

Whate'er  I  have,  or  can,  or  am  : 
I  stay  me  on  Thy  faithful  word, 
The  servant  shall  be  as  his  Lord. 


Answer  that  gracious  end  in  me, 

For  which  Thy  precious  life  was  given 
Redeem  from  all  iniquity  ; 


That  I  Thy  mind  in  me  might  have, 
In  holiness  show  forth  Thy  praise, 
And  serve  Thee  all  my  spotless  days  ? 

Didst  Thou  not  die  that  I  might  live 
No  longer  to  myself,  but  Thee, 

Might  body,  soul,  and  spirit  .give 
To  Him  who  gave  Himself  for  me  ? 

Come  then,  my  Master,  and  my  God, 

Take  the  dear  purchase  of  Thy  blood. 


Restore  and  make  me  meet  for  heaven,  g  Thy  0WD  peculiar  senant  claim, 


Unless  Thou  purge  my  every  stain 
Thy  suffering  and  my  faith  are  vain. 

Didst  Thou  not  in  the  flesh  appear, 
Sin  to  condemn,  and  man  to  save, 
That  perfect  love  might  cast  out  fear, 


For  Thy  own  truth  and  mercy's  sake  ; 
Hallow  in  me  Thy  glorious  name  ; 

Me  for  Thine  own  this  moment  take, 
And  change  and  throughly  purify  ; 
Thine  only  may  I  live  and  die.     Amen. 
Wesley.  1742. 
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Blessed  are  they  that  mourn :  for  they  shall  be  comforted.— Matthew  v.  4. 

m  Blessed  are  the  humble  souls  that  see 
Their  emptiness  and  poverty  ; 
Treasures  of  grace  to  them  are  given, 
And  crowns  of  joy  laid  up  in  heaven. 

2  Blessed  are  the  men  of  broken  heart, 
Who  mourn  for  sin  with  inward  smart ; 
The  blood  of  Christ  divinely  flows, 

A  healing  balm  for  all  their  woes. 

3  Blessed  are  the  souls  that  pant  for  grace, 
Hunger  and  thirst  for  righteousness  ; 
They  shall  be  well  supplied  and  fed, 
With  living  streams,  and  living  bread. 

4  Blessed  are  the  pure,  whose  hearts  are  clean 
From  the  defiling  power  of  sin  ; 

With  endless  pleasure  they  shall  see 
The  God  of  spotless  purity. 

p  5  Blessed  are  the  Bufferera,  who  partake 

Of  pain  and  shame  for  Jesu's  sake; 
f  Their  souls  shall  triumph  in  the   Dord  : 
Glory  and  joy  art;  their  reward. 


m  G  These  are  the  men,  the  pious  race, 
Who  seek  the  God  of  Jacob's  face  ; 
Those  sh;ill  enjoy  the  blissful  sight, 
And  dwell  iii  everlasting  light. 


Iraao  Watts.  1719. 
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Blessed  are  the  poor  in  spirit:  for  theirs  is  the  kingdom  of  lieaven.—'Hatt'b.evr  v.  3 

m  Saviour,  on  me  the  want  bestow, 
Which  all  that  feel  shall  surely  know 
Their  sins  on  earth  forgiven  : 


Give  me  to  prove  the  kingdom  mine, 
And  taste,  in  holiness  divine. 
The  happiness  of  heaven. 


4  Mercy  who  show  shall  mercy  find  : 
Thy  pitiful  and  tender  mind 

Be,  Lord,  on  me  bestowed  : 
So  shall  I  still  the  blessing  gain. 
And  to  eternal  life  retain 
The  mercy  of  my  God. 


2  Meeken  my  soul  Thou  heavenly  Lamb, 
That  I  in  the  new  earth  may  claim 

My  hundred-fold  reward ; 
My  rich  inheritance  possess, 
Co-heir  with  the  great  Prince  of  Peace. 
artner  with  my  Lord. 


5  Jesus,  the  crowning  grace  impart ; 
Bless  me  with  purity  of  heart. 

That,  now  beholding  Thee, 
I  soon  may  view  Thy  open  face, 
On  all  Thy  glorious  beaux:- 

And  God  for  ever  see  ! 


with  that  restless  thirst  inspire.       p  6  Called  to  sustain  the  hallowed 


-acred,  infinite  d€ 
And  feast  my  hungry  h 

Thyself  cannot  suffice, 
soul  for  all  Thy  fulness  cries, 
For  all  Thou  hast,  and  art. 


And  suffer  for  Thy  righteous  cause, 

nounce  me  doubly  ble 
And  let  Thy  glorious  Spirit,  Lord, 
Assure  me  of  my  great  reward, 

In  heaven's  eternal  feast.    Amen. 
Charles  Wesley.  17h2. 
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T7ia£  we  might  be  partakers  of  His  holiness.— Hebrews  xii 

m  What  is  our  calling's  glorious  hope, 
But  inward  holiness  ? 
For  this  to  Jesus  I  look  up, 
I  calmly  wait  for  this. 

2  I  wait  till  He  shall  touch  me  clean, 

Shall  Hie  and  power  impart, 
Give  me  the  faith  that  casts  out  sin, 
And  purifies  the  heart. 

3  This  is  the  dear  redeeming  grace, 

For  every  sinner  free  ; 
Surely  it  shall  on  me  take  place, 
The  chief  of  sinners,  me. 

4  From  all  iniquity,  from  all, 

lie  shall  my  soul  redeem  ; 
In  Jesus  I  believe,  and  shall 
Believe  myself  to  Him. 

5  When  Jesus  makes  my  heart  His  home, 

My  sin  shall  all  depart  ; 
And,  lo  !  He  saith,  I  quickly  come, 
To  fill  and  rule  thy  heart. 

6  \<  rding  to  Thy  word  I 

'in  all  sin  ; 

My  heart  would  do*   receive  Thee,  Lord, 
Com"  in,  my  Lord,  come  in  I    Ami 
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Let  this  mind  be  in  you,  which  was  also  in  Christ  Jesus.— Philippians  ii.  5. 

m  Jesus,  shall  I  never  be 
Firmly  grounded  upon  Thee/ 
Never  by  Thy  work  abide, 
Never  in  Thy  wounds  reside? 

2  Plant,  and  root,  and  fix  in  me 
All  the  mind  that  was  in  Thee ; 
Settled  peace  I  then  shall  find ; 
Jesu's  is  a  quiet  mind. 

3  Anger  I  no  more  shall  feel, 
Always  even,  always  still, 
Meekly  on  my  God  reclined ; 
Jesu's  is  a  gentle  mind. 

4  I  shall  suffer  and  fulfil 

All  my  Father's  gracious  will, 
Be  in  all  alike  resigned  ; 
Jesu's  is  a  patient  mind. 

5  When  'tis  deeply  rooted  here, 
Perfect  love  shall  cast  out  fear ; 
Fear  doth  servile  spirits  bind ; 
Jesu's  is  a  noble  mind. 

6  When  I  feel  it  fixed  within, 

I  shall  have  no  power  to  sin ; 
How  shall  sin  an  entrance  find? 
Jesu's  is  a  spotless  mind. 

7  I  shall  nothing  know  beside 
Jesus,  and  Him  crucified ; 
Perfectly  to  Him  be  joined ; 
Jesu's  is  a  loving  mind. 

8  I  shall  fully  be  restored 
To  the  image  of  my  Lord, 
Witnessing  to  all  mankind, 
Jesu's  is  a  -perfect  mind. 


Wesley.  1742. 
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John  Kinross. 


From  The  National  Book  of  Hymn  Tunes,  Chants,  and  Kyries,  by  permission. 
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There  shall  be  slwwers  of 

n  Us,  who  climb  Thy  holy  hill, 
neral  blessing  make, 
Let  the  world  our  influence  feel, 
Our  gospel  grace  partake  : 

Grace  \<>  lull)  m  iuur  °f  ll,'(,d, 
Pour  out  on  sinners  from  above, 
All  Thy  Spirit's  fulness  shed 
In  showers  of  heavenly  !< 


blessing.— 'EzeM.el  xxxiv.  -20. 
•J  .Make  our  souls  a  fertile  field 
Which  God  delights  to  Mess  ; 
Let  us  in  due  Beason  yield 
The  fruits  of  righteousness  : 

Make  us  trees  of  paradise. 
Which  more  and  more  Thy  praise  may  show, 

Deeper  sink,  and  higher  rise, 
A  lid  to  perfection  grow.     Amen. 

Cn  lbi.es  Wesley.  \H\-2. 
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Your  life  is  hid  with  Christ 
Jesus,  ray  life  !  Thyself  apply, 

Thy  holy  Spirit  breathe  ; 
My  vile  affections  crucify, 

Conform  me  to  Thy  death. 

Conqueror  of  hell,  and  earth,  and  sin, 

Still  with  Thy  rebel  strive  ; 
Enter  my  soul,  and  work  within, 

And  kill,  and  make  alive. 

More  of  Thy  life,  and  more,  I  have, 
x\s  the  old  Adam  dies  : 


in  God.— Colossi ans  iii.  3. 

Bury  me,  Saviour,  in  Thy  grave, 
That  I  with  Thee  may  rise. 

4  Reign  in  me,  Lord,  Thy  foes  control, 
Who  would  not  own  Thy  sway; 
Diffuse  Thine  image  through  my  soul, 
Shine  to  the  perfect  day. 

.3  Scatter  the  last  remains  of  sin, 
And  seal  me  Thine  abode  ; 
0  make  me  glorious  all  within, 
A  temple  built  by  God  !     Amen. 

Wesley.  1740. 
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Xuoboi-ouQb.— L.ii. 


T.  R.  Matthew 


I  will  put  My  Spirit  within  you 


Ezekiel  xxxvi.  27. 


m  God  of  all  power,  and  truth,  and  grace, 
Which  shall  from  age  to  age  endure, 
Whose  word,  when  heaven  and  earth 
shall  pass, 
Remains  and  stands  for  ever  sure  : 

2  That  I  Thy  mercy  may  proclaim, 

That  all  mankind  Thy  truth  may  see, 
Hallow  Thy  great  and  glorious  name, 
And  perfect  holiness  in  me. 

3  Thy  sanctifying  Spirit  pour,         [clean  ; 

To  quench  my  thirst  and  make  me 
Now,  Father,  let  the  gracious  shower 
Descend,  and  make  me  pure  from  bin. 
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Purge  me  from  every  sinful  blot ; 

My  idols  all  be  cast  aside  : 
Cleanse  me  from  every  sinful  thought, 

From  all  the  filth  of  self  and  pride. 

Give  me  a  new,  a  perfect  heart, 

From  doubt,  and  fear,  and  sorrow  free  ; 

The  mind  which  was  in  Christ  impart, 
And  let  my  spirit  cleave  to  Thee. 

0  that  I  now,  from  sin  released, 

Thy  word  may  to  the  utmost  prove, 
Enter  into  the  promised  rest, 
The  Canaan  of  Thy  perfect  love  ! 

Amen. 
Chakles  Wesley.  1742. 
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487  Xux  benigna  — 10.4. 10.4. 10.10. 

J.  B.  Dykes.  Mus.  Doc. 

H 


He  led  them  forth  hi?  the  right  v>ay.—Psn,\m  cvii.  7. 
p  Lead,  kindly  Light,  amid  the  encircling  gloom, 

m  Lead  Thou  me  on  : 
/>  The  night  is  dark,  and  I  am  far  from  home, 
m  Lead  Thou  me  on  : 
Keep  Thou  my  feet ;  I  do  not  ask  to  see 
The  distant  scene ;  one  step  enough  for  me. 

p  2  I  was  not  ever  thus,  nor  prayed  that  Thou 
Shouldst  lead  me  on  ; 
I  loved  to  choose  and  see  my  path  ;  (m)  but  now 

bead  Thou  me  on  : 
I  loved  the  garish  day,  and  spite  of  fears, 
Pride  ruled  my  will :  [p)  remember  nol  ; 

f  li  So  long  Thy  powei  hath  bl<  ire  it  still 
Will  lead  me  on, 

m  O'er  moor  and  fen,  o'l  till 
The  nigh! 

And  with  the  mora  tho  mile, 

/  Which  1  liave  love.!  [o  (p)  and  lost  awhile. 

J.  H.  Newman.  1888. 
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J.  Baptiste  Calkin. 
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Walk  in  the  light,  as  He  is  in  the  Light. — 1  John  i.  7. 

m  Walk  in  the  light !   so  shalt  thou  know 
That  fellowship  of  love 
His  Spirit  only  can  bestow, 
Who  reigns  in  light  above. 

•2  Walk  in  the  light !   and  thou  shalt  find 
Thy  heart  made  truly  His, 
Who  dwells  in  cloudless  light  enshrined, 
In  whom  no  darkness  is. 


3  Walk  in  the  light !  and  thou  shalt  own 

Thy  darkness  passed  away, 
Because  that  Light  hath  on  thee  shone, 
In  which  is  perfect  day. 

4  Walk  in  the  light !  and  e'en  the  tomb 

No  fearful  shade  shall  wear  ; 
/  Glory  shall  chase  away  its  gloom, 
For  Christ  hath  conquered  there. 

5  Walk  in  the  light !  and  thine  shall  be 

A  path,  though  thorny,  bright : 
For  God,  by  grace,  shall  dwell  in  thee, 
And  God  Himself  is  Light. 

Bernard  Barton    1826. 
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James  Langkan. 
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.' '.'(»  ptople  that  walked  in  darkru  n  a  great  light 
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[saiab  be. 


I.i.. n  r  ol  those  «  hose  dreary  dwellin 

Borders  on  the  .shades  of  aeath, 
1  orae,  and  by  Thy  love  revealing, 

Dissipate  the  clouds  beneath  : 
\  heaven  and  earth's  Creatoi 

I  n  our  deepest  darkness  ri  »e, 
Sc  ittering  all  the  night  of  nature, 

Pouring  eyesighl  on  our  e; 


Still  we  wait  for  Thine  appearing  . 

Life  and  joy  Thy  beams  impart, 
Chasing  all  our  fears,  and  cheering 

Every  poor  benighted  heart: 
and  manifest  the  favour 

» tod  hath  for  our  ransomed  rare 
Come,  Thou  universal  Saviour, 

Come,  and  bring  the  gospel  grace. 


in  3  Save  ns  in  Thy  greal  compassion, 
< >  Thou  mild,  pacific  l'i mce  I 

•  he  knowledge  of  salvation, 
Give  the  pardon  of  out  Bins  : 
By  Thy  all  restoring  merit 
Every  burdened  soul  rel<  b 
v  weary,  wandering  spirit 
c     Guide  into  Thj  pei  feci  \  men. 

(  IIAHI.i.s    \\  ,.   1  BT, 
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St  IRapbad, 


•8.7.  8.7.  4.7. 

E.  J.  Hopkins.  Mils.  Doc. 
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In  Me  daytime  also  He  led  them  with  a  cloud,  and  all  the  night  ivith  a  light  of  fire.— 
Psalm  lxsviii.  14. 

m  Guide  me,  0  Thou  great  Jehovah, 

Pilgrim  through  this  barren  land  ; 
p  I  am  weak,  (/)  but  Thou  art  mighty, 
Hold  me  with  Thy  powerful  hand  : 
Bread,  of  heaven, 
Feed  me  till  I  want  no  more. 

m  2  Open  Thou  the  crystal  fountain, 

Whence  the  healing  streams  do  flow ; 
Let  the  fiery  cloudy  pillar 
Lead  me  all  my  journey  through  : 
Strong  deliverer, 
Be  Thou  still  my  help  and  shield. 

p  3  When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan, 
Bid  my  anxious  fears  subside  ; 
Death  of  death,  and  hell's  destruction, 
m      Land  me  safe  on  Canaan's  side  : 
/  Songs  of  praises 

I  will  ever  give  to  Thee.     Amen. 

From  the  Welsh  o/W.  Williams. 
Tr.  W.  and  P.  Williams.  1771. 
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1be  iea&etb  me.— l.m. 


With  Chorus. 

W.  B.  Bradbury. 


Chorus. 
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lie  lead-eth  me!  He  lead-eth   me!     By   His  own  hand  He      lead-eth  me! 
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His  faithful    fol-lower   I 
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would  be, 
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For   by  His  hand  He     lead,  ethnic 
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n,  i,  ,i,i,  ih  me  bestdeihe  still  watere.    Psalm  ixiii.  2. 


m  Hi  leadeth  me  !  0  blessed  thought, 
0  words  with  heavenly  comfort  fraught 
\\  li.it <■  <  r  I  do,  whereVr  1  be. 

Still  'tis  Clod's  hand  that  leaaeth  me. 
I  [e  leadeth  me  '  He  leadeth  me  l 

By  His  own  hand  He  leadeth  me  I 
His  faithful  follower  I  would  be, 
For  1>\  His  hand  He  leadeth  me. 

p  2  Sometimes  'mid  scenes  of  deepest  gloom, 
Sometimes  where  Eden's  bowers  bloom, 
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By  waters  calm,  o'er  troubled  sea, 
in  Still  'tis  God's  hand  that  leadeth  me. 

3  Lord,  I  would  clasp  Thy  hand  in  mine, 

Nor  ever  murmur  or  repine ; 

Content,  whatever  lot    1   see. 

Since  'tis  my  God  that  leadeth  me. 

4  And  when  my  task  on  earth  is  done, 

\\  hen.  ley  Thy  -race,  the  victory's  won, 

E'en  death's  cold  wave  I  will  not  flee, 
Since  God  through  Jordan  leadeth  me. 
.1.  II.  < ; 1 1  korb.    1862. 


492 


LIGHT,  GUIDANCE,  AND  GROWTH. 
St,   Ibflba, — 77.  7.7.  7.7. 


Wm.  Rea.  Miis.  Doc. 


ss 


t=t 


1    I 


I     I 


* 


^^ai^i 


NJJ^J-J 


*g£to*=»=^^ 


«i 


£= 


2i 


?z 


I 


^M^ 


Se*ee* 


^gEfesE^" 


* 


s 


J-  J- 


J  ^j    -^  -J- 


p 


-U^h^ 


?z 


1 


Narrow  is  the  way  which  leadeth  unto  life.— Matthew  vii.  14. 
Lord,  Thy  children  guide  and  keep,       p  3  There  are  sandy  wastes  that  lie 


As  with  feeble  steps  they  press 
On  the  pathway  rough  and  steep, 

P      Through  this  weary  wilderness. 

m  Holy  Jesus,  day  by  day, 
Lead  us  in  the  narrow  way. 

p  2  There  are  stony  ways  to  tread ; 
m      Give  the  strength  we  sorely  lack  : 
There  are  tangled  paths  to  thread  ; 
Light  us,  lest  we  miss  the  track. 
Holy  Jesus,  day  by  day, 
Lead  us  in  the  narrow  way. 


Cold  and  sunless,  vast  and  drear, 
Where  the  feeble  faint  and  die  ; 
m      Grant  us  grace  to  persevere. 
Holy  Jesus,  day  by  day, 
Lead  us  in  the  narrow  way. 

P  4  There  are  soft  and  flowery  glades, 
Decked  with  golden-fruited  trees, 
Sunny  slopes  and  scented  shades  ; 
Keep  us,  Lord,  from  slothful  ease. 
m  Holy  Jesus,  day  by  day, 
Lead  us  in  the  narrow  way. 


/  5  Upward  still  to  purer  heights, 

Onward  yet  to  scenes  more  blest, 
p  Calmer  regions,  clearer  lights, 

Till  we  reach  the  promised  rest. 
m  Holy  Jesus,  day  by  day, 

Lead  us  in  the  narrow  way.     Amen. 

Bishop  W.  W.  How.  1854. 
439 


THE  CHRISTIAN  LIFE. 


493 


©lira.-— 8.8.  8.8.  8.8. 


H.  J.  Gauntlett.  Mils.  Doc. 
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.4  Leader  and  Commander  to  the  people.    Isaiah  lv.  l. 

ra.  Captain  of  Israel's  host,  and  Guide 
Of  all  that  seek  the  land  above, 
Beneath  Thy  shadow  we  abide, 

The  cloud  of  Thy  protecting  love: 
Our  strength,  Thy  -race  ;  our  rule,  Thj  word  ; 
Our  end,  the  glory  of  the  Lord. 

2  By  Thine  unerring  Spirit  led, 

We   shall   not   in   the  desert   stray  ; 
W  e  shall  not  full  direction   need, 

Nor  miss  our  providential  waj  \ 
As  far  from  danger  as  from  l(  ir. 
While  love,  almighty  love  is  near. 

< 'mahi.i:s  Wesley.  1749. 
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Elbe, — 9.8.  9.8.  8.8 


J.  B.  Konig.  1738. 
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Casting  all  your  care  upon  Him;  for  He  carethfor  you.—l  Peter  v.  7. 


m  If  Thou  but  suffer  God  to  guide  thee,     p 
And  hope  in  Him  through  all  thy  ways, 
He'll  give  thee  strength,  whate'er  betide 
thee, 
And  bear  thee  through  the  evil  days  ; 
Who  trust  in  God's  unchanging  love, 
Build  on  the  rock  that  nought  can  move. 

2  Only  be  still,  and  wait  His  leisure 

In  cheerful  hope,  with  heart  content 
To  take  whate'er  thy  Father's  pleasure 
And  all-discerning  love  hath  sent ; 
Nor  doubt  our  inmost  wants  are  known 
To  Him  who  chose  us  for  His  own. 


3  Nor  think,  amid  the  heat  of  trial, 

That  God  hath  cast  thee  off  unheard, 
That  he  whose  hopes  meet  no  denial 

Must  surely  be  of  God  preferred  ; 
m  Time  passes  and  much  change  doth 
bring 

And  sets  a  bound  to  everything. 

4  All  are  alike  before  the  Highest ; 

'Tis  easy  to  our  God,  we  know, 
To  raise  thee  up,  though  low  thou  liest 
To  make  the  rich  man  poor  and  low ; 
True  wonders  still  by  Him  are  wrought, 
Who  setteth  up  and  brings  to  nought. 


5  Sing,  pray,  and  keep  His  ways  unswerving, 

So  do  thine  own  part  faithfully, 
And  trust  His  word,  though  undeserving, 

Thou  yet  shalt  find  it  true  for  thee : 

God  never  yet  forsook  at  need 

The  soul  that  trusted  Him  indeed. 
George  Neumarck.  1653.     TV.  Catherine  Winkworth.  1855. 
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■8.8.6.  8.8.6. 

Di.  William  Hates. 
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/  </;e  .Lord  ftwiM  the  house,  they  labour  in  vain  tliat  build  it  —  Psalm  cxxvii.  1. 


m  Except  the  Lord  conduct  the  plan, 
The  best  concerted  schemes  are  vain, 

And  never  can  succeed  ;  [nought ; 
We  spend  our  wretched  strength  for 
liut  if  our  works  in  Thee  be  wrought, 

They  shall  be  blest  indeed. 

2  Lord,  if  Thou  didst  Thyself  inspire 
Our  souls  with  this  intense  desire 

Thy  goodness  to  proclaim  ; 
Thy  glory  if  we  now  intend, 

o  let  our  deed  begin  and  end 

Complete  in  Jesus  name  ! 


3  In  Jesu's  name  behold  we  meet. 
Far  from  an  evil  world  retreat. 

And  all  its  sinful  ways  ; 
One  only  thing  resolved  to  know, 
And  mould  our  useful  lives  below 

Ly  reason  and  by  grace. 

I  Now,  Jesus,  now  Thy  love  impart, 

To  govern  each  devoted  heart, 

And  lit  us  for  Thy  will  ■ 
Deep  founded  in  the  truth  of  grace, 
Build  up  Thy  rising  Church,  and  pla<  6 

The  ed\   nn  the  hill. 


5  0  let  our  faith  and  lo\e  ahound  ; 
( )  let  our  lives  to  all  around 

With  purest  lustre  shine  ; 
Thai  all  around  our  works  may  see, 

And  give  the  glory,  Lord,  to  II 

The  heavenlj  Light  Divine.     Amen. 

Ohaklsb  NY i>i  i  I. 
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Arthur  Cottman. 
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ile  Tcnoweth  the  way  that  I  take. — Job  xxiiL  10. 

m  Father  of  love,  our  Guide  and  Friend, 
0  lead  us  gently  on, 
Until  life's  trial- time  shall  end, 
And  heavenly  peace  be  won, 

2  "We  know  not  what  the  path  may  be, 

As  yet  by  us  untrod ; 
But  we  can  trust  our  all  to  Thee, 
Our  Father  and  our  God. 

3  If  called,  like  Abraham's  child,  to  climb 

The  hill  of  sacrifice, 
Some  angel  may  be  there  in  time  ; 
Deliverance  shall  arise : 

p  4  Or,  if  some  darker  lot  be  good, 
0  teach  us  to  endure 
The  sorrow,  pain,  or  solitude, 
That  makes  the  spirit  pure. 

m  5  Christ  by  no  flowery  pathway  came, 
And  we,  His  followers  here, 
Must  do  Thy  will  and  praise  Thy  name, 
In  hope,  and  love,  and  fear. 

6  And  till  in  heaven  we  sinless  bow, 
And  faultless  anthems  raise, 
0  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  now 
Accept  our  feeble  praise.     Amen. 

W.  J.  Irons.  1849. 
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From  Home  Hymn  Book,  by  permission. 
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I 
He  ZecZ  Mem  on  safely,  so  that  they  feared  not. — Psalm  lxxviii.  53. 

m  I  do  not  ask,  0  Lord,  that  life  may  be 
A  pleasant  road  : 
I  do  not  ask  that  Thou  wouldst  take  from  me 
Aught  of  its  load. 

2  I  do  not  ask  that  flowers  should  always  spring 

Beneath  my  feet ; 
I  know  too  well  the  poison  and  the  sting 
Of  things  too  Bweet. 

3  For  one  thing  only,  Lord,  dear  Lord,  I  plead  ■ 

Lead  me  aright, 
p  Though  strength  should  falter,  and  though  heart   should  Meed, 
Through  Peace  to  Light 

m  4  I  do  not  ask,  0  Lord,  that  Thou  xhoiildst  shed 
Full  radiance  here  ; 
Give  but  a  ray  of  peace,  thai  I  may  tread 
Without  a  fear. 

p  5  I  do  not  ask  my  cross  to  understand, 
My  way  to  see  ; 
Better  in  darkneai  just  to  feel  Thy  hand 
And  follow  Thee, 

m  6  Joy  is  like  restless  day:  (/<)  but  peace  divine 
lake  quiet  night  ; 

m  Lead  me,  0   Lord,  till  perfect  day  shall  shine 

Through  P<  ace  to  Light    Amen. 

Ann  wio:    A.Hiri    PROCTER,  d.  1864 
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St  (Seorge.— s.m. 

H.  J.  Gacatlett.  Mus.  Doc. 
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Jam  £7i£  way,  £7ie  truth,  and  the  life. — Jobn  xiv.  6. 

m  Jesus,  ray  Truth,  ray  Way, 
My  sure,  unerring  Light, 
On  Thee  my  feeble  steps  I  stay, 
Which  Thou  wilt  guide  aright. 

2  My  Wisdom  and  my  Guide, 
My  Counsellor  Thou  art ; 

0  never  let  me  leave  Thy  side, 
Or  from  Thy  paths  depart ! 

3  I  lift  my  eyes  to  Thee, 
Thou  gracious,  bleeding  Lamb, 

That  I  may  now  enlightened  be, 
And  never  put  to  shame. 

4  Never  will  I  remove 

Out  of  Thy  hands  my  cause  ; 
But  rest  in  Thy  redeeming  love, 
And  hang  upon  Thy  cross. 

5  Teach  me  the  happy  art 
In  all  things  to  depend 

On  Thee  ;  0  never,  Lord,  depart, 
But  love  me  to  the  end ! 

6  0  make  me  all  like  Thee, 
Before  I  hence  remove  \ 

Settle,  confirm,  and  stablish  me, 
And  build  me  op  in  love. 

7  Let  me  Thy  witness  live, 
When  sin  is  all  destroyed  ; 

And  then  my  spotless  soul  receive, 

And  take  me  home  to  God.     Amen. 


Charles  Wesley.  1749. 
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Ibaarlem.— 5.5. 8.8. 5.5. 


Adam  Drese,  "  Geistreiches  Gesangbuch."  1698. 
From  The  Home  Hymn  Book,  bv  permission. 
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J'or  Thy  name's  sake,  lead  me  and  gni<h  ,  •<■     p   dm 


m  Jesus,  still  lead  on, 

Till  our  rest  be  won  : 
And,  although  the  way  be  cheerless 
We  will  follow,  calm  and  fearless  ; 

Guide  us  by  Thy  hand 

To  our  Fatherland. 

}>  2  If  the  way  be  drear, 

If  the  foe  be  near, 
Let  not  faithless  fears  o'ertake  US, 
Let  not  love  and  hope  for>ake  us, 

For,  through  many  a  foe, 

To  our  In une  we  go. 


p  3   When  We  seek  relief 
From  a  long-felt  grief^ 

When  oppressed  by  new  temptations, 
m  Lord,  increase  and  perfect  patience; 
Show  us  that  bright  shore 
Where  we  weep  no  more. 

P  4  When  sweet  earth  and  Bki 

Fade  before  our  eyes  ; 
When  through  death  we  look  to  h.-i\ei  , 
And  our  sins  are  all  forgiven, 

m  From  Thy  bright  abode, 

(.'all  us  home  to  God. 


-  J<  u     nil  lead  on, 
Till  our  rest  be  won  ; 
;ili  direi 

beet  us, 

Till  we  safely  Bl 
li.  our  I 'atherland.    Amen. 
Count  Z.  .  ubt.  1750. 


Tr.  H.  L.  L.  b.  1813. 
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Jam  f?ie  iord  i7t?/  Gror£  .  .  .  which  leadeth  thee.— Isaiah  xlviii.  17. 

to  Lead  us,  heavenly  Father,  lead  us 
O'er  the  world's  tempestuous  sea  ; 
Guard  us,  guide  us,  keep  us,  feed  us, 
For  we  have  no  help  but  Thee ; 
Yet  possessing 
Every  blessing, 
If  our  God  our  Father  be. 

p  2  Saviour,  breathe  forgiveness  o'er  us ; 
All  our  weakness  Thou  dost  know  ; 
Thou  didst  tread  this  earth  before  us, 
Thou  didst  feel  its  keenest  woe  ; 
Lone  and  dreary, 
Faint  and  weary, 
Through  the  desert  Thou  didst  go. 

to  3  Spirit  of  our  God,  descending, 

Fill  our  hearts  with  heavenly  joy  ; 
Love  with  every  passion  blending, 
Pleasure  that  can  never  cloy  ; 
Thus  provided, 
Pardoned,  guided, 
Nothing  can  our  peace  destroy.     Amen. 

•james  Edmehton.  J820. 
447 
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penttentia.— 10.10. 10.10. 


E.  Dearle.  Mus.  Doc 
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Give  ear,  O  Shepherd  of  Israel,  Thou  thai  lead  est  Joseph  like  a  flock.— Psalm  lxxx.  1. 

m  Lead  us,  0  Father  !   in  the  paths  of  peace ; 
Without  Thy  guiding  hand  we  go  astray, 
And  doubts  appal,  and  sorrows  still  increase ; 

Lead  us  through  Christ,  the  true  and  living  way. 

2  Lead  us,  0  Father  !    in  the  paths  of  truth  : 

Unhelped  by  Thee,  in  error's  maze  we  grope, 
While  passion  stains,  and  folly  dims  our  youth, 
And  age  comes  on  uncheered  by  faith  and  hope. 

3  Lead  us,  0  Father  !   in  the  paths  of  right  ; 

Blindly  we  stumble  when  we  walk  alone; 
Involved  in  shadows  of  a  darksome  night, 
Only  with  Thee  we  journey  safely  on. 

4  Lead  us,  0  Fathei  '   to  Thy  beavenlj  rest, 

Howevei  rough  and    teep  the  path  may  be, 

Through  joy  or  sorrow,  as  Thou  deemest  best, 
Until  our  lives  are  perfected  in  Thee.    Amen. 

W.  11.  Bl .ki.ki.jii.   1X68. 
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S    G.  J.  Elvey.  Mus.  Doc. 
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He  leadeth  me  in  the  paths  of  righteousness  for  His  name's  sate.— Psalm  xxiii.  3. 

m  0  lead  me,  my  Father ;   lead  Thou,  lest  I  stray  ; 
0  lead  Thou  me  onward  where  Thou  wilt  each  day  ! 
All  passion  be  silent,  all  self-will  be  still ; 
And  meekly  my  spirit  ask  only  Thy  will. 

2  'Mid  life's  sweetest  pleasures,  Lord,  keep  me  Thine  own  ; 
Lest  I  should  forget  Thee,  or  duty  disown  : 
When  sorrow  o'erwhelms  me,  and  gone  is  the  light, 
Then  shine  on  me,  Father,  make  Thou  my  way  bright. 


p  3  When  thought  is  a  burden,  when  work  is  a  care, 
m  0  then  let  me  cherish  the  sweetness  of  prayer : 
p  When  shadows  are  falling,  when  earth's  day  is  past, 
m  0  lead  me,  my  Father,  to  sunshine  at  last.     Amen. 

J.  Page  Hopps.  187o. 
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8.S.8.4. 


Arthur  Sullivan. 

s 


Thy  right  hand  upholdeth  me.— Psalm  lxiii.  8. 
m  Leaning  on  Thee,  my  Guide,  my  Friend,  p  5  Leaning  on  Thee,  midst  torturing  pain 
My  gracious  Saviour,  I  am  blest  With  patience  Thou  my  soul  dost  fill ; 

Thou  whisperest,  '  What  did  I  sustain  V 
Then  1  am  still. 


Though  weary,  Thou  dost  condescend 

To  be  my  Rest. 
Leaning  oh  Thee,  this  darkened  room 

Is  cheered  by  a  celestial  ray  ; 
Thy  pitying  smile  dispels  the  gloom, 

Turns  night  to  day. 
Leaning  on  Thee,  with  childlike  faith 

To  Thee  the  future  I  confide  ; 
Each  step  of  life's  untrodden  path 

Thy  love  will  guide. 
Leaning  on  Thee,  I  breathe  no  moan, 
Though  faint  with  languor,  parched 
with  heat, 
m  Thy  will  us  now  becomes  mine  own, 
Thy  will  is  sweet. 


P  ^ 


6  Leaning  on  Thee,  I  do  not  dread 

The  havoc  slow  disease  may  make  ; 
Thou,  who  for  me  Thy  blood  hast  shed, 
Wilt  ne'er  forsake. 

7  Leaning  on   Thee,   though    faint    and 

weak, 
Too  weak  another  voice  to  hear, 
m  Thy  heavenly  accents  comfort  speak, 
1  Be  of  good  cheer  ! ' 

8  Leaning  on  Thee,  no  fear  alarms  ■ 

Calmly  I  stand  on  death's  dark  brink  ; 
I  feel  the  everlasting  arms, 
I  cannot  sink. 

i'iiarlotte  Elliott.  1836. 
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LIGHT,  GUIDANCE,  AND  GROWTH. 

Speak,  Lord;  for  Thy  servant  heareth.—l  Samuel  iii.  9- 
m  Lord,  speak  to  me,  that  I  may  speak  4  0  teach  me,  Lord,  that  I  may  teach 

In  living  echoes  of  Thy  tone  ;  The  precious  things  Thou  dost  impart; 

As  Thou  hast  sought,  so  let  me  seek  And  wing  my  words,  that  they  may  reach 

Thy  erring  children,  lost  and  lone.  The  hidden  depths  of  many  a  heart. 

2  0  lead  me,  Lord,  that  I  may  lead  p  5  0  give  Thine  own  sweet  rest  to  me, 

The  wandering  and  the  wavering  feet ;  That  I  may  speak  with  soothing  power 

0  feed  me,  Lord,  that  I  may  feed  A  word  in  season,  as  from  Thee, 
Thy  hungering  ones  with  manna  sweet.  To  weary  ones,  in  needful  hour. 

3  0  strengthen  me,  that  while  I  stand        m  6  0  fill  me  with  Thy  fulness,  Lord, 

Firm  on  the  rock  and  strong  in  Thee,  Until  my  very  heart  o'erflow 

1  may  stretch  out  a  loving  hand  In  kindling  thought  and  glowing  word, 
To  wrestlers  with  the  troubled  sea.  Thy  love  to  tell,  Thy  praise  to  show. 

7  0  use  me,  Lord,  use  even  me, 

Just  as  Thou  wilt,  and  when,  and  where, 
Until  Thy  blessed  face  I  see, 
Thy  rest,  Thy  joy,  Thy  glory  share.    Amen. 

Frances  R.  Havergal.  1872. 
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From  The  Hymnary,  by  permission.         J.  BAPTISTE  Calkix. 
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m  Into  Thy  gracious  hands  I  fall, 

And  with  the  arms  of  faith  embrace  ; 
0  King  of  Glory,  hear  my  call, 
0  raise  me,  heal  me,  by  Thy  grace ! 


Behold,  God  is  my  salvation. — Isaiah  xii.  2. 

4  Let  Thy  word  richly  in  me  dwell ; 


Thy  peace  and  love  my  portion  be  ; 
My  joy  to  endure  and  do  Thy  will, 
Till  perfect  I  am  found  in  Thee. 


2  Now  righteous  through  Thy  wounds  I  /  5  Arm  me  with  Thy  whole  armour,  Lord, 
No  condemnation  now  I  dread  ;  [am,  Support  my  weakness  with  Thy  might ; 


I  taste  salvation  in  Thy  name, 
Alive  in  Thee,  my  living  Head. 

Still  let  Thy  wisdom  be  my  guide, 
Nor  take  Thy  light  from  me  away  ; 

Still  with  me  let  Thy  grace  abide, 
That  I  from  Thee  may  never  stray. 


Gird  on  my  thigh  Thy  conquering  sword, 
And  shield  me  in  the  threatening  fight. 

6  From  faith  to  faith,  from  grace  to  grace, 
So  in  Thy  strength  shall  I  go  on, 
Till  heaven  and  earth  flee  from  Thy  face, 
And  glory  end  what  grace  begun. 

Amen. 
W.  C.  Dessler.  1692.     Tr.  J.  Wesley.  1739. 
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TKfloo&tborpe.— 8.8.8. 4. 


John  Apcock. 


They  that  know  TJiy  name  will  put  their  trust  in  Thee.— Psalm  ix.  10. 

m  We  cannot  always  trace  the  way  p  3  When  mystery  shrouds  our  darkened 

path,  [prove ; 

m  We'll  check  our  dread,  our  doubts  re- 


Where  Thou,  our  gracious  Lord,  dost 

move, 
But  we  can  always  surely  say 
That  Thou  art  love. 

When  fear  its  gloomy  cloud  will  fling 
O'er   earth — (mi  our    souls   to   heaven 
As  to  their  sanctuary,  spring  ;     [above, 
For  Thou  art  love. 


In  this  our  soul  sweet  comfort  hath, 
That  Thou  art  love. 

Yes,  Thou  art  love  *  and  truth  like  this 
Can  every  gloomy  thought  remove, 
And  turn  all  tears,  all  woes  to  bliss  ; 
Our  God  is  love. 

Sir  J.  Bowhino.  1S24. 
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If  ye  then  be  risen  with  Christ,  Bet  R 
7«  Ye  faithful  souls,  who  Jesus  know, 
If  risen  indeed  with  Bim  ye  are, 
Superior  to  the  joys  below, 

I  lis  resurrection's  power  declare. 

2  Your  faith  by  holy  tempera  prove, 

l'.y  actions  show  your  sins  forgiven, 
And  seek  the  glorious  things  above, 
And  follow  Christ,  your  II  •■•■id  to  heaven, 

452 


ing»  whieh  arc  al  A  wm  iii.  l.' 

S  There  your  exalted  Saviour  see, 
Seated  at  God's  right  band  again, 

In  all  Hi^  Father's  majesty, 

In  everlasting  pomp  to  reign. 

I   To  Him  <nntinuallv  aspire, 

Contending  for  your  native  place, 
And  emulate  the  angel  choir, 
Ami  only  live  to  love  and  praise. 


LIGHT,  GUIDANCE,  AND  GROWTH. 


5  For  who  by  faith  your  Lord  receive, 
Ye  nothing  seek  or  want  beside, 
Dead  to  the  world  and  sin  ye  live, 
Your  creature-love  is  crucified. 


6  Your  real  life,  with  Christ  concealed, 
Deep  in  the  Father's  bosom  lies  ; 
And,  glorious  as  your  Head  revealed, 
Ye  soon  shall  meet  Him  in  the  skies. 
Charles  Wesley.  1762. 
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From  The  Hymnary,  by  permission.  ARTHUR  Sullivan. 
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He  s7ia£Z  clwose  our  inheritance  for  its.— Psalm  xlvii.  4. 


m  Thou,  Lord,  my  path  shalt  choose, 

And  my  Guide  be. 
What  shall  I  fear  to  lose 

While  I  have  Thee  ? 
This  be  my  portion  blest, 
On  my  Redeemer's  breast, 
In  peaceful  trust  to  rest ; 

He  cares  for  me. 

2  This  lightens  every  cross, 

Cheers  every  ill ; 
Suffer  I  grief  or  loss, 

It  is  Thy  will. 
One  who  makes  no  mistake 
Chooseth  the  way  I  take  ; 
He,  who  can  ne'er  forsake, 

Holds  my  hand  still. 

p  3  Sweet  words  of  peace  and  love 
Christ  whispers  me ; 
Bearing  my  soul  above 
Life's  troubled  sea. 


m  This  be  my  portion  blest, 
On  my  Redeemer's  breast, 
p  In  peaceful  trust  to  rest ; 
m      He  cares  for  me. 

4  Christ  died  my  love  to  win, 

Christ  is  my  tower  ; 
He  will  be  with  me  in 

Each  trying  hour. 
He  makes  the  wounded  whole, 
He  will  my  heart  console, 
He  will  uphold  my  sou: 

By  His  own  power. 

6  To  Thee,  the  only  Wise, 
Whatever  be, 
I  will  lift  up  mine  eyes, 

Joyful  in  Thee. 
This  be  my  portion  blest, 
On  my  Redeemer's  breast, 
in  peaceful  trust  to  rest ; 
He  cares  for  me. 

From  the  German.  Anon. 
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ieacZ  me  in  a  plain  yath.— Psalm  xxvii.  11. 


m  He  leads  us  on 
By  paths  we  did  not  know  ; 
Upward  lie  leads  us  though  our  steps 
be  slow,  (way, 

p  Though  oft  we  faint  and  falter  oil  the 
Tin  iugh  storms  and  darkness  oft  obscure 
Ulfl  'lay, 
m  Yet  when  the  clouds  are  gone, 
We  know  He  leads  us  on. 


2  He  leads  us  on 
Through  all  the  unquiet  years  ; 
Past  all    our    dream  land   hopes,   and 

doubts,  and  tears. 
He  guides   our  steps   through  all    the 

tangled  maze 
Of  losses,  sorrows,  and  o'erclouded  days ; 
We  know  His  will  is  done, 

And  still  lie  loads  US  OIL 


l>  .'{  And  He,  at  last. 

After  the  weary  strife, 
After  the  restless  fever  we  call  tile, 
After  the  dreariness,  the  aching  pain, 
The  wayward  struggles  which  Gave  proved  in  vain, 

After  our  toils  are  past. 

Will  give  us  rest  at  last. 
Count  ZnrzBNDoar.  abt,  1750.     Tr.  \1.  L.  L.  b..  1813. 
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All  things  work  together  for  good  to  them  that  love  God.—  .Romans  viii.  28. 

m  God  of  my  liie,  whose  gracious  poAver 

Through  varied  deaths  my  soul  hath  led, 
Or  turned  aside  the  fatal  hour, 
Or  lifted  up  my  sinking  head; 

2  In  all  my  ways  Thy  hand  I  own, 

Thy  ruling  Providence  I  see: 
Assist  me  still  my  course  to  run, 
And  still  direct  my  paths  to  Thee. 

3  Oft  hath  the  sea  confessed  Thy  power, 

And  given  me  back  at  Thy  command ; 
It  could  not,  Lord,  my  life  devour, 
Safe  in  the  hollow  of  Thine  hand 

p  4  Oft  from  the  margin  of  the  grave 

Thou,  Lord,  hast  lifted  up  my  head; 
m  Sudden,  I  found  Thee  near  to  save, 

The  sickness  owned  Thy  touch,  and  fled. 

5  Whither,  0  whither  should  1  fly, 

But  to  my  loving  Saviour's  breast? 
Secure  within  Thine  arms  to  lie, 
And  safe  beneath  Thy  wings  to  rest. 

G  Enlarge  my  heart  to  make  Thee  room, 
Enter,  and  in  me  ever  stay ; 
The  crooked  then  shall  straight  become ; 
The  darkness  shall  be  lost  in  day.    Amen. 


Wesley.  1740. 
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pemtentia.— 10.10. 10.10 


E.  Dearle.  Mus.  Doc. 
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All  things  are  yours.— 1  Corinthians  iii.  21. 
»i  We  bless  Thee,  Lord,  for  all  this  common  life 
Can  uive  of  rest  and  joy  amidst  its  stiife  ; 
For  earth  and  trees  and  sea  and  clouds  and  springs  ; 
For  work,  and  all  the  lessons  that  it  brings  ; 

2  For  Pisgah  gleams  of  newer,  fairer  truth, 
"Which  ever  ripening  stills  renews  our  youth  ; 
For  fellowship  with  noble  souls  and  wise, 
Whose  hearts  beat  time  to  music  of  the  skies ; 

3  For  each  achievement  human  toil  can  reach  ; 
For  all  that  patriots  win,  and  poet's  teach  ; 
For  the  old  fight  that  gleams  on  history's  page, 
For  the  new  hope  that  shines  on  each  new  age. 

I  May  we  to  these  our  lights  be  ever  true. 
Find  hope  and  strength  and  joy  for  ever  new, 
To  heavenly  visions  still  obedient  prove, 
The  Eternal  Law,  writ  by  the  Almighty  Love!     Amen. 

J.  M.  White. 


1883. 
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How  much  owest  Thou  unto  my  Lord?— Luke  xvi.  5. 


When  this  passing  world  is  done, 
When  has  sunk  yon  glaring  sun, 
When  we  stand  with  Christ  on  high, 
Looking  o'er  life's  history, 
Then,  Lord,  shall  I  fully  know, 
Not  till  then,  how  much  I  owe. 

When  I  stand  before  the  throne, 
Dressed  in  beauty  not  my  own, 
When  I  see  Thee  as  Thou  art, 
Love  Thee  with  unsinning  heart, 
Then,  Lord,  shall  I  fully  know, 
Not  till  then,  how  much  I  owe. 


3  Chosen  not  for  good  in  me, 
Wakened  up  from  wrath  to  flee, 
Hidden  in  the  Saviour's  side, 
By  the  Spirit  sanctified, 

/  Teach  me,  Lord,  on  earth  to  show, 
By  my  love,  how  much  I  owe. 

4  When  the  praise  of  heaven  I  hear, 
Loud  as  thunders  to  the  ear, 
Loud  as  many  water's  noise, 

p  Sweet  as  harp's  melodious  voice, 
m  Then,  Lord,  shall  I  fully  know, 
Not  till  then,  how  much  I  owe. 

R.  M.  McCheyne.  1837. 
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Godliness  with  contentment  ii 
m  Some  murmur  when  their  sky  is  clear 
And  wholly  bright  to  view, 
If  one  small  speck  of  dark  appear 
In  their  great  heaven  of  blue. 

2  And  some  with  thankful  love  are  filled, 
If  but  one  streak  of  light, 
One  ray  of  God's  good  mercy  gild 
The  darkness  of  their  night. 


I         I 
great  gain. — 1  Timothy  vi.  6. 

3  In  palaces  are  hearts  that  ask, 

In  discontent  and  pride, 
Why  life  is  such  a  dreary  task, 
And  all  good  things  denied. 

4  And  hearts  in  poorest  huts  admire 

How  Love  has  in  their  aid, 
The  Love  that  never  seems  to  tire, 
Such  rich  provision  made. 
Archbishop  R.  C.  Trench.  1839. 


457 


THE  CHhISTIAN  LIFE. 


514 


Samaria.— 7.6. 7.6. 7. 


7.6. 

J.  IIallet  Sheppard. 
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ief  everything  that  hath  breath  praise  the  Lord. — Psalm  cl.  6. 


m  M  sat  and  right  it  is  to  sing, 
In  every  time  and  place, 

Glory  to  our  heavenly  King, 
The  God  of  Truth  and  Grace  : 

Join  we  then  with  sweet  accord, 
All  in  one  thanksgiving  join, 


Kiel 


loiy,  ii' 
mil  pn 


lise  be  Thine  ! 


2  Thee,  the  Brat-born  Bona  of  light, 
In  choral  symphonies, 
Praise  by  dayi  day  without  night, 

And  never,  never  cease  : 
/  Anj'ls  and  archangels,  all 

Praise  th<'  mystic  Three  in  One, 
p  0ing,  and  stop,  and  gaze,  and  fall 

v. helmed  before  Tny  throne. 


438 


in  :;  Y\  ing  with  that  happy  choir, 

Who  chant  Thy  praise  above, 
We  on  eagles1  wings  aspire, 

The  wings  of  faith  and  love : 
Thee  they  sing,  with  glory  crowned, 

We  extol  the  slaughtered  Lamb  , 
Lower  though  our  voices  sound, 

Our  subject  is  the  same. 

4  Father,  God.  Thy  love  we  praise, 
Which  gave  Thy  Son  to  die ; 

.Jesus,  full  of  truth  and  grace, 

Alike  we  glorify  ; 
Spirit,  Comforter  divine, 

I'raise  by  all  to  Thee  be  given, 
/  Till  we  In  rail  chorus  join, 

And  earth  is  turned  to  heaven. 
Amen. 
Oh  \.;i  i  a  WaauBT.  1749. 
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If  any  man  be  in  Christ,  he  is  a  new  creature.— -2  Corinthians  v.  17. 

m  We  praise  and  bless  Thee,  gracious  Lord, 
Our  Saviour,  kind  and  true, 
For  all  the  old  things  passed  away, 
For  all  Thou  hast  made  new. 

2  New  hopes,  new  purposes,  desires, 

And  joys,  Thy  grace  has  given  ; 
Old  ties  are  broken  from  the  earth, 
New  ties  attach  to  heaven. 

3  But  yet,  how  much  must  be  destroyed, 

How  much  renewed  must  be, 

Ere  we  can  fully  stand  complete 

In  likeness,  Lord,  to  Thee  ! 

4  Thou,  only  Thou,  must  carry  on 

The  work  Thou  hast  begun  ; 
Of  Thine  own  strength  Thou  must  impart, 
In  Thine  own  ways  to  run. 

5  Ah !  leave  as  not ;  from  day  to  day 

Revive,  restore  again  ; 
Our  feeble  steps  do  Thou  direct, 
Our  enemies  restrain. 

6  So  shall  we  faultless  stand  at  last, 

Before  Thy  Father's  throne; 
The  blessedness  for  ever  ours, 
The  glory  all  Thine  own.    Amen. 
C  J.  P.  Spitta.  d.  1859. 


Tr.  H.  L.  L.  b.  1813. 
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Every  day  will  I  bless  Thee.— Psttlrn  cxlv. 


01   Fob  thousand,  thousand  mercies  new, 

At  dawn  or  vesper  hour  ; 
The  early  and  the  latter  dew, 

The  sunshine  and  the  flower  ; 
For  founts  of  ever-springing  bliss, 

For  hope's  unclouded  ray  ; 
For  life's  thrice  blessed  sympathies, 

We  bless  Thee  day  by  day. 

2  For  fond  affection's  richest  lore, 
For  household  tones  of  mirth, 
For  melodies  that  hourly  pour 

I  TOD  h<  arts  of  kindred  birth  : 
For  many  ;i  fire  side  thrill  of  love, 
For  many  B  joyous  lay 


For  peace  that  emblems  peace  above, 

We  bless  Thee  day  by  d;-v. 


3  For  untold  sympathy  that  dwells 

Enshrined  in  love's  fond  breast  ; 
For  springs  that  sorrow  most  reveals, 

Thrice  nallowed  and  thrice  blest ; 
For  waves  of  blessedness  that  steep 

Our  lot  in  radiant  day  ; 
For  happiness  unknown  and  deep, 

We  bless  Thee  day  by  day. 

•1    For  hope  of  better  things  above. 
Through  Him  who  died  for  all  ; 

For  love  divine— eternal  love. 
That  raised  us  from  our  fall  ; 

For  all  the  Christian's  holy  dower, 

1  lis  anchor,  hope,  and  stay  ; 
For  all,  our  God  of  love  and  power, 
We  bless  Thee  day  bj  dr  . 

Mrs.  Sahgeant. 
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AFFLICTION  AND  RESIGNATION. 

Breslau.-L.ai. 
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In  Thee  is  my  trust.— Psalm  cxli.  8. 

m  0  Thou  to  whose  all-searching  sight 
The  darkness  shineth  as  the  light, 
Search,  prove  my  heart,  it  pants  for  Thee  ; 
0  burst  these  bonds,  and  set  it  free  ! 

2  Wash  out  its  stains,  refine  its  dross, 
Nail  my  affections  to  the  cross  ; 

p  Hallow  each  thought ;   let  all  within 
Be  clean,  as  Thou,  my  Lord,  art  clean. 

3  If  in  this  darksome  wild  I  stray, 

m  Be  Thou  my  Light,  be  Thou  my  Way  ; 
/No  foes,  no  violence  I  fear, 
No  fraud,  while  Thou,  my  God,  art  near. 

p  4  When  rising  floods  my  soul  o'erflow, 
When  sinks  my  heart  in  waves  of  woe, 
m  Jesus,  Thy  timely  aid  impart, 

And  raise  my  head,  and  cheer  my  heart. 

5  Saviour,  where'er  Thy  steps  I  see, 
Dauntless,  un tired,  I  follow  Thee! 
0  let  Thy  hand  support  me  still, 
And  lead  me  to  Thy  holy  hill! 

8  If  rough  and  thorny  be  the  way, 

My  strength  proportion  to  my  day ; 
p  Till  toil,  and  grief,  and  pain  shall  cease, 
Where  all  is  calm,  and  joy,  and  peace. 

Count  Zinzendobf.  abt.  1730.     Tr.  J.  Wesley. 
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Martin  Luther.  1543. 
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My  soul  thirsteth  for  God,  for  the  living  God.— Psalm  xlii.  2. 
Thou  Lamb  of  God,  Thou  Prince  of  m  4  Close  by  Thy  side  still  may  I  keep, 


Peace, 

For  Thee  my  thirsty  soul  doth  pine, 
My  longing  heart  implores  Thy  grace  ; 

0  make  me  in  Thy  likeness  shine  1     «  5 
With  fraudless,  even,  humble  mind, 

Thy  will  in  all  things  may  I  see  ;  m 

In  love  be  every  wish  resigned, 

And  hallowed  my  whole  heart  to  Thee. 
When  pain  o'er  my  weak  flesh  prevails,     G 

With  lamb-like  patience  arm   my 
breast ; 
When  grief  my  wounded  soul  assails, 

In  lowly  meekness  may  I  rest. 


llowe'er  life's  various  current  flow  ; 
With  steadfast  eye  mark  every  step, 

And  follow  Thee  where'er  Thou  go. 
Thou  Lord,  the  dreadful  fight  hast  won, 

Alone  Thou  hast  the  winepress  trod ; 
In  me  Thy  strengthening  grace   be 
shown, 

0  may  I  conquer  through  Thy  blood  ! 
So  when  on  Zion  Thou  shalt  stand, 

And  all  heaven's  host  adore    their 


0. 


Shall  I  be  found  at  Thy  right  hand, 
And  free  from  pain  Thy  glories  sing. 
Amen. 
F.  Rioiiter.  1700.     Tr.  J.  Wesley.  1739. 
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Dr.  Wain  Wright.  17S2. 
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AFFLICTION  AND  RESIGNATION. 
Out  of  the  depths  have  I  cried  unto  Thee.— Psalm  cxxx. 

P  Out  of  the  deep,  out  of  the  deep, 

O  God,  I  make  my  moan  ; 
m  When  I  by  night,  awaked  from  sleep, 

Do  watch  with  Thee  alone. 

2  Be  not  extreme,  be  not  extreme 

To  mark  what  is  amiss  ; 
Forgiveness  doth  Thee  well  beseem, 
Lord,  be  Thou  feared  in  this. 

3  My  soul  doth  wait,  my  soul  doth  wait 

Till  darkness  wear  away ; 
My  soul  doth  tiee,  I  say,  to  Thee 
Before  the  breaking  day. 

4  Trust  in  the  Lord,  trust  in  the  Lord, 

Though  yet  thy  dawn  be  dim  ; 
He  will  thee  save  from  out  the  grave, 
Redemption  is  with  Him. 

Anon. 
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Richard  Redhead. 
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Jesus,  Thou  Son  of  David,  have  mercy  on  me.— Mark  x.  47. 


p  When  our  heads  are  bowed  with  woe, 
When  our  bitter  tears  o'erflow, 
When  we  mourn  the  lost,  the  dear, 

m  Jesus,  Son  of  David,  hear  ! 

p  2  Thou  our  throbbing  flesh  hast  worn  ; 
Thou  our  mortal  grief  hast  borne  ; 
Thou  hast  shed  the  human  tear  ; 
m  Jesus,  Son  of  David,  hear ! 


p  3  Thou  hast  bowed  the  dying  head  ; 
Thou  the  blood  of  life  hast  shed  ; 
Thru  hast  filled  a  mortal  bier  ; 
m  Jesus,  Son  of  David,  hear  ! 

p  4  When  the  heart  is  sad  within, 
With  the  thought  of  all  its  sin  ; 
When  the  spirit  shrinks  with  fear, 
m  Jesus,  Son  of  David,  hear  ! 


p  5  Thou  the  shame,  the  grief  hast  known  : 
Though  the  sins  were  not  Thine  own, 
Thou  hast  deigned  their  load  to  bear  1 
m  Jesus,  Son  of  David,  hear  1    Amen. 

H.  H.  Milman. 
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O.  R.  Barnicott.  31.  A. 
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2*1  Turn-.  sJominus  flDteericorbtae— 11.10. 11.10. 10.10. 

Sir  John  Stain  i:k.   .M us.  Doc. 
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Lord,  Thou  knouest  all  thi7i{js. — John  xsi.  17. 

P  Thou  knowest,  Lord,  the  weariness  and  sorrow 
Of  the  sad  heart  that  comes  to  Thee  for  resl 
Cares  of  to-day,  and  burdens  for  to-morrow, 
Blessings  implored,  and  sins  to  be  confessed  ; 
m  We  come  before  Thee  at  Thy  gTacious  word, 
And  lay  them  at  Thy  feet :  Thou  knowest,  Lord. 

I    _'  Thou  knowest  all  the  past ;  how  long  and  blindly 

On  the  dark  mountains  the  lost  wanderer  strayed: 
m  How  the  Good  Shepherd  followed,  and  how  kindly 
He  bore  it  home,  upon  His  shoulders  laid  : 
And  healed  the  bleeding  wounds,  and  soothed  the  pain, 
And  brought  back  life,  and  hope,  and  strength  again. 

3  Thou  knowest  all  the  present  each  temptation, 

Each  toilsome  duty,  each  foreboding  fear  ; 
All  to  each  one  assigned  of  tribulation, 

Or  to  beloved  ones  than  self  more  dear  ; 
All  pensive  memories,  as  we  journey  on, 
Longings  for  vanished  smiles,  and  voices  gone. 

4  Tbou  knowest  all  the  future ;  gleams  of  gladness 

By  stormy  clouds  too  quickly  overcast  ; 
p  Hours  of  sweet  fellowship  and  parting  sadness, 

And  the  dark  river  to  be  crossed  at  last. 
771  0  !  what  could  hope  and  confidence  afford 

To  tread  that  path,  but  this,  Thou  knowest,  Lord? 

5  Thou  knowest — not  alone  as  God  all-knowing — 

A;  man,  our  mortal  weakness  Thou  hast  proved ; 
On  earth  with  purest  sympathies  overflowing, 
p      0  Saviour,  Thou  hast  wept,  and  Thou  hast  loved; 
And  love  and  sorrow  still  to  Thee  may  come, 
And  find  a  hiding-place,  a  rest,  a  home. 

m  o  Therefore  we  come,  Thy  gentle  call  obeying, 
And  lay  our  sins  and  sorrows  at  Thy  feet  ; 
On  everlasting  strength  our  weakness  staying, 
Clothed  in  Thy  robe  of  righteousness  complete  ; 
/  Then,  rising  and  refreshed,  we  leave  Thy  throne, 
And  follow  on  to  know  as  we  are  known. 
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Barber's  Psalm  Tories.  1688. 
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Lord,  remember  me 
0  Thou  from  whom  all  goodness  flows, 

I  lift  my  soul  to  Thee  ; 
In  all  my  sorrows,  conflicts,  woes, 

Good  Lord,  remember  me. 

When  on  my  aching,  burdened  heart 

My  sins  lie  heavily, 
Thy  pardon  speak,  new  peace  impart,    p 

Good  Lord,  remember  me. 

When  trials  sore  obstruct  my  way, 


.— Luke  xxMi.  42. 

Grant  patience,  rest,  and  kind  relief, 
Good  Lord,  remember  me. 

5  If,  for  Thy  sake,  upon  my  name 
Shame  and  reproach  shall  be, 

m  All  hail  reproach,  and  welcome  shame, 
Good  Lord,  remember  me. 

6  When,  in  the  solemn  hour  of  death) 
I  wait  Thy  just  decree, 

Be  this  the  prayer  of  my  last  breath, 
And  ills  I  cannot  flee,  Good  Lord,  remember  me. 

0  let  my  strength  be  as  my  day,  m  7  And  when  before  Tny  throne  j  sUuul 

Good  Lord,  remember  me.  And  mt  my  soul  to  Thee> 

"When  worn  with  pain,  disease,  and  grief,        Then  with  the  saints  at  Thy  right  band, 
This  feeble  body  see  ;  Good  Lord,  remember  me.    Amen. 

T.  Haweis.  1790,  and  T.  Cotterill.  1819. 
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AFFLICTION  AND  RESIGNATION. 

We  have  not  an  high  priest  which  cannot  be  touched  with  the  feeling  of  our  infirmities. — 

Hebrews  iv.  15. 


m  With  joy  we  meditate  the  grace 
Of  our  High  Priest  above  ; 
His  heart  is  made  of  tenderness, 
And  ever  yearns  with  love. 


3  He  in  the  days  of  feeble  flesh 

Poured  out  His  cries  and  tears  ; 
And,  though  exalted,  feels  afresh 
What  every  members  bears. 


p  2  Touched  with  a  sympathy  within,  m  4  He'll  never  quench  the  smoking  flax, 

He  knows  our  feeble  frame  ;  But  raise  it  to  a  flame  ; 

lie  knows  what  sore  temptations  mean,        The  bruised  reed  He  never  breaks, 
For  He  hath  felt  the  same.  Nor  scorns  the  meanest  name. 

5  Then  let  our  humble  faith  address 
His  mercy  and  His  power  ; 
We  shall  obtain  delivering  grace 
In  the  distressing  hour. 

Isaac  Watts.  1709. 
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Isaac  Smith.  1770. 
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I  will  deliver  him,  and  honour  him. — Psalm  xci.  15. 

m  Thee,  Jesus,  full  of  truth  and  grace, 
Thee,  Saviour,  we  adore, 
Thee  in  affliction's  furnace  praise, 
And  magnify  Thy  power. 

2  Thy  power,  in  human  weakness  shown, 
Shall  make  us  all  entire  ; 
We  now  Thy  guardian  presence  own, 
And  walk  unburned  in  fire. 

S  Thee,  Son  of  Man,  by  faith  we  see, 
And  glory  in  our  Guide ; 
Surrounded  and  upheld  by  Thee, 
The  fiery  test  abide. 

4  The  fire  our  graces  shall  refine, 

Till,  moulded  from  above, 

We  bear  the  character  divine, 

The  stamp  of  perfect  love. 


Charles  Wesley.  1749. 
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I  know  thy  works,  and  tribulation,  and  poverty.— Revelation  ii.  9. 
p  My  sufferings  all  to  Thee  are  known,         4  Thou  wilt  not  break  a  bruised  reed, 
Tempted  in  every  point  like  me  ;  Or  quench  the  smallest  spark  of  grace, 

Regard  my  grief,  regard  Thy  own,  Till  through  the  soul  Thy  power  is  spread, 

Jesus,  remember  Calvary.  Thy  all-victorious  righteousness. 


2  Art  Thou  not  touched  with  human  woe  ? 
Bath  pity  left  the  Son  of  Man  ? 
Dost  Thou  not  all  my  sorrows  know, 
And  claim  a  share  in  all  my  pain  1 


5  The  day  of  small  and  feeble  things 
I  know  Thou  never  wilt  despise  ; 
I  know  with  healing  in  His  wings, 
/      The  Sun  of  Righteousness  shall  rise. 


6  With  labour  faint  Thou  wilt  not  fail, 
Or,  wearied,  give  the  sinner  o'er, 


m  3  Have  I  not  heard,  have  I  not  known, 
That  Thou,  the  everlasting  Lord,  [own, 
Whom  heaven  and  earth  their  Maker   m  Till  in  this  earth  Thy  judgments  duel 
Art  always  faithful  to  Thy  word  i  And,  born  of  God,  I  sin  no  more. 

Wesley.  1740. 
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Comfort  ye,  comfort  ye  My  people,  s< 
m  Comfort,  ye  ministers  of  grace,  2 

Comfort  My  people,  saith  your  God  ; 
Ye  soon  shall  see  His  smiling  face, 
His  golden  sceptre,  not  His  rod  ; 
And  own,  when  now  the  cloud's  removed, 
He  only  chastened  whom  He  loved. 


lith  your  God.— Isaiah  xl.  1. 
Who  sow  in  tears,  in  joy  shall  reap  ; 

The  Lord  shall  comfort  all  that  mourn ; 
Who  now  go  on  their  way  and  weep. 

With  joy  they  doubtless  shall  return, 
And  bring  their  sheaves  with  vast  in- 
And  have  their  fruit  to  holiness,  [crease, 
Wesley.  1742. 
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C.  Neumark.  1657. 
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IFeep  mtTi  £7i€m  that 
m  Let  God,  who  comforts  the  distrest, 
Let  Israel's  Consolation  hear  : 
Hear,  Holy  Ghost,  our  joint  request, 

And  show  Thyself  the  Comforter, 
And  swell  the  unutterable  groan, 
And  breathe  our  wishes  to  the  Throne. 

p  2  We  weep  for  those  that  weep  below, 

And  burdened,  for  the  afflicted  sigh  ; 
The  various  forms  of  human  woe 

Excite  our  softest  sympathy, 
Fill  every  heart  with  mournful  care, 
And  draw  cut  all  our  souls  in  prayer. 
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weep.— Romans  xii.  15. 
m  3  We  wrestle  for  the  ruined  race, 
By  sin  eternally  undone, 
Unless  Thou  magnify  Thy  grace, 

And  make  Thy  richest  mercy  known, 
And  make  Thy  vanquished  rebels  find 
Pardon  in  Christ  for  all  mankind. 

4  Father  of  everlasting  Love, 

To  every  soul  Thy  Son  reveal, 
Our  guilt  and  sufferings  to  remove. 
Our  deep,  original  wound  to  heal ; 
And  bid  the  fallen  race  arise, 
And  turn  our  earth  to  Paradise.  A  men. 
Charles  Wesley.  1758. 
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Xeamingtom— 7.6. 7.6. 7.8. 7.6. 

From  J.  B.  Sale's  Psalms  and  Hymns, 


Hold  fast  the  confidence  and  the  rejoicing  of  the 

m  Cast  on  the  fidelity 

of  ray  redeeming  Lord, 
I  shall  11  is  salvation  see. 

According  to  His  word  : 
( Sredence  to  I  lis  word  I  give  ; 

Saviour  in  distresses  pa  I 
\\  ill  not  now  His  servant  Leave, 

But  bring  nae  through  at  last 

•_'   I  letter  than  my  boding  fears 
To  me  Th0U  oft  hast  proved, 
Oft  obsei  eed  my  silent  tears, 
And  challenged  Thy  helped  : 

Meie;,     to    UlY    |e  .rl|e    lleW, 

And  death  ungrasped  his  fainting  prey, 

Pain  before  Thy  fare  withdrew, 
Anil  sorrow  fled  away. 
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hope  firm  unto  tlie  oul.— Hebrews  iii.  G. 
."!   Now  as  yesterday  the  same, 
In  all  inv  troubles  nigh, 
JesUS,  on  Thy  word  and  name 

1  steadfastly  rely  : 
Sure  as  now  the  grief  1  feel, 
The  promised  joj  I  soon  shall  have, 
Saved  again,  to  sinners  tell 

Th\  power  and  Will  to  sa\e. 

I   To  Thy  blessed  will  resigned, 
And  stayed  on  that  alone, 
1  Thy  perfect,  strength  shall  find, 

Thy  faithful  mercies  nun  ; 

<  kmrpassed  round  with  gongs  of  praise, 
.My  all  to  my  Redeemer  give, 
Spread  Tnv  miracles  of  grace^ 
Ami  to  Thv  jrlory  live. 

Chaklbs  Wk.si.ky.  17(>7. 
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J.  B.  Dykes.  Mu&  Doc 
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As  sorrowful  yet  alway  rejoicing.— 2  Corinthians  vi.  10. 

m  Father,  in  the  name  I  pray 

Of  Thy  incarnate  love  ; 
Humbly  ask,  that  as  my  day 

My  suffering  strength  may  prove : 
When  my  sorrows  most  increase, 

Let  Thy  strongest  joys  be  given  ; 
Jesus,  come  with  my  distress, 

And  agony  is  heaven. 

2  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
For  good  remember  me  ; 
Me,  whom  Thou  hast  caused  to  trust 

For  more  than  life  on  Thee  : 
With  me  in  the  fire  remain, 

Till  like  burnished  gold  I  shine, 
Meet,  through  consecrated  pain, 
To  see  the  Face  Divine.    Amen. 

Charles  Wesley.  1767. 
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Henky  Smart. 
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Take  My  yoke  upon  you,  and  learn  of  Me ;  for  I  am  meek  and  lowly  in  heart 


■m  Eternal  Beam  of  Light  Divine, 
Fountain  of  unexhausted  love, 
In  whom  the  Father's  glories  shine, 
Through  earth  beneath,  and  heaven 
above ; 

/  2  Jesus,  the  weary  wanderer's  rest, 
Give  me  Thy  easy  yoke  to  bear. 
With  steadfast  patience  arm  my  breast, 
With  spotless  love,  and  lowly  fear. 

m  3  Thankful  I  take  the  cup  from  Thee, 
Prepared  and  mingled  by  Thy  skill, 
Though  bitter  to  the  taste  it  be, 
Powerful  the  wounded  soul  to  heal. 


1  I 

-Matthew  xi.  29. 

4  Be  Thou,  0  Rock  of  Ages,  nigh  ! 

So  shall  each  murmuring  thought  be 
gone, 
And  grief,  and  fear,  and  care,  shall  fly, 
As  clouds  before  the  mid-day  sun. 

5  Speak  to  my  warring  passions,  'Peace  !' 

Say  to  my  trembling  heart,  '  Be  still  1' 

/  Thy  power  my  strength  and  fortress  is, 

For  all  things  serve  Thy  sovereign  will. 

6  0  death!  where  is  thy  sting?  Where  now 

Thy  boasted  victory,  0  grave  ? 
hi  Who  shall  contend  with  God  ?  or  who 
Can  hurt  whom  God  delights  to  save  i 
Wesley.  L739. 
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Charles  II.  Steggall.  Mus.  Doc. 

By  permission  of  Messrs.  Novello,  Ewer  and  Co. 
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AFFLICTION  AND  RESIGNATION. 

Trust  in  the  Lord  with  all  thine  heart.— Proverbs  iii.  5. 


m  When  we  cannot  see  our  way, 
Let  us  trust  and  still  obey  ; 
He  who  bids  us  forward  go, 
Cannot  fail  the  way  to  show. 

2  Though  the  sea  be  deep  and  wide, 
Though  a  passage  seem  denied, 
Fearless,  let  us  still  proceed, 
Isince  the  Lord  vouchsafes  to  lead. 


p  3  Though  it  be  the  gloom  of  night, 
Though  we  see  no  ray  of  light, 
Since  the  Lord  Himself  is  there, 
'Tis  not  meet  that  we  should  fear. 

m  4  Night  with  Him  is  never  night, 
Where  He  is,  there  all  is  light ; 
When  He  calls  us.  why  delay  ? 
They  are  happy  who  obey. 


5  Be  it  ours,  then,  while  we're  here, 
Him  to  follow  without  fear  ; 
Where  He  calls  us,  there  to  go  ; 
What  He  bids  us,  that  to  do.        T.  Kelly.  1815. 
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Fear  not ;  for  I  am  with  t h ee.— Isaiah  xliii.  5. 


m  We  walk  on  earth,  and  to  its  ways 
Our  time  and  thoughts  are  given. 
Yet,  amid  all  its  busiest  days, 
Our  hearts  may  be  in  heaven. 

2  N  othing  so  lightens  the  dull  load 
Life's  urgent  claims  impose, 
As  close  communion  with  our  God  ; 
It  is  our  best  repose. 

p  3  When  vexed  with  ills  which  we  despair 
To  baffle  or  control, 
m  The  lifting  of  the  heart  in  prayer 
Sheds  sunshine  on  the  soul. 

p  4  When  disappointed  in  the  love 
We  leaned  on  too  secure, 
m  What  joy  it  is  to  look  above, 
And  feel  one  Friend  is  sure. 


i  5  When,  wearied  with  life's  ebb  and  flow, 
We  for  '  still  waters '  sigh  ; 
0  how  it  sweetens  change  below 
To  think  of  rest  on  high  ! 

6  Thus  we  in  peace  our  souls  possess, 
Though  all  around  be  fear, 

■m  Full  of  the  blessed  consciousness 
That  heaven  is  sure  and  near. 

•  7  Dark  clouds  may  o'er  us  threatening 
m      We  can  sing  on,  and  smile ;      [stand. 
The  sunshine  of  the  cloudless  land 
Lies  round  us  all  the  while. 

'  8  \V  e  can  bear  any  cross,  or  grief, 
If,  with  their  gloom,  be  given 
This  one  sweet  secret  of  relief, 
m      To  keep  our  thoughts  in  heaven. 

J.  S.  B.  Monsell.  1867. 
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St  Clement— 7.7. 7.7. 7.7. 

Charles  H.  Steggall.  Mus.  Doc. 

By  permission  of  Messrs.  Novello,  Ewer  and  Co, 


Be  merciful  unto  vie, 
m  God  !  be  merciful  to  roe  ; 
For  my  spirit  trusts  in  Thee, 
And  to  Thee,  her  refuge,  springs  ; 
Be  the  shadow  of  Thy  wings 
p  Round  my  trembling  spirit  cast, 
Till  this  storm  is  overpast. 

1  From  the  waterfloods  that  roll 
Deep  and  deeper  round  my  soul 

m  Take  me,  0  my  Saviour,  take, 
For  Thy  loving-kindness'  sake  : 
1  f  Thy  truth  from  me  depart, 
That  rebuke  will  break  my  heart 

.*>  Foes  increase,  they  close  me  round  ; 
Friend  nor  comforter  is  found  ; 
Sore  temptations  now  assail ; 


O  God.— Psalm  lvii.  1. 

Hope  and  strength  and  courage  fail : 
Turn  not  from  Thy  servant's  grief, 
Hasten,  Lord,  to  my  relief. 

]>  4  Poor  and  sorrowful  am  I  ; 
vi  Set  me,  0  my  God,  on  high  ; 

Wonders  Thou  for  me  hast  wrought ; 
P  Nigh  to  death  my  soul  is  brought  : 
Save  me.  Lord,  in  mercy  save, 
Lest  I  sink  below  the  grave. 

5  I  lark  !  He  hears  me  from  on  high, 

'Child  of  sorrow,  it  is  I  ! 
vi  Thou  shalt  strive  and  ween  no  move, 

I  lome  and  see  my  happy  shore, 

Rest  and  live  and  love  with  me, 

1  am  thine  eternity.' 

James  Montgomery.  1853b 
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AFFLICTION  AND  RESIGNATION. 


The  will  of  the  Lord 

to  I  worship  Thee,  sweet  Will  of  God! 
And  all  Thy  ways  adore, 
And  every  day  I  live  I  seem 
To  love  Thee  more  and  more. 

2  Man's  weakness  waiting  upon  God 

Its  end  can  never  miss, 
For  man  on  earth  no  work  can  do 
More  angel-like  than  this. 

3  He  always  wins  who  sides  with  God, 

To  him  no  chance  is  lost ; 
God's  will  is  sweetest  to  him  when 
It  triumphs  at  his  cost. 


done.  —Acts : 


14. 
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4  111  that  He  blesses  is  our  good, 

All  unblest  good  is  ill ; 
And  all  is  right  that  seems  most  wrong 
If  it  be  His  sweet  Will 

5  When  obstacles  and  trials  seem 

Like  prison  walls  to  be, 
I  do  the  little  I  can  do, 
And  leave  the  rest  to  Thee. 

6  I  have  no  cares,  0  blessed  Will  ! 

For  all  my  cares  are  Thine  ; 
I  live  in  triumph,  Lord  !  for  Thou 
Hast  made  Thy  triumphs  mine. 

F.  W.  Faber.  1849. 


Gro\>te.—8.8.8. 4. 


A.  H.  D.  Troyte. 
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O  My  Father 
to  My  God,  my  Father,  while  I  stray 
Far  from  my  home,  on  life's  rough  way, 
0  teach  me  from  my  heart  to  say, 
p  Thy  will  be  done  ! 


-Matthew  xxvi.  39. 


.  not  as  I  will,  but  as  Thou  wilt. 

5  Should  grief  or  sickness  waste  away 
My  life  in  premature  decay, 
My  Father  !  still  I  strive  ifco  say, 
Thy  will  be  done  ! 


2  Though  dark  my  path  and  sad  my  lot,  m  6  Let  but  my  fainting  heart  be  blest 
Let  me  be  still  and  murmer  not,  With  Thy  sweet  Spirit  for  its  guest, 

Or  breathe  the  prayer  Divinely  taught,        My  God,  to  Thee  I  leave  the  rest  ; 
Thy  will  be  done  !  p  Thy  will  be  done  ! 

to  7  Renew  my  will  from  day  to  day  ; 
Blend  it  with  Thine  and  take  away 
All  that  now  makes  it  hard  to  say, 
p  Thy  will  be  done  ! 


3  What  though  in  lonely  grief  I  sigh 
For  friends  beloved,  no  longer  nigh, 
Submissive  still  would  I  reply, 

Thy  will  be  done  ! 

4  If  Thou  shouldst  call  me  to  resign 
What  most  I  prize,  it  ne'er  was  mine, 
I  only  yield  Thee  what  is  Thine  ; 

Thy  will  be  done  ! 


to  8  Then,  when  on  earth  I  breathe  no  more 
The  prayer,  oft  mixed  with  tears  before, 
/  I'll  sing  upon  a  happier  shore, 

to  Thy  will  be  done  !     Amen. 
Charlotte  Elliott.  1836. 
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I  will  bring  the  blind  by  a  way  that  they  knew  not.— Isaiah  xlii.  16. 


m  Mountains,  by  the  darkness  hidden, 
Are  as  real  as  in  the  day  ; 
Be,  then,  unbelief  forbidden 
In  a  dreary  hour  to  say, 

'  God  hath  left  us  ; 
0  why  hath  lie  gone  away  V 

'1  When  He  folds  the  cloud  about  Him, 
Firm  within  it  stands  His  throne  ; 
Wherefore  should  His  children  doubt  Him 
Those  to  whom  His  love  is  known  | 

God  is  with  us. 
We  are  never  left  alone. 


3  Travellers  at  night,  by  fleeing, 
Cannot  run  into  the  day  ; 

God  can  lead  the  blind  and  seeing, 
On  Him  wait  and  for  Him  stay  ; 

lie  not  fearful, 
They  who  cannot  sing  can  pray. 

4  Calm  and  blest  is  our  composure, 
When  the  secret  is  possest, 

That  our  God,  in  full  disclosure, 
Hath  to  us  His  heart  exprest : 

Thou,  0  Saviour, 
Hast  been  given  to  make  us  blest. 

5  Time  and  space,  0  Lord,  that  show  Thee 
Oft  in  power,  veiling  good, 
Are  too  vast  for  us  to  know  Thee 
As  our  trembling  spirit!  would : 

Hut  in  Jesus,  yea,  in  Jesus, 
Father,  Thou  art  understood.  T.  T.  Ly.wh.   L855, 
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-Ify  times  are  in 
m  My  times  are  in  Thy  hand  ; 
My  God,  1  wish  them  there  ; 
My  life,  my  soul,  my  all  I  leave 
Entirely  to  Thy  care. 

2  My  times  are  in  Thy  hand, 
"Whatever  they  may'  be  ; 

Pleasing  or  painful,  dark  or  bright. 
A>  best  may  seem  to  Thee.~ 

3  My  times  are  in  Thy  hand, 
"\V*hy  should  I  doubt  or  fear  ? 


T 
Thy  hand.— Psalm  xxxi.  15. 

A  Fathers  hand  will  never  cause 
His  child  a  needless  tear. 

p  4  My  times  are  in  Thy  hand, 

Jesus  the  crucified  ! 
The  hand  my  many  sins  have  pierced, 

Is  now  my  guard  and  guide. 

m  5  My  times  are  in  Thy  hand, 
111  always  trust  to  Thee, 

Till  I  possess  the  promised  land, 
And  all  Thy  glory  see. 

W.  F.  Lloyd.  1833. 
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Gotba.— s.T.  8.7. 


H.R.H.  THE  LATE    PrIXCE    CoNSOST. 
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There  the  wicked  cease  from  troubling ;  and  there  the  weary  be  at  rest.— Job  iii.  17. 


p  When  the  world  my  heart  is  rending 
With  its  heaviest  storm  of  care, 

m  My  glad  thoughts,  to  God  ascending, 
Find  a  refuge  from  despair.  i 

2  There's  a  hand  of  mercy  near  me, 

Though  the  waves  of  trouble  roar  ; 
There's  an  hcur  of  rest  to  cheer  me, 
When  the  toils  of  life  are  o'er. 

3  Happy  hour  !  when  saints  are  gaining 

That  bright  crown  they  longed  to  wear, 


2s  ot  one  spot  of  sin  remaining, 
Not  one  pang  of  earthly  care. 

4  0  to  rest  in  peace  for  ever  ! 

Joined  with  happy  souls  above, 

Where  no  foe  my  heart  can  sever 

From  the  Saviour  whom  I  love. 

i  5  This  the  hope  that  shall  sustain  me 
Till  life's  pilgrimage  be  past ; 
p  Fears  may  vex,  and  troubles  pain  me, 
m      I  shall  reach  my  home  at  last. 

Sir  John  Bov.ring.  1S2o. 
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Not  My  will,  but  Thine,  be  done—  Luke  xxii.  42. 
m  *  Father  !  Thy  will,  not  mine,  be  done  ;'  m2  If  such  be  not  Thy  sovereign  will. 
So  prayed  on  earth  Thy  suffering  Son  ;  Thy  wiser  purpose  then  fulfil  ; 

So,  in  His  Name  I  prav:  My  wishes  I  resign; 

jj  The  Kuril  faints,  the  flesh  is  weak.  p  Into  Thy  hands  my  soul  commend. 

Thy  help  in  agony  I  seek,  <  »n  Thee  for  life  or  death  depend  \ 

0  t;ike  this  cup  away  !  Thy  will  be  done,  not  mine. 

Allien. 
James  Montgomkky.    1841. 
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— Ecclesiastes  ii.  24. 
I  know  Thy  will  is  right, 
Though  it  may  seem  severe  : 
path  is  still  unsullied  light, 
Though  dark  it  may  appear. 

Jesus  for  me  hath  died, 
Thy  Son  Thou  didst  not  spare ; 
pierced  hands,  His  bleeding  side, 
Thy  love  for  me  declare. 

Here  my  poor  heart  can  rest ; 
My  God,  it  cleaves  to  Thee ; 
will  is  love,  Thine  end  is  blest ; 
All  work  for  good  to  me. 

James  G.  Deck.  1855. 


I  saw  that  it  was  from  the  hand  of  God 
p  It  is  Thy  hand,  my  God  ;  m  4 

My  sorrow  comes  from  Thee  ; 
I  bow  beneath  Thy  chastening  rod,  Thy 

I  know  Thou  lovest  me. 


2  I  would  not  murmur,  Lord, 
Before  Thee  I  am  dumb :      [word, 
Lest  I  should  breathe  one  murmuring 
To  Thee  for  help  I  come. 

m  3  My  God,  Thy  name  is  Love, 
A  Father's  hand  is  Thine ; 
P  With  tearful  eyes  I  look  above, 

And  cry,  '  Thy  will  be  mine ! ' 
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T7i?/  will  be  done.— Matthew  xxvi.  42. 
m  Father,  whate'er  of  earthly  bliss  2  Give  me  a  calm,  a  thankful  heart, 

Thy  sovereign  will  denies,  From  every  murmur  free  ; 

Accepted  at  Thy  throne  of  grace,  The  blessings  of  Thy  grace  impart, 

Let  this  petition  rise.  And  make  me  live  to  Thee. 

3  Let  the  sweet  sense  that  Thou  art  mine, 
My  life  and  death  attend  ; 
Thy  presence  through  my  journey  shine, 
And  crown  my  journey's  end.     Amen. 

Anne  Steele.  1760. 
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We  must  through  much  tribulation  enter 
0  deem  not  they  are  blest  alone,  p 

Whose  lives  a  peaceful  tenor  keep  ; 
The  Power  who  pities  man  has  shown 

A  blessing  for  the  eyes  that  weep. 

The  light  of  smiles  shall  fill  again 
The  lids  that  overflow  with  tears, 

And  weary  hours  of  woe  and  pain 
Are  promises  of  happier  years. 


into  the  kingdom  of  God. 
3 


-Acts  xiv.  -2-2. 


There  is  a  day  of  sunny  rest, 
For  every  dark  and  troubled  night ; 

And  grief  may  bide  an  evening  guest* 
But  joy  shall  come  with  early  light. 

For  God  has  marked  each  sorrowing  hour, 
And  numbered  every  secret  tear  ; 

And  Heaven's  long  age  of  love  and  power 
Grows  out  of  all  we  suffer  here. 

W.  Cullen  Bryant.  1S36. 
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DaWlimQ.— 11.10.  11.10.     Iambic. 

From  Christian  Psalmist,  by  permission. 

i 


R.  G.  Clements. 
1_ 


Come  down  err  tin/  Child  <lit>. — John  iv.  19. 

m  Ohj  touch  from  Thee,  the  Bottler  of  diseases, 
One  little  touch  would  make  our  brother  whole  ; 
Ami  yet  Thou  comest  ootj  <»  blessed  Jesus 

Send  a  sv.  ift  arrow  to  our  waiting  soul  ! 

2  Full  many  a  message  have  we  sent,  and  pleaded 

That  Thou  wouldst  haste  Thy  coming,  gracious  Lord 
Bach  was  received  and  heard  and  heeded! 

And  yet  we  welcome  no  responsive  word. 

180 
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3  We  know  that  Thou  art  blessing,  whilst  withholding  ; 

We  know  that  Thou  art  near  us,  though  apart ; 
And  though  we  list  no  answer,  Thou  art  folding 
Our  poor  petitions  to  Thy  smitten  heart. 

4  A  bright  and  glorious  answer  is  preparing, 

Hid  in  the  heights  of  love,  the  depths  of  grace  ; 
We  know  that  Thou,  the  Risen,  still  art  bearing 
Our  cause  as  Thine,  within  the  Holy  Place. 

5  And  so  we  trust  our  pleadings  to  Thy  keeping  ; 

So  at  Thy  feet  we  lay  our  burden  down, 
Content  to  bear  the  earthly  cross  with  weeping, 
Till  at  Thy  feet  we  cast  the  heavenly  crown. 

Jane  Crewdson.  d.  1863. 
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Sir  John  Staixer.  Mas. 
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Stand  still,  and  see  tlie  salvation 
m  Peace  !  doubting  heart ;  my  God's  I  am : 
Who  formed  me  man,  forbids  my  fear  ; 
The  Lord  hath  called  me  by  my  name  ; 

The  Lord  protects,  for  ever  near  ;       „  4 
His  blood  for  me  did  once  atone, 
And  still  He  loves  and  guards  His  own. 

p  2  When  passing  through  the  watery  deep, 

I  ask  in  faith  His  promised  aid, 

The  waves  an  awful  distance  keep, 

And  shrink  from  my  devoted  head  ;    m  - 

m  Fearless  their  violence  I  dare  ; 

They  cannot  harm,  for  God  is  there. 

3  Still  nigh  me,  0  my  Saviour,  stand  ! 
And  guard  in  fierce  temptation's  hour; 
Hide  in  the  hollow  of  Thy  hand, 
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of  God.— Exodus  xiv.  13. 

Show  forth  in  me  Thy  saving  power, 
Still  be  Thy  arms  my  sure  defence, 
Nor  earth  nor  hell  shall  pluck  me  thence. 
When  darkness  intercepts  the  skies, 

And  sorrow's  waves  around  me  roll, 
When  high  the  storms  of  passion  rise, 

And  half  o'erwhelm  my  sinking  soul, 
My  soul  a  sudden  calm  shall  feel, 
And  hear  a  whisper,  '  Peace,  be  still ! ' 

Though  in  affliction's  furnace  tried, 
Unhurt  on  snares  and  death  Til  tread ; 

Though  sin  assail,  and  hell,  thrown  wide, 
Pour  all  its  flames  upon  my  head, 

Like  Moses'  bush.  I'll  mount  the  higher, 

And  flourish  unconsumed  in  fire. 

Wesley.  1739. 
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fIDount  Zion—  7.7. 7.7. 7.7. 


Authur  Sullivan. 
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Be  in  subjection  unto  the  Father  ofsjririts,  and  live. — Hebrews  xii.  9. 
m  Quiet,  Lord,  my  fro  ward  heart ; 
Make  me  teachable  and  mild, 
[Jpright,  simple,  free  from  art  ; 
Make  me  as  a  weaned  child, 
From  distrust  and  envy  free, 
Pleased  with  all  that  pleases  Thee. 

•2  What  Thou  shalt  to-day  provide, 
Let  me  as  a  child  receive  ; 
What  to-morrow  may  betide, 

Calmly  to  Thy  wisdom  l< 
Tis  enough  that  Thou  wilt  care, 
Why  should  1  the  burden  bear  i 

W  As  a  little  child  relies 

On  a  care  beyond  his  own, 
Knows  he's  neither  strong  nor  wise, 

Pears  to  stir  a  step  alone  , 
bet  me  thus  with  Thee  abide, 
As  my  Father,  Guard,  and  Guide. 

4  Thus  preserved  from  Satan's  wiles, 

from  dangers,  free  from  fears, 

May   1    live  upon   Thv  smiles, 

Till  the  promised  hour  appears, 
When  the  Bona  of  God  shall  p 

All  their  Father's  boundless  love.    Amen. 

Johh  Newton.  177! 
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1Rirfcbrat>&an*— 6.5. 6.5.  d. 
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E.  C.  Walker. 
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Our  light  affliction,  which  is  but  for  a  moment,  worketh  for  us  afar  more  exceeding  and  eternal 
weight  of  glory.— 2  Corinthians  iv.  17. 


m  0  let  him,  whose  sorrow 

No  relief  can  find, 
Trust  in  God,  and  borrow 

Ease  for  heart  and  mind. 
p  Where  the  mourner  weeping 

Sheds  the  secret  tear, 
m  God  His  watch  is  keeping, 

Though  none  else  be  near. 


p  3  When  in  grief  we  languish, 
He  will  dry  the  tear, 
Who  His  children's  anguish 
Soothes  with  succour  near. 
All  our  woe  and  sadness, 
In  this  world  below, 
m  Balance  not  the  gladness 
We  in  heaven  shall  know. 


God  will  never  leave  thee, 

All  thy  wants  He  knows, 
Feels  the  pains  that  grieve  thee, 

Sees  thy  cares  and  woes. 
Raise  thine  eyes  to  heaven 

When  thy  spirits  quail, 
When,  by  tempests  driven, 

Heart  and  courage  fail 

H.  S.  Oswald. 


4  Jesus,  holy  Saviour  ! 
In  the  realms  above, 
Crown  us  with  Thy  favour, 

Fill  us  with  Thy  love. 
On  Thy  truth  relying 
In  the  mortal  strife, 
p  Lord,  receive  us  dying 
To  eternal  life.     Amen. 
d.  1834.     Tr.  Frances  E.  Cox.  1841. 
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547         St  flDan?  fIDag&alene.— 6  5.  e.s.  d. 

J.  B.  Dykes.  Mus.  Doc 
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//  we  suffer,  we  shall  also  reign  with  Him.— 2  Timothy  ii.  12. 


m  Sometime  o'er  our  pathway 

Passing  clouds  must  fall ; 
Sometime  pain  and  sorrow 

Come  to  each  and  alL 
God  our  Father  sends  us 

Ever  what  u  beit ; 
We  in  faith  and  patience 

Find  our  only  rest. 


2  If  the  cup  be  bitter, 
It  is  meant  to  heal, 
And  our  kind  Redeemer 

Pities  what  we  feel. 
What  are  all  our  troubles  ? 
What  our  greatest  loss  'i 
p  When  we  think  of  Jesus 
Dying  on  the  cross. 


in  '.\  Then  our  great  Example 
We  must  learn  to  find, 
\\  hen  our  Father  calls  us, 

fielding  heart  and  mind  ; 
So,  through  joy  and  Borrow, 
By  His  Spirit  led, 
/  We  shall  rise  in  glory, 
With  our  Royal  Head 


L.  Tuttihtt.  18G3. 
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H.  J.  E.  Holmes. 


* 


n 


-■&=* 


rr  f  r 


tp- 


Si 


s 


^; 


V2I 


^~ 


1        I 


^ 


4-4- 


2?: 


u 


B: 


*=* 


r=c£ 


K 


"T^ 


i     i 


m 


hkke^&M 


rr 


*± 


--££- 


221 


m 


-JC2L 


■Z2=ML 


*  d    \ 


rr 


i  i 


rr 


zap: 


P»*W 


^-E 


^ 


I 

_C2_ 


J- 


-  men. 


ps=^ 


m — p 1 — i — i m — i — i — i — i — p 

All  things  work  together  for  good  to  them  that  love  God. — Eomans  viii 

m  God  sendeth  sun,  He  sendeth  shower  ; 

Alike  they're  needful  for  the  flower  ; 

And  joys  and  tears  alike  are  sent 

To  give  the  soul  fit  nourishment  ; 
p  As  comes  to  me,  or  cloud  or  sun, 

Father,  Thy  will,  not  mine,  be  done. 

m  2  Can  loving  children  e'er  reprove, 

With  murmurs,  those  they  trust  and  love'/ 
Creator  !   I  would  ever  be 
A  trusting,  loving  child  to  Thee; 
As  comes  to  me,  or  cloud  or  sun, 
p  Father,  Thy  will,  not  mine,  be  done. 


m  3  0  ne'er  will  I  at  life  repine  ! 

Enough  that  Thou  hast  made  it  mine  ; 
p  When  falls  the  shadow  cold  of  death, 
m  I  yet  will  sing  with  parting  breath, 

As  comes  to  me,  or  cloud  or  sun, 
p  Father,  Thy  will,  not  mine,  be  done.     Amen. 

Mrs.  Sarah  F.  Adams.  1841. 
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Bia&ema.— 11.10.  n.e. 


Sir  Joseph  Bakxby, 


By  permission  of  Messrs.  Kovello,  Ewer  and  Co. 
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He  that  trusteth  in  the  Lord,  mercy  sliall  compass  him  about.— Psalm  xxxii.  10. 

in  Still  will  we  trust,  (p)  though  earth  seem  dark  and  dreary, 
And  the  heart  faint  beneath  His  chastening  rod, 
Though  rough  and  steep  our  pathway,  worn  and  weary, 
m  Still  will  we  trust  in  God. 

2  Our  eyes  see  dimly  till  by  faith  anointed, 

p       And  our  blind  choosing  brings  us  grief  and  pain  ; 
m  Through  Him  alone,  who  hath  our  way  appointed, 
We  find  our  peace  again. 

3  Choose  for  us,  God,  nor  let  our  weak  preferring 

Cheat  our  poor  souls  of  good  Thou  hast  designed: 
Choose  for  us,  God  ;  Thy  wisdom  is  unerring, 
And  we  are  fouls  and  blind. 

4  So  from  our  sky  the  night  shall  furl  her  shadows, 

And  day  pour  gladness  through  her  golden  gates  ; 

Our  rough   path  leads  to  flower  enamelled  meadows, 
Where  joy  our  coming  waits. 

5  Let  us  press  on  \    in  patient  self-denial, 

Accept  the  hardship,  shrink  not  from  the  loss  ; 
Our  guerdon  lies  beyond  the  hour  of  trial, 
Our  crown  beyond  the  cross. 

W.  11.  BUBLBIGH.    1868. 
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Beturn  unto  thy  rest,  O  my  soul. — Psalm  cxvi.  7. 
Be  still,  my  soul  ■  the  Lord  is  on  thy  side, 

Bear  patiently  thy  cross  of  grief  and  pain ; 
Leave  to  thy  God  to  order  and  provide ; 

In  every  change  He  faithful  will  remain. 
Be  still,  my  soul :  thy  best,  thy  heavenly  Friend 
Through  thorny  ways  (/)  leads  to  a  joyful  end. 

Be  still,  my  soul :   thy  God  doth  undertake 
To  guide  the  future  as  He  has  the  past. 

Thy  hope,  thy  confidence,  let  nothing  shake  ; 
All  now  mysterious  shall  be  bright  at  last. 

Be  still,  my  soul :   the  waves  and  winds  shall  know 

His  voice  who  ruled  them  while  He  dwelt  below. 

Be  still,  my  soul :   when  dearest  friends  depart, 
And  all  is  darkened  in  the  vale  of  tears, 

Then  thou  shalt  better  know  His  love,  His  heart, 
Who  comes  to  soothe  thy  sorrow  and  thy  fears. 

Be  still,  my  soul  :  thy  Jesus  can  repay 

From  His  own  fulness  ah  He  takes  away. 

Be  still,  my  soul :   the  hour  is  hastening  on 

When  Ave  shall  be  for  ever  with  the  Lord  ; 
When  disappointment,  grief,  and  fear  are  gone, 

Sorrow  forgot,  love's  purest  joys  restored. 
Be  still,  my  soul :  when  change  and  tears  are  past, 
All  safe  and  "blessed  we  shall  meet  at  last. 

H.  L  ,L.  6.  1813. 
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Exeter  College.— 8.7. 8.7. 


W.  H.  JUDK. 
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I  am  thy  shield,  and  thy  exceeding  great  reward.— Genesis  xv.  1. 


P  2 


Thou  art  near,  yes,  Lord,  I  feel  it,         p  4 
Thou  art  near  where'er  I  move, 

And  though  sense  would  fain  conceal  it, 
Faith  still  whispers  it  to  love. 

Am  I  weak  ?    Thine  arm  will  lead  me       5 
Safe  through  every  danger,  Lord  ; 

Am  I  hungry  ?    Thou  wilt  feed  me 
With  the  manna  of  Thy  Word. 

Am  I  thirsting?    Thou  wilt  guide  me    m6 

Where  refreshing  waters  flow  ; 
Faint  or  feeble  I  (m)  Thou'lt  provide  me 

Grace  for  every  want  I  know. 


Am  I  fearful  ?    Thou  wilt  take  me 
Underneath  Thy  wings,  my  God  ! 

Am  I  faithless  ?  Thou  wilt  make  me 
Bow  beneath  Thy  chastening  rod. 

Am  I  drooping?  Thou  art  near  me, 
Near  to  bear  me  on  my  way  ; 

Am  I  pleading?  Thou  wilt  hear  me, 
Hear  and  answer  when  I  pray. 

Then  my  soul,  since  God  doth  love  thee 
Faint  not,  droop  not,  do  not  fear  ; 

Though  His  heaven  is  high  above  thee, 
He  Himself  is  ever  near. 

J.  S.  B.  Monsell.  1872. 
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Followers  of  them  who  through  faith  and  patience  inherit  the  promises.— Hebrews  vi.  12. 
m  We  ask  not  that  our  path  be  always  bright, 
But  for  Thine  aid  to  walk  therein  aright ; 
That  Thou,  0  Lord !  through  all  its  devious  way, 
Wilt  give  us  strength  sufficient  to  our  day, 
For  this,  for  this  we  pray  : 

2  Not  for  the  fleeting  joys  that  earth  bestows, 
Not  for  exemption  from  its  many  woes ; 
But  that,  come  joy  or  woe,  come  good  or  ill, 
With  child-like  faith  we  trust  Thy  guidance  stiM, 

And  do  Thy  holy  will. 

3  Teach  us,  dear  Lord,  to  find  the  latent  good 
That  sorrow  yields  when  rightly  understood ; 
And  for  the  frequent  joy  that  crowns  our  days, 

/  Help  us,  with  grateful  hearts,  our  hymns  to  raise 
Of  thankfulness  and  praise. 

m.  4  Thou  knowest  all  our  needs,  and  wilt  supply ; 
No  veil  of  darkness  hides  us  from  Thine  eye  ; 
Nor  vainly  from  the  depths  on  Thee  we  call ; 
p  Thy  tender  love,  that  breaks  the  tempter's  thrall, 
Folds  and  encircles  all. 

5  Through  sorrow  and  through  loss,  by  toil  and  prayer, 
m  Saints  won  the  starry  crowns  which  now  they  wear, 

p  And  by  the  bitter  ministry  of  pain, 

Grievous  and  harsh,  but  oh  !  not  felt  in  vain, 
m  Found  their  eternal  gain. 

p  6  If  it  be  ours,  like  them,  to  suffer  loss, 

Give  grace,  as  unto  them,  to  bear  our  cross, 
m  Till,  victors  over  each  besetting  sin, 

We,  too,  Thy  perfect  peace  shall  enter  in, 
And  crowns  of  glory  win. 

\YT.  H.  Burleigh.  1868. 
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In  the  night  His  song  shall  be  with  me.— Psalm  xlii.  8. 

m  We  praise  Thee  oft  for  hours  of  bliss,  4  Teach  Thou  our  weak  and  wandering 

For  days  of  quiet  rest ;  Aright  to  read  Thy  way,          [hearts 

p  But  0  !  how  seldom  do  we  feel  That  Thou  with  loving  hand  dost  trace 

That  pain  and  tears  are  best.  Our  history  every  day. 


m  2  We  praise  Thee  for  the  shining  ran, 
For  kind  and  gladsome  ways  : 
p  When  shall  we  learn,  0  Lord,  to  sing 
Through  weary  nights  and  days  ? 

m  3  We  praise  Thee  when  our  path  is  plain 
And  smooth  beneath  our  feet  ; 
But  fain  would  learn  to  welcome  pain, 
And  call  the  bitter  sweet 


p  5  Then  every  thorny  crown  of  care 
Worn  well  in  patience  now, 
m  Shall  grow  a  glorious  diadem 
Upon  the  faithful  brow ; 

6  And  sorrow's  face  shall  he  unveiled, 
And  we  at  last  shall  see 
Her  eyes  are  eyes  of  tenderness, 
Her  speech  but  echoes  Thee. 

J.  Page  Hopps.  1873. 
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S.  Wesley. 
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In  all  thy  ways  acknowledge  Him,  and  Be  sliall  direct  thy  paths.— Proverbs  iii.  6. 
m  Give  to  the  winds  thy  fears  ;  5  Leave  to  His  sovereign  sway 

Hope,  and  be  undismayed  ;  To  choose  and  to  command  ; 

p  God  hears  thy  sighs  and  counts  thy  tears,     So  shalt  thou  wondering  own  His  way, 
m  God  shall  lift  up  thy  head.  How  wise,  how  strong  His  hand. 

p  2  Through    waves,   and    clouds,    and 
He  gently  clears  thy  way  ;     [storms, 
m  Wait  thou  His  time,  so  shall  this  night 
/  Soon  end  in  joyous  day. 


p  3  Still  heavy  is  thy  heart  ? 
Still  sink  thy  spirits  do.vn  ? 
m  Cast  off  the  weight,  let  fear  depart, 
Bid  every  care  begone. 


6  Far,  far  above  thy  thought 
His  council  shall  appear, 
When  fully  He  the  work  hath  wrought 
That  caused  thy  needless  fear. 

p  7  Thou  seest  our  weakness,  Lord, 
Our  hearts  are  known  to  Thee  ; 

0  lift  thou  up  the  sinking  hand, 
Confirm  the  feeble  knee  ! 


4  What  though  thou  rulest  not  \  m  8  Let  us  in  life  and  death 

Yet  heaven  and  earth,  and  hell  Thy  steadfast  truth  declare, 

Proclaim,  God  sitteth  on  the  throne,  And  publish  with  our  latest  breath 

And  ruleth  all  things  well !  Thy  love  and  guardian  care.     Amen. 

P*ul  Gerhardt.  1659.     Tr.  J.  Wesley.  1739. 
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H.  J.  Gauxtlett.  Mus.  Doc. 

From  Tunes  New  and  Old,  by  permission. 
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It  is  I;  be  not  afraid.— John.  vi.  20. 

p  When  the  dark  waves  round  us  roll,  4  When  we  weep  beside  the  bier 

And  we  look  in  vain  for  aid,  Where  some  well-loved  form  is  laid, 

Speak,  Lord,  to  the  trembling  soul,  0  may  then  the  mourner  hear, 

m     '  It  is  I ;  be  not  afraid.'  m     '  It  is  I ;  be  not  afraid.' 


p  2  When  we  dimly  trace  Thy  form 
In  mysterious  clouds  arrayed, 
Be  the  echoes  of  the  storm, 
m     '  It  is  I ;  be  not  afraid.' 

p  3  When  our  brightest  hopes  depart, 
When  our  fairest  visions  fade, 
Whisper  to  the  fainting  heart, 
'  It  is  I ;  be  not  afraid.' 


p  5  When  with  wearing,  hopeless  pain, 
Sinks  the  spirit  sore  dismayed, 
Breathe  Thou  then  the  comfort-strain, 
*  It  is  I ;  be  not  afraid.' 

6  When  we  feel  the  end  is  near, 

Passing  into  death's  dark  shade, 
/  May  the  voice  be  strong  and  clear, 
'It  is  I ;  be  not  afraid.'    Amen 
Bishop  W.  W.  How.  185-1. 
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Whom  the  Lord  loveth  He  chasteneth.—  Hebrews  xii.  G. 

/  When  gladness  gilds  our  prosperous  day, 
And  hope  is  by  fruition  crowned, 
'  0  Lord,'  with  thankful  hearts  we  say, 
*  How  doth  Thy  love  to  us  abound  ! ' 

p  2  But  is  that  love  less  truly  shown, 

When  earthly  joys  lie  cold  and  dead. 
And  hopes  have  faded  one  by  one, 
Leaving  sad  memories  in  their  stead? 

in  3  God  knows  the  discipline  we  need, 

JSor  sorrow  sends  for  sorrow's  sake  ; 
/>  And  though  our  stricken  hearts  may  bleed, 
m      His  mercy  will  not  let  them  break. 

4  O  teach  us  to  discern  the  good 
Thou  sendest  in  the  guise  of  ill ; 
Since  all  Thou  dost,  if  understood, 
Interpreteth  Thy  loving  will. 

o  For  pain  is  not  the  end  of  pain, 
Not  seldom  trial  comes  to  bless, 
And  work  for  us  abundant  gain, 
The  peaceful  fruits  of  righteousness. 

3  Then  let  us  not,  with  anxious  thought, 

Ask  of  to-morrow's  joys  or  woes, 

But,  by  His  word  and  Spirit  taught, 

Accept  as  best  what  God  bestows. 

W.  11.  Bctblskul  L86& 
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J/i  all  points  tempted  like  as  we  are. — Hebrews  iv.  15. 
p  When  gathering  clouds  around  I  view,  m  4  If  vexing  thoughts  within  me  rise, 


And  days  are  dark  and  friends  are  few, 
On  Him  I  lean,  who,  not  in  vain 
Experienced  every  human  pain. 
ro  He  sees  my  wants,  allays  my  fears, 
And  counts  and  treasures  up  my  tears. 

2  If  aught  should  tempt  my  soul  to  stray 
From  heavenly  wisdom's  narrow  way, 
To  fly  the  good  I  would  pursue, 
Or  do  the  sin  I  would  not  do  ; 
Still  He,  who  felt  temptation's  power, 
Shall  guard  me  in  that  dangerous  hour. 


And,  sore  dismayed,  my  spirit  dies  ; 
Still  He,  who  once  vouchsafed  to  bear 
The  sickening  anguish  of  despair, 
p  Shall  sweetly  soothe,  shall  gently  dry, 
The  throbbing  heart,  the  streaming  eye. 

5  When  sorrowing  o'er  some  stone  I  bend, 
Which  covers  what  was  once  a  friend, 
And  from  his  hand,  his  voice,  his  smile, 
Divides  me  for  a  little  while  ; 
Thou,  Saviour,  mark's t  the  tears  I  shed, 
For  Thou  didst  weep  o'er  Lazarus  dead. 


p  3  If  wounded  love  my  bosom  swell, 
Deceived  by  those  I  prized  too  well, 
He  shall  His  pitying  aid  bestow. 
Who  felt  on  earth  severer  woe .; 
At  once  betrayed,  denied,  or  fled, 
By  those  who  shared  His  daily  bread. 


m  6  And  0  !  when  I  have  safely  past 
Through  every  conflict  but  the  last ; 
Still,  still  unchanging,  watch  beside 
My  dying  bed,  for  Thou  hast  died  : 
Then  point  to  realms  of  cloudless  day, 
And  wipe  the  latest  tear  away.    Amen. 
Sir  K  Grant.  1812. 
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He  s7azZl  come  down  like  rain  upon  the  mown  grass ;  as  showers  that  water  the  earth. 

Psalm  lxxii.  6. 


m  Come,  let  us  to  the  Lord  our  God 
With  contrite  hearts  return  ; 
Our  God  is  gracious,  nor  will  leave 
The  desolate  to  mourn. 


m  4  Our  hearts,  if  God  we  seek  to  know, 
Shall  know  Him  and  rejoice  ; 
His  coming  like  the  morn  shall  be, 
Like  morning  songs  His  voice. 


P3 

/ 


His  voice  commands  the  tempest  forth,  p  5 

And  stills  the  stormy  wave  : 
And  though  I  lis  arm  be  strong  to  smite, 

Tis  also  strong  to  save. 

Lon<:  hath  the  night  of  sorrow  reigned ;  m  G 
The  dawn  shall  bring  us  light ; 

God  shall  appear,  and  we  shall  rise 
With  gladness  in  His  sight. 


As  dew  upon  the  tender  herb, 
Diffusing  fragrance  round  ; 

As  showers  that  usher  in  the  spring, 
And  cheer  the  thirsty  ground : 

So  shall  His  presence  bless  our  souls, 

And  shed  a  joyful  light  ; 
That  hallowed  morn  shall  chase  away 

The  sorrows  of  the  night 

J.  MOBRISON.    1781. 
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From  The  Home  Hymn  Book,  by  permission. 


Edwin  Moss. 
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AFFLICTION  AND  RESIGNATION, 

Their  works  do  follow  them.— Revelation  xiv.  13. 
p  "With  silence  only  as  their  benediction, 
God's  angels  come, 
Where,  in  the  shadow  of  a  great  affliction, 
The  soul  sits  dumb. — 

m  2  Yet  would  we  say  what  every  heart  approveth, 
Our  Father's  will, 
p  Calling  to  Him  the  dear  ones  whom  He  loveth, 
Is  mercy  still 

3  Not  upon  us  or  ours  the  solemn  angel 

Hath  evil  wrought ; 
The  funeral  anthem  is  a  glad  evangel ; 
The  good  die  not ! 

4  God  calls  our  loved  ones,  but  we  lose  not  wholly 

What  He  has  given  ; 
m  They  live  on  earth  in  thought  and  deed,  as  truly 

As  in  His  heaven.  j.  G_  Whittier.  1847. 
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Old  Melody. 
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The  ransomed  of  the  Lord  shall  return,  and  come  to  Zion  with  songs.— -Isaiah  xxxv.  10. 


to  Come  on,  my  partners  in  distress, 
.My  comrades  through  the  wilderness, 

"Who  still  your  bodies  feel ; 
Awhile  forget  your  griefs  and  fears, 
And  look  beyond  this  vale  of  tears, 

To  that* celestial  hill. 

2  Beyond  the  bounds  of  time  and  space, 
Look  forward  to  that  heavenly  place, 
The  saints'  secure  abode  ; 
/  On  faith's  strong  eagle-pinions  rise, 
And  force  your  passage  to  the  skies, 
And  scale  the  mount  of  God. 


p  3  Who  suffer  with  our  Master  here, 
We  shall  before  His  face  appear, 
And  by  His  side  sit  down  ; 
m  To  patient  faith  the  prize  is  sure, 
And  all  that  to  the  end  endure 

The  cross,  shall  wear  the  crown. 

/  4  Thrice  blessed,  bliss-inspiring  hope  ! 
It  lifts  the  fainting  spirits  up, 

It  brings  to  life  the  dead  ; 
Our  conflicts  here  shall  soon  be  past, 
And  you  and  I  ascend  at  last, 

Triumphant  with  our  Head. 


m  5  That  great  mysterious  Deity 

We  soon  with  open  face  shall  see  ; 
The  beatific  sight 
/  Shall  fill  heaven's  sounding  courts  with  praise, 
And  wide  diffuse  the  golden  blaze 
Of  everlasting  Kqnt. 

Charles  Wesley.  1749. 
495 


THE  CHRISTIAN  LIFE. 
CONFLICT  AND  COUEAGE. 

HSitV  teste  36urg.— 8.7. 8.7.  g.gs.g.  7. 


German. 


God  is  our  refuye  and  strength.     Psalm  xlv 


J 


III  1 


/  A  safe  stronghold  our  God  is  still, 
A  tnuty  shield  and  weapon  ; 
Hell  help  us  clear  from  all  the  ill 
That  hath  us  now  o'ertaken. 
The  ancient  prince  of  hell 
Hath  risen  with  purpose  fell  : 

Strong  mail  of  craft  and  powei 
He  ire  ireth  in  this  hour  ; 
On  earth  is  not  his  fellow. 

2   With  force  of  arms  we  nothing  can, 
Full  soon  were  we  down-ridden  ; 

But  for  us  fights  the  proper  .Man, 

Whom  God  Himself  hath  hidden. 
in        A^-k  yc,  Who  is  this  same  ' 
( Ihrist  Jesus  is  His  name, 
The  Lord  Sabaoth'a  Son  ; 

/'  He,  and  no  other  >>u<\ 

Shall  conquer  in  the  battle 

Martin  Lutiikk.    1021. 
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m  'A  And  were  this  world  all  devils  o'er, 
And  watching  to  devour  us, 
We  lay  it  not  to  heart  so  sore  ; 

Not  they  can  overpower  us. 
/>       And  let  the  prince  of  ill 
hook  grim  as  e'er  he  will, 
He  harms  us  not  a  whit ; 
For  why  'i  his  doom  is  writ  ; 
Y  word  shall  quickly  slay  him. 
Gtod'fl  word,  for  all  their  craft  and  force, 
One  moment  will  not  lingi 

l'.ut,  spite  of  hell,  shall  have  its  course  ; 

'Tis  written  hv  1  lis  finger. 
p        And.  thoiiji  they  take  OUT  life, 

<  mods,  honour,  children,  wife, 
in      Vet  is  their  profit  small  ; 

These  things  shall  vanish  all, 
I'hc  city  of  God  remaineth. 

TV.    Thomas  Caiilylk.   1831. 
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-7.6.  7.0.  D. 

Melchior  Teschner.  16 15. 
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.4s  a  groo(J  soldier  of  Jesus  Christ. — 2  Timothy  ii.  3. 


/  Stand  up  !  stand  up  for  Jesus  ! 

Ye  soldiers  of  the  cross  ; 
Lift  high  His  royal  banner, 

It  must  not  suffer  loss  : 
From  victory  unto  victory, 

His  army  shall  He  lead, 
Till  every  foe  is  vanquished, 

And  Christ  is  Lord  indeed. 

•2  Stand  up  !  stand  up  for  Jesus  ! 

The  trumpet-call  obey  ; 
Forth  to  the  mighty  conflict, 

In  this  His  glorious  day  : 
Ye  that  are  His,  now  serve  Him, 

Against  unnumbered  foes ; 
Let  courage  rise  with  danger, 

And  strength  to  strength  oppose. 
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3  Stand  up  !  stand  up  for  Jesus  ! 

Stand  in  His  strength  alone  ; 
m  The  arm  of  flesh  will  fail  you  ; 

Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own  : 
Put  on  the  gospel  armour, 
p      And,  watching  unto  prayer, 
■in  Where  duty  calls,  or  danger, 

Be  never  wanting  there. 

4  Stand  up  J  stand  up  for  Jesus  ! 

The  strife  will  not  be  long ; 
This  day  the  noise  of  battle, 
The  next  the  victor's  song : 
/  To  him  that  overcometh, 
A  crown  of  life  shall  be  ; 
He  with  the  King  of  Glory 
Shall  reign  eternally. 

G.  Duffield.  1858. 
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Pu£  cm  Me  whole  armour  of 

f  Soldiers  of  Christ,  arise, 
And  pat  your  armour  on, 
Strong  in  the  strength  which  God  Bupplies 
Through  His  eternal  Son  i 
Strong  in  the  Lord  of  J I 
And  in  His  mighty  power, 

Who  in  the  Strength  of  Jesus  trusts 
Is  more  than  conqueror. 


God. — Ephesians  vi.  11. 

/  3  Stand  then  against  your  foes, 
In  close  and  firm  array  ; 

Legions  of  enemief  op] 

Throughout  the  evil  day  : 
But  meet  the  sons  of  night, 

And  murk  their  vain  design, 

(dad  in  the  anus  of  heavenly  light, 
Of  righteousness  divine. 


2  Stand  then  in  His  great  might, 
With  all  His  strength  endued  ; 

But  take,  to  arm  yon  for  the  light, 
The  panoply  of  God  : 
vi  That  having  all  things  done, 
Ami  all  your  conflicts  pa 

Ye  may  o'ercome  through  uhrisl  alone, 

And  stand  entire  at  last 


m  4  Leave  no  unguarded  place, 

No  weakness  of  the  soul, 

Take  every  virtue,  every  grace, 

And  fortify  the  whole  : 
In  steadfast  union  joined, 
To  battle  all  proceed  ; 
But  arm  yourself  with  all  the  mind 
That  was  in  Christ,  j  our  Head. 

Charles  Wmlet.  J  749. 
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Charles  H.  Steggall.  Mus.  Doc. 
From  Hymns  for  the  Church  of  England  with  Proper  Tunes,  by  permission. 


Above  all,  talcing  the  shield 
m  Saints,  above  all,  lay  hold 
On  faith's  victorious  shield  ; 
Armed  with  that  adamant  and  gold, 
Be  sure  to  win  the  field  : 
If  faith  surround  your  heart, 
Satan  sha!'  be  subdued, 
Repelled  his  every  fiery  dart, 

And  quenched  with  Jesu's  blood. 

2  To  keep  your  armour  bright, 
Attend  with  constant  care, 
Still  walking  in  your  Captain's  sight, 
And  watching  unto  prayer  : 
/  Ready  for  all  alarms, 
Steadfastly  set  your  face, 
And  always  exercise  your  arms, 
And  use  your  every  grace. 
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of  faith.— Ephesians  vi.  16. 
m  3  Pray,  without  ceasing  pray, 

Your  Captain  gives  the  word ; 
His  summons  cheerfully  obey, 
And  call  upon  the  Lord  : 
To  God  your  every  want 
In  instant  prayer  display  ; 
Pray  always  ;  pray,  and  never  faint  ; 
Pray  without  ceasing  pray  ! 

/  4  From  strength  to  strength  go  on, 
Wrestle,  and  fight,  and  pray, 

Tread  all  the  powers  of  darkness  down, 
And  win  the  well- fought  day : 
Still  let  the  Spirit  cry 
In  all  His  soldiers,  'Come,' 

Till  Christ  the  Lord  descend  from  high, 
And  take  the  conquerors  home. 

Charles  Wesley.  174U. 
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Scotch  Psalter.  1635. 


Fight  the  good  fight  of  faith. 


m  Am  I  a  soldier  of  the  cross,  4- 

A  follower  of  the  Lamb  ? 
And  shall  I  fear  to  own  His  cause, 
Or  blush  to  speak  His  name  1 
i  2  Must  I  be  carried  to  the  skies,  /  5 

On  flowery  beds  of  ease  I 
"While  others  fought  to  win  the  prize, 
And  sailed  through  troubled  seas  ? 
3  Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to  face  1  6 

Must  I  not  stem  the  flood  1 
Is  this  vile  world  a  friend  to  grace, 
To  help  me  on  to  God  \ 


1  Timothy  vi.  12. 

Sure  I  must  fight  if  I  would  reign  ; 

Increase  my  courage,  Lord  ! 
I'll  bear  the  toil,  endure  the  pain, 

Supported  by  Thy  word. 
Thy  saints  in  all  this  glorious  war 

Shall  conquer  though  they  die  ; 
They  see  the  triumph  from  afar, 

And  seize  it  with  their  eye. 
When  that  illustrious  day  shall  rise, 

And  all  Thine  armies  shine 
In  robes  of  victory  through  the  skies, 

The  glory  shall  be  Thine. 

Isaac  Watts.  1721. 
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Looking  init<>  Jesus.    Bebrews  xii.  2. 
/•  Fight  the  good  fight  with  ;U1  thy  might,  2  Run  the  straight  race,  through  God's  good 
Chliit  is  thy  strength,  in  Christ  thy  right;     Lift  up  thine  eyes,  and  seek  His  face;  |grace 
i,; i  hold  on  life,  and  it  shall  be  Life  with  its  way  before  as  lies, 

'||,  v  joy  and  CTOWn  eternally.  Christ  is  the  wav,  and  Christ  the  prize. 
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m  3  Cast  care  aside,  upon  thy  Guide 
Lean,  and  His  mercy  will  provide  ; 
Lean,  and  the  trusting  soul  shall  prove 
Christ  is  its  life,  and  Christ  its  love. 


4  Faint  not,  nor  fear,  His  arm  is  near, 
He  changeth  not,  and  thou  art  dear  ; 
Only  believe,  and  thou  shalt  see 
That  Christ  is  all  in  all  to  thee. 

J.  S.  B.  Moksell.  1SG3. 
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3fait*tidJ>.— s.m.d. 


P.  La  Trobe. 


He  teaclieth  my  hands  to  war.— Psalm  xviii.  34. 


m  Equip  me  for  the  war, 

And  teach  my  hands  to  fight, 

My  simple  upright  heart  prepare, 
And  guide  my  words  aright : 
Control  my  every  thought, 
My  "whole  of  sin  remove  ; 

Let  all  my  works  in  Thee  be  wrought, 
Let  all  be  wrought  in  love. 
2  0  arm  me  with  the  mind, 

Meek  Lamb  !  which  was  in  Thee 

And  let  my  knowing  zeal  be  joined 
With  perfect  charity  ; 
"With  calm  and  tempered  zeal 
Let  me  enforce  Thy  call, 

And  vindicate  Thy  gracious  will, 
Which  offers  life  to  all 


3  0  do  not  let  me  trust 
In  any  arm  but  Thine  ! 

?>  Humble,  0  humble  to  the  dust, 
This  stubborn  soul  of  mine  ! 
A  feeble  thing  of  nought, 
With  lowly  shame  I  own, 

m  The  help  which  upon  earth  is  wrought, 
Thou  dost  it  all  alone. 

4  0  may  I  love  like  Thee  ! 
In  all  Thy  footsteps  tread  ; 

Thou  hatest  all  iniquity, 

But  nothing  Thou  hast  made. 
0  may  I  learn  the  art 
With  meekness  to  reprove  ! 

To  hate  the  sin  with  all  my  heart, 
But  still  the  sinner  love.     Amen. 
501  Wesley.  1741. 
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Be  thou  faithful  unto  death,  and  I  will  give 
m  Christian  !  dost  thou  see  them 
On  the  holy  ground, 
How  the  troops  of  Midian 
Prowl  and  prowl  around? 
f  Christian  !  up  and  smite  them, 
Counting  gain  but  loss; 
Smite  them  by  the  merit 
Of  the  Holy  Cross. 

p  2  Christian  !  dost  thou  feel  them, 
How  they  work  within, 
Striving,  tempting,  luring, 
Goading  Into  sin  I 
m  Christian  !  never  tremble ; 
lfever  yield  to  fear  ; 
Smite  them  by  the  virtue 
Of  almighty  prayer. 


thee  a  crown  of  life.— Revelation  ii.  10. 
p  3  Christian  !  dost  thou  hear  them, 
How  they  speak  thee  fair? 
'Always  fast  and  vigil  ] 
Always  watch  and  prayer?' 
m  Christian  !  answer  boldlv  : 
'While  I  breathe  1  pray, 
p  Peace  shall  follow  battle, 
/      Night  shall  end  in  day.' 

]>  4  '  Well,  I  know  thy  troubles, 

0  My  servant  true  ! 
Thou  art  very  weary  ; 

1  was  weary  too. 

m  But  that  toil  shall  make  thee 
Si niie  day  all  Mine  own  ; 

f  And  the  end  of  sorrow 

Shall  be  near  My  throne.' 


Andrew  of  Crete.  8th  Century.     Tr.  J.  M.  Nkai.e.  1S62. 
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Qwii  you  Zite  TTien,  be  strong.— 1  Corinthians  xvi.  13. 


/  Onward,  Christian  soldiers, 

Marching  as  to  war, 
With  the  Cross  of  Jesus 

Going  on  before  : 
Christ  the  Royal  Master 

Leads  against  the  foe  ; 
Forward  into  battle, 

See,  His  banners  go  ! 

ra  Onward,  Christian  soldiers, 
Marching  as  to  war, 

/  "With  the  Cross  of  Jesus 
Going  on  before. 

2  At  the  sign  of  triumph 

Satan's  host  doth  flee  ; 
On  then,  Christian  soldiers, 

On  to  victory  ! 
Hell's  foundations  quiver 

At  the  shout  of  praise  ; 
Brothers,  lift  your  voices. 

Loud  your  anthems  raise. 

/  3  Like  a  mighty  army 

Moves  the  Church  of  God  ; 
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m  Brothers,  we  are  treading 

Where  the  saints  have  trod : 

We  are  not  divided, 
All  one  body  we, 

One  in  hope,  in  doctrine, 
One  in  charity. 

4  Crowns  and  thrones  may  perish, 

Kingdoms  rise  and  wane, 
/  But  the  Church  of  Jesus 

Constant  will  remain  : 
Gates  of  hell  can  never 

'Gainst  that  Church  prevail ; 
m  We  have  Christ's  own  promise, 

And  that  cannot  fail. 

5  Onward,  then,  ye  people, 

Join  our  happy  throng, 

Blend  with  ours  your  voices 

In  the  triumph  song  ; 

f  Glory,  praise,  and  honour 

Unto  Christ  the  King  ; 

This  through  countless  ages 

Men  and  angels  sing. 

S.  Bahing-Gould.  186& 
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Heixiuch  Isaac,  b.  1440. 
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J/  any  TTian  waifc  in  £7ie  day  7ie  stumbletli  not. — John  xi.  0. 

m  Are  there  not  in  the  labourer's  day- 
Twelve  hours,  in  which  he  safely  may 

His  calling's  work  pursue? 
Though  sin  and  Satan  still  are  near, 
Nor  sin  nor  Satan  can  I  fear, 

With  Jesus  in  my  view. 

2  Not  all  the  powers  of  hell  can  fright 
A  soul  that  walks  with  Christ  in  light, 

He  walks  and  cannot  fall; 
Clearly  he  sees,  and  wins  his  way, 
Shining  unto  trie  perfect  day, 

And  more  than  conquers  all. 

\\  Light  of  the  world  !  Thy  beams  1  bless ; 
On  Thee,  bright  Sun  of  Righteousness, 

My  faith  hath  fixed  its  eve  ; 
(Juided  by  Thee,  through  all   I 
Nor  fear  the  ruin  spread   below, 

For  Thou  art  always  nigh. 

4   Ten   thousand  BnareS  my  paths  beset  . 

Vet  av i 1 1  I,  Lord,  the  work  complete, 

Which  Thou  to  me  hast  given  ; 

rdless  of  the  pains  I  feel, 
Close  by  the  gates  of  death  and  hell, 

I  urge  my   way  to  heaven. 

OhabLBS  Wksley.   1749. 
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Arthur  Henry  Brown. 
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In  the  Lord  shall  all  the  seed  of  Israel  be  justified,  and  sliall  glory— Is&i&h  xlv.  25. 


n  Lord,  can  it  be  that  I  should  prove 
For  ever  faithful  to  Thy  love, 

From  sin  for  ever  cease '( 
I  thank  Thee  for  the  blessed  hope  ; 
It  lifts  my  drooping  spirits  up, 

It  gives  me  back  my  peace. 

2  In  Thee,  0  Lord,  I  put  my  trust, 
Mighty,  and  merciful,  and  just ; 

Thy  sacred  word  is  passed  : 
And  I,  who  dare  Thy  word  receive, 
Without  committing  sin  shall  live, 

Shall  live  to  God  at  last. 

3  1  rest  in  Thine  almighty  power ; 
The  name  of  Jesus  is  a  tower 

That  hides  my  life  above  ; 
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Thou  canst,  Thou  wilt  my  Helper  be, 
My  confidence  is  all  in  Thee, 
The  faithful  God  of  Love. 

4  While  still  to  Thee  for  help  I  call, 
Thou  wilt  not  suffer  me  to  fall, 

Thou  canst  not  let  me  sin  ; 
And  Thou  shalt  give  me  power  to  pray, 
Till  all  my  sins  are  purged  away, 

And  all  Thy  mind  brought  in. 

5  Wherefore,  in  never-ceasing  prayer, 
My  soul  to  Thy  continual  care 

I  faithfully  commend ; 
Assured  that  Thou  through  life  shalt  save, 
And  show  Thyself  beyond  the  grave 

My  everlasting  Friend. 

Charles  Wesley.  1749. 
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Charles  H.  Steggall.  Mus.  Doc. 
From  Hymns  for  the  Church  of  England  ivith  Proper  Times,  by  permission. 
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King  of  kings,  and  Lord  of  lords.— Kevelation  xix.  16. 
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/Jesus,  the  Conqueror,  reigns, 

In  glorious  strength  arrayed, 
His  kingdom  over  all  maintains, 

And  bids  the  earth  be  glad. 

Ye  sons  of  men,  rejoice 

In  Jesu's  mighty  love, 
Lift  up  your  heart,  lift  up  your  voice, 

To  Him  who  rules  above. 
2  Extol  His  kinglv  power, 

Kiss  the  exalted  Son, 
Who  died,  and  lives  to  die  no  more, 

Bigh  on  His  Father's  throne; 

Our  Advocate  with  God, 

He  undertakes  our  cause 
And  spreads,  through  all  the  earth  abroad, 

Tne  victory  of  His  cross. 
m  3  Urge  on  your  rapid  course, 

Ye  bleod-besprinkled  hands ; 
The  heavenly  kingdom  sutlers  foi 

'Tis  seized  by  violent  hands ; 


See  there  the  starry  crown 

That  glitters  through  the  skies  ! 

/Satan,  the  world,  and  sin,  tread  down, 

And  take  the  glorious  prize. 

p  4  Through  much  distress  and  pain, 

Through  many  a  conflict  here, 
Through  blood,  ye  must  the  entrance  gain  ; 
m  Yet,  0  disdain  to  fear  ! 
/  '  Courage  ! '  your  Captain  cries, 
Who  all  your  toil  foreknew  ; 
m  '  Toil  ye  shall  have  ;  yet  all  despise, 
I  have  o'ercome  for  you.' 
5    The  world  cannot  withstand 
Its  ancient  Conqueror, 
The  world  must  sink  heneath  the  hand 
Which  anna  us  for  the  war  ; 
/  This  is  our  victory  1 

Before  our  faith  they  fall ; 
Jesus  hath  died  for  you  and  me  ; 
Believe,  and  conquer  all. 

Charles  Wbslit.  1740. 
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St.  Boniface.  -6.6.  e.6. 12  lines. 

From  'lhc  Hytnmary,  by  permission. 


11  i:\uy  Smart. 
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Speak  unto  the  children  of  Israel,  that  they  go  forward.— Exodus  xiv.  15. 


m  Forward  !  be  our  watchword, 
Steps  and  voices  joined ; 
Seek  the  tilings  before  us, 

Not  a  look  behind  ; 
Burns  the  fiery  pillar 

At  our  army's  head  ; 
Who  shall  dream  of  shrinking, 
By  our  Captain  led  ? 

Forward  through  the  desert, 
Through  the  toil  and  fight, 
Jordan  flows  before  us, 
Zion  beams  with  light ! 


/  3  Glories  upon  glories 

Hath  our  God  prepared, 
By  the  souls  that  love  Him 
One  day  to  be  shared  ; 
m  Eye  hath  not  beheld  them, 
Ear  hath  never  heard  ; 
Nor  of  these  hath  uttered 
Thought  or  speech  a  word  ; 
Forward,  marching  Eastward 
Where  the  heaven  is  bright, 
Till  the  veil  be  lifted, 
Till  our  faith  be  sight ! 


Forward,  when  in  childhood 

Buds  the  infant  mind  ; 
All  through  youth  and  manhood, 

Not  a  thought  behind  ; 
Speed  through  realms  of  nature, 

Climb  the  steps  of  grace  ; 
Faint  not,  till  in  glory 
Gleams  our  Father's  face. 
Forward,  all  the  lifetime, 
Climb  from  height  to  height, 
p  Till  the  head  be  hoary, 
Till  the  eve  be  light ! 
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Far  o'er  yon  horizon, 

Rise  the  city  towers, 
Where  our  God  abideth, 

That  fair  home  is  ours  : 
Flash  the  streets  with  jasper, 
Shine  the  gates  with  gold  ; 
Flows  the  gladdening  river 
Shedding  joys  untold. 
/  Thither,  onward  thither, 
In  the  Spirit's  might ; 
Pilgrims  to  your  country, 
Forward  into  light ! 

H.  Alford. 


1871. 
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Endure  hardness  as  a  goo.l  soldier  of  Jesus  Christ.— 2  Timothy  ii.  3. 

m  Much  in  sorrow,  oft  in  woe,  /  4  Let  your  drooping  hearts  be  glad 

Onward,  Christians,  onward  go,  March,  in  heavenly  armour  clad  ; 

Fight  the  fight,  maintain  the  strife,  Fight,  nor  think  the  battle  long  ; 

/  Strengthened  with  the  Bread  of  Life.  Soon  shall  victory  tune  your  song. 


m  2  Onward,  Christians,  onward  go  ; 
Join  the  war,  and  face  the  foe  ; 
Faint  not !  much  doth  yet  remain  ; 
p  Dreary  is  the  long  campaign. 

m  3  Shrink  not,  Christians !  will  ye  yield, 
Will  ye  quit  the  painful  field? 
Will  ye  nee  in  danger's  hour? 
Know  ye  not  your  Captain's  power? 
H.  Kirke  White.  1806. 


in  5  Let  not  sorrow  dim  your  eye, 
Soon  shall  every  tear  be  dry  ; 
Let  not  woe  your  course  impede  ; 
/  Great  your  strength,  if  great  your  need. 

0  Onward  then  to  battle  move  ; 

More  than  conquerors  ye  shall  prove, 
Though  opposed  by  many  a  foe, 
Christian  soldiers,  onward  go. 
Completed  by  Frances  S.  Colquhoun.  1827. 
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CONFLICT  AND  COURAGE. 


I  have  fought  a  good  fight.— 2  Timothy  iv.  7. 


m  '  I  the  good  fight  have  fought,' 

0  when  shall  I  declare ! 
The  victory  by  my  Saviour  got, 

1  long  with  Paul  to  share. 


3  This  blessed  word  be  mine, 
Just  as  the  port  is  gained, 
Kept  by  the  power  of  grace  divine, 
I  have  the  faith  maintained.' 


/  2  0  may  I  triumph  so, 

When  all  my  warfare's  past ; 
m  And,  dying,  find  my  latest  foe 
Under  my  feet  at  last ! 


4  The  Apostles  of  my  Lord, 
To  whom  it  first  was  given, 
They  could  not  speak  a  greater  word, 
Nor  all  the  saints  in  heaven. 

Charles  Wesley.  1?G2. 
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Granmere.— l.m. 


From  Tunes  New  and  Old,  by  permission. 


S.  Re  ay.  Mus.  Bac. 
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The  Captain  of  their  salvation. — Hebrews  ii.  10. 

m  Jesus,  my  King,  to  Thee  I  bow,  4  I  see  an  open  door  of  hope, 

Enlisted  under  Thy  command  ;  Legions  of  sin  in  vain  oppose  ; 

Captain  of  my  salvation,  Thou  /  Bold  I  with  Thee,  my  Head,  march  up, 
Shalt  lead  me  to  the  promised  land.  And  triumph  o'er  a  world  of  foes. 

2  Thou  hast  a  great  deliverance  wrought,  m  5  My  Lord  in  my  behalf  appears  ; 

The  staff  from  off  my  shoulder  broke,  Captain,  Thy  strength-inspiring  eye 

Out  of  the  house  of  bondage  brought,  Scatters  my  doubts,  dispels  my  fears 
And  freed  me  from  the  Egyptian  yoke.  And  makes  the  host  of  aliens  fly. 


3  O'er  the  vast  barren  wilderness,  /  6  Who  can  before  my  Captain  stand  ? 

To  Canaan's  bounds  Thou  hast  me  led;  Who  is  so  great  a  King  as  mine  ? 

Thou  bidd'-t  me  now  the  land  possess,  High  over  all- is  Thy  right  hand, 

And  on  Thy  milk  and  honey  feed.  And  might  and  majesty  are  Thine  ! 

Wesley.  i742. 
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T/tey  tliat  wait  upon  the  Lord  shall  renew  their  strength. — Isaiah  xl.  31 
/  Awake,  our  souls  !  away,  our  fears ! 


Let  every  trembling  thought  be  gone ; 
A  wake  !  and  run  the  heavenly  race, 
And  put  a  cheerful  courage  on. 

p  2  True,  'tis  a  strait  and  thorny  road, 
And  mortal  spirits  tire  and  faint  ; 
m  But  they  forget  the  mighty  God 

That  feeds  the  strength  of  every  saint — 


3  The  mighty  God,  whose  matchless  power 
Is  ever  new  and  ever  young  ; 

And  firm  endures,  while  endless  years 
Their  everlasting  circles  run. 

4  From  Thee,  the  ever-flowing  Spring, 

Our  souls  shall  drink  a  fresh  supply  ; 
While  such  as  trust  their  native  strength 
P     Shall  melt  away,  and  droop,  and  die. 


/  o  Swift  as  the  eagle  cuts  the  air, 

.We'll  mount  aloft  to  Thine  abode  ; 
On  wings  of  love  our  souls  shall  fly, 
Nor  tire,  while  on  the  heavenly  road. 

Isaac  Watts.  1709. 
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CONFLICT  AND  COURAGE. 


The  faith  which  was  once  delivered  unto  the  saints. — Jude  3, 


in  Faith  of  our  fathers,  living  still 

In  spite  of  dungeon,  fire,  and  sword  : 

0  how  our  hearts  beat  high  with  joy 
Whene'er  we  hear  that  glorious  word. 

Faith  of  our  fathers  !  holy  faith  ! 

We  will  be  true  to  thee  till  death. 

Our  fathers,  chained  in  prisons  dark, 
Were  still  in  heart  and  conscience 
free  : 
How  sweet  would  be  their  children's  fate, 
If  they,  like  them,  could  die  for  thee  ! 
vi  Faith  of  our  fathers  !  holy  faith  ! 
We  will  be  true  to  thee  till  death. 


P2 


Faith  of  our  fathers  ;  God's  great  power 
Shall  soon  all  nations  win  for  thee  ; 

And  through  the  truth  that  comes  from 
God, 
Mankind  shall  then  indeed  be  free. 

Faith  of  our  fathers  !  holy  faith  ! 

We  will  be  true  to  thee  till  death. 

Faith  of  our  fathers,  we  will  love 
Both  friend  and  foe  in  all  our  strife  : 

And  preach  thee  too,  as  love  knows  how, 
By  kindly  words  and  virtuous  life  : 

Faith  of  our  fathers  !  holy  faith  ! 

We  will  be  true  to  thee  till  death. 

F.  W.  Fabek.  1862. 
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There  shall  no  evil 
m  Away,  my  needless  fears, 
And  doubts  no  longer  mine  ; 
A  ray  of  heavenly  light  appears, 
A  messenger  divine. 

2  Thrice  comfortable  hope, 

p      That  calms  my  stormy  breast ; 

<,  My  Father's  hand  prepares  the  cup, 

And  what  He  wills  is  best. 

3  If  what  I  wish  is  good, 
And  suits  the  will  divine ; 

By  earth  and  hell  in  vain  withstood, 
I  know  it  shall  be  mine. 


' ^ 1- r 
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befall  thee.—  Psalm  xci.  10. 

4  Still  let  them  counsel  take 
To  frustrate  His  decree  ; 

They  cannot  keep  a  blessing  back, 
By  Heaven  designed  for  me. 

5  Here  then  I  doubt  no  more, 
But  in  His  pleasure  rest, 

Whose  wisdom,  love,  and  truth,  and  power 
Engage  to  make  me  blest. 

6  To  accomplish  nis  design 
The  creatures  all  agree  ; 

And  all  the  attributes  divine 
Are  now  at  work  for  me. 

Charles  Wesley.  1749. 
511 


THE  CHRISTIAN  LIFE. 


580 


3e$burun.— 7.6. 7.6. 7.7. 7.6. 

H.  J.  Gauntlett.  Mus.  Doc. 

From  Tunes  New  and  Old,  by  permission. 
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The  Eternal  God  is  thy  Itefugc 
f  None  is  like  Jeshurun's  God, 
So  great,  so  strong,  so  high, 
Lo  !  He  spreads  His  wings  abroad, 

lie  rides  upon  the  sky. 
Israel  is  His  first-born  son  ; 

God,  the  Almighty  God,  is  thine 
See  Him  to  thy  help  come  down, 
The  excellence  divine. 


rri2  Thee,  the  great  Jehovah  dei^n^ 
To  succour  and  defend  ; 
Thee,  the  Eternal  God  sustains, 
Thy  Milker  and  thy  Friend: 
1   rail,  what  hast  thou  to  dread  I 

Safe  from  all  impending  harms, 
Round  thee  and  beneath  are  spread 
The  Everlasting  Arms. 

i  is  thine  ;  disdain  to  fear 

The  enemy  within  ; 
God  shall  in  thy  tlesli  appear, 
And  make  an  end  of  sin  ; 


-Deuteronomy  xxxiii.  87, 
God  the  man  of  sin  shall  slay, 

Fill  thee  with  triumphant  joy  ; 
God  shall  thrust  him  out,  and  Bay, 

'  Destroy  them  all,  destroy  ! ' 


V  * 


All  the  struggle  then  is  o'er, 
And  wars  and  fightings  cease, 

Israel  then  shall  sin  no  more. 
Hut  dwell  in  perfect  peace  ; 

m  All  his  enemies  are  gone  ; 

Sin  shall  have  in  him  no  part  ; 
Israel  now  shall  dwell  alone, 
With  Jesus  in  his  heart 

f>   Blest,  <>  Israel,  art  thou  ; 
What  people  is  like  thee? 
Saved  from  sin,  by  Jesus,  now 
Thou  art,  and  still  shalt  be  ; 
/'  JeiUS  is  thy  seven-fold  shield, 
Jesus  is  thy  flaming  sword  ; 
Faith,  and  hell,  and  sin,  shall  yield 
To  God's  almighty  word. 

\\  BSLXT.    17412. 


iia 


CONFLICT  AND  OOURAQE. 


581 


COlmat%— 8.8.  8.8.  8.8. 


Michael  Gasteritz. 
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l£e  £7tat  believeth  on  Hun  is  not  condemned.— John  iii.  18 

m  Surrounded  by  a  host  of  foes, 

Stormed  by  a  host  of  foes  within, 
Nor  swift  to  fiee,  nor  strong  to  oppose, 

Single  against  hell,  earth,  and  sin, 
Single,  yet  undismayed,  I  am  ; 
I  dare  believe  in  Jesu's  name. 

/  2  What  though  a  thousand  hosts  engage, 
A  thousand  worlds,  my  soul  to  shake? 
I  have  a  shield  shall  quell  their  rage, 
And  drive  the  alien  armies  back  ; 
p  Portrayed  it  bears  a  bleeding  Lamb  ; 
m  I  dare  believe  in  Jesu's  name. 

3  Me  to  retrieve  from  Satan's  hands, 

Me  from  this  evil  world  to  free, 
To  purge  my  sins,  and  loose  my  bands, 

And  save  from  all  iniquity, 
My  Lord  and  God  from  heaven  He  came  ; 
1  dare  believe  in  Jesu's  name. 

4  Salvation  in  His  name  there  is, 

Salvation  from  sin,  death,  and  hell, 
Salvation  into  glorious  bliss, 

How  great  salvation,  who  can  tell  ! 
But  all  lie  hath  for  mine  J  claim  ; 
I  dare  believe  in  Jesu's  name. 
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Icamtnoton.— 7.6. 7.6. 7.8. 7.6. 

Prom  J.  B.  Sale's  Psalms  and  Hymns. 
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liy  g rait  arc  ye  saved  throu 

m  Son  of  God,  if  Thy  free  grace 
n  hat  (1  raised  me  up, 
I  a  le  1  me  still  to  seek  Thy  face, 
And  given  me  hack  my  hope; 
Still  Thy  timely  belp  afford, 
And  all  Thy  loving-kindness  show  : 
Keep  me,  keep  me,  gracious  Lord, 

And  never  let  mi 

'2  .By  me,  0  my  Saviour,  stand, 
In  gore  temptation's  hour, 

Save  me  with  Thine  outstretched  hand, 

And  show  forth  all  Thy  power ; 
0  be  mindful  of  Th\  word, 
Th\  all ■suilieient  grao 
Keep  me,  keep  me,  gra<  ious  Lord, 
And  never  let  m< 


(jh  faith.— Ephesiaus  ii.  8. 

3  Give  me,  Lord,  a  holy  fear. 

And  tix  it  in  my  hi 
That  I  may  from  evil  near 

With  timely  care  depart  ; 
Sin  be  more  than  hell  ahhorred, 
Till  thou  destroy  the  tyrant  foe: 
Keep  me,  keep  me,  gracious  Lord, 

And  never  let  me 

4  Never  let  me  leave  Thy  breast, 

Prom  Thee,  my  Sat  iout,  stray  ; 

Thou  art  my  Support  and  lie.  t. 
My  true  and  h\  ing  W 'ay  : 

My  exceeding  greal  Reward, 

In  heaven  above,  ami  earth  below  : 
Keep  me,  keep  me,  gracious  Lord, 
And  oever  let  me  go  I     Amen. 

W  B8LBT.    1742. 
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Cologne  Chorale  Book. 
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T7je?/  £hr<^  fcjiisi  z'?(  f7ze  Lord  shall  be  as  Mount  Zion. — Psalm  cxxv.  l. 

m  Wuo  in  the  Lord  confide, 
And  feel  His  sprinkled  blood, 
In  storms  and  hurricanes  abide, 
Firm  as  the  mount  of  God. 

2  Steadfast,  and  fixed,  and  .sure, 
His  Sion  cannot  move ; 

His  faithful  people  stand  secure 
In  Jesu's  guardian  love. 

3  As  round  Jerusalem 
The  hilly  bulwarks  rise, 

So  God  protects  and  covers  them 
From  all  their  enemies. 

4  On  every  side  He  stands, 
And  for  His  Israel  cares ; 

And  safe  in  His  almighty  hands 
Their  souls  for  ever  bears. 

5  But  let  them  still  abide 
In  Thee,  all-gracious  Lord, 

Till  every  soul  is  sanctified, 
And  perfectly  restored. 

6  The  men  of  heart  sincere 
Continue  to  defend  ; 

And  do  them  good,  and  save  them  here, 
And  love  them  to  the  end.     Amen. 

Wesley.  1743. 
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Destitute,  afflicted,  tormented:  of  whom  the  world  was  not  ivorthy.— Hebrews  xi.  37,  "S 

m  Their  names  are  names  of  kings 
Of  heavenly  line  ; 
The  bliss  of  earthly  things 
They  did  resign. 

/  2  Chieftains  they  were,  who  warred 
With  swonl  and  shield  ; 
Victors  for  God  the  Lord 
On  foughten  field. 

p   >  Sad  were  their  days  on  earth, 
'Mid  hate  and  scorn, 
A  life  of  pleasure's  dearth, 
A  death  forlorn  ; 

m  4  Yet  blest  that  end  in  woe, 
And  those  sad  day- : 
Only  man's  blame  below  ; 
Above— God's  p 

\  city  of  great  oa 

Is  built  for  them, 
golden  fa 
Jerusalem  : 

p  (;  Redeemed  with  precious  blood 
From  death  and  sin, 
m  Bona  of  the  Triune  <  lodj 
'i  hey  enter  in. 

7  So  doth  the  life  of  pain 
In  dory  i 

We  attain 

Their  grand  r<  I  men. 
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Clouds  and  darkness  are  round  about  Him  :  righteousness  and  judgment  are  the  habitation  of 
His  throne. — Psalm  xcvii.  2. 

m  0  it  is  hard  to  work  for  God, 
To  rise  and  take  His  part 
Upon  this  battle-field  of  earth, 
And  not  sometimes  lose  heart ! 

p  2  He  hides  Himself  so  wondrously, 
As  though  there  were  no  God  ; 
He  is  least  seen  when  all  the  powers 
Of  ill  are  most  abroad. 

3  Or  He  deserts  us  at  the  hour 
The  fight  is  all  but  lost ; 
And  seems  to  leave  us  to  ourselves 
Just  when  we  need  Him  most. 

m  4  It  is  not  so,  but  so  it  looks  ; 
And  we  lose  courage  then  ; 
And  doubts  will  come  if  God  hath  kept 
His  promises  to  men. 

5  Ah  !   God  is  other  than  we  think  ; 

His  ways  are  far  above, 
Far  beyond  reason's  height,  and  reached 
Only  by  childlike  love. 

6  Thrice  blest  is  he  to  whom  is  given 

The  instinct  that  can  tell 
That  God  is  on  the  field  when  He 
Is  most  invisible. 

7  For  right  is  right,  since  God  is  God  ; 

And  right  the  day  must  win  ; 
To  doubt  would  be  disloyalty, 
To  falter  would  be  sin. 

F.  W.  Faber.  1862. 
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m  The  Galilean  fishers  toil 

All  eight,  and  nothing  take  ; 
But  Jesus  comes    a  wondrous  .spoil 
Is  lifted  from  the  lake  ; 
P  Lord,  when  our  labours  arc  in  vain, 
And  vain  the  help  of  men, 
When  fruitless  is  our  I  arc  and  pain, 
m      Come,  blessed  Jesus,  then! 
p  2  The  night  is  dark,  the  Burges  fill 
The  bark,  the  wild  winds  roar  ; 
m  But  Jesus  comes  ;  and  all  is  still 

The  ship  is  at  the  si. 
n  0  Lord,  when  Btorms  around  us  howl, 

And  all  is  dark  and  drear, 

In  all  the  tempests  of  the  soul, 

Oh  OS,  hear  ! 

:;  A  frail  one,  thrice  denying  Thee, 
Saw  ineicy  in  Thine  i 

The  penitent  upon  the  tree 
\\  as  borne  to  Paradise  ; 


ye  can  do  nothing. — John  xv.  5. 

In  hours  of  sin  and  deep  distress, 

0  show  us.  Lord,  Thy  face  ! 
In  penitential  lonelii. 
0  give  us,  Jesus,  -race  ! 
I   The  faithful  few  retire  in  fear, 
To  their  closed  upper  room  ; 
/  Hut  suddenly,  with  joyful  cheer, 
They  see  their  Master  come  ; 

Lord,  come  to  us,  unloose  onr  hand 

And  bid  OUT  tenors  a 

m  Lift  over  us  Thy  Messed  hands, 


p      speak,  holy  Jesus,  peai  a  l 

.")    In  days  when  faith  will  scarce  be  found, 

And  wolves  be  in  the  fold, 
When  sili  and  sorrow  will  abound, 

And  charity  was  cold  ; 

in   Then  hear  Thy  saints,  w  ho  to  Thee  pray 
To  bring  them  to  their  home  ; 
Hear,  when  the  Bride  and  Spirit  say, 

' Come,  blessed  Jesus, cornel'   Amen. 

518  Bishop  0.  WOBDBWOBTB.    1SG2. 
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WATCHFULNESS  AND  STEADFASTNESS. 
WATCHFULNESS   AND   STEADFASTNESS 

Clarion,— 6.4. 6.4. 6.7. 6.4. 
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Continue  in  prayer,  and  watch  in  the  same  with  thanksgiving. — Colossians  iv.  2. 


/  Hark  !  'tis  the  watchman's  cry, 
Wake,  brethren,  wake ! 
Jesus  our  Lord  is  nigh  ; 
Wake,  brethren,  wake  ! 
m  Sleep  is  for  sons  of  night ; 
Ye  are  children  of  the  light ; 
/  Yours  is  the  glory  bright  : 
Wake,  brethren,  wake! 

.  2  Call  to  each  waking  band, 
Watch,  brethren,  watch  ! 
Clear  is  our  Lord's  command, 

Watch,  brethren,  watch  ! 
Be  ye  as  men  that  wait 
Always  at  the  Master's  gate, 
E'en  though  He  tarry  late  : 
Watch,  brethren,  watch  ! 

3  Heed  we  the  Master  s  call, 
Work,  brethren,  work ! 
There's  room  enough  for  ali  ; 
Work,  brethren,  work  ! 


This  vineyard  of  the  Lord 
Constant  labour  will  afford ; 
Yours  is  a  sure  reward  : 
Work,  brethren,  work  ! 

p  4  Hear  we  the  Saviour's  voice, 
Pray,  brethren,  pray  ! 
Would  ye  His  heart  rejoice  ? 

Pray,  brethren,  pray  ! 
Sin  calls  for  constant  fear  ; 
Weakness  needs  the  strong  One  near 
Long  as  ye  struggle  here, 
Pray,  brethren,  pray ! 

/  5  Sound  now  the  final  chord, 
Praise,  brethren,  praise  ! 
Thrice  holy  is  our  Lord, 

Praise,  brethren,  praise ! 
What  more  befits  the  tongues, 
Soon  to  join  the  angels'  songs, 
While  heaven  the  note  prolongs  ? 
Praise,  brethren,  praise  ! 

Anon.  1859. 
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S.  Howard.  Mus.  Doc.  1762. 
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Jvcrp  f/(c  charge  of  the  Lord,  that  ye  die  not. — Leviticus  viii.  35. 


m  A  charge  to  keep  I  have, 
A  God  to  glorify, 
A  never-dying  soul  to  save, 
And  fit  it  for  the  sky. 

2  To  serve  the  present  age, 
My  calling  to  fulfil  ; 
0  may  it  all  my  powers  engage 
To  do  my  Master's  will  ! 


3  Ann  me  with  jealous  care, 
As  in  Thy  sight  to  live  ; 

And  0  !  Thy  servant,  Lord,  prepare 
A  strict  account  to  give. 

4  Help  me  to  watch  and  pray, 
And  on  Thyself  rely, 

Assured,  if  I  my  trust  betray, 
I>      I  shall  for  ever  die. 

Charles  Wesley.  17(>2. 
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WATCHFULNESS  AND  STEADFASTNESS. 

Ye  are  tlie  salt  of  the  earth.— Matthew  v.  13. 

rn  Ah,  Lord  !   with  trembling  I  confess, 
A  gracious  soul  may  fall  from  grace  : 
The  salt  may  lose  its  seasoning  power, 
And  never,  never  find  it  more. 

2  Lest  this  my  fearful  case  should  be, 
Each  moment  knit  my  soul  to  Thee  ; 
And  lead  me  to  the  mount  above, 
Through  the  low  vale  of  humble  love.     Amen. 


Charles  Wesley.  1762. 
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Walk  in  the  fear  of  our  God,  became  of  the  reproach  of  the  heathen.—  Nehemiah  v.  9. 

m  Watched  by  the  world's  malignant  eye, 
Who  load  us  with  reproach  and  shame, 

As  servants  of  the  Lord  Most  High, 
As  zealous  for  His  glorious  name, 

We  ought  in  all  His  paths  to  move, 

With  holy  fear  and  humble  love. 

2  That  wisdom,  Lord,  on  us  bestow, 

From  every  evil  to  depart  ; 

To  stop  the  mouth  of  every  foe, 

While,  upright  both  in  life  and  heart, 
The  proofs  of  godly  fear  we  give, 
And  show  them  how  the  Christians  live.     Amen. 

Charles  Wesley.  1762. 
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Pembroke  —  8.8.6. 8.8.6. 


J.  Foster. 


The  fear  of  the  Lord,  that  is  wisdom.— Job  xxriii.  28. 


m  Be  it  my  only  wisdom  hero, 
To  serve  the  Lord  with  filial  fear, 

With  loving  gratitude  ; 
Superior  sense  may  1  display, 
By  shunning  every  evil  way, 

And  walking  in  the  good. 


2  0  may  I  still  from  sin  depart ! 
A  wise  and  understanding  heart, 

Jesus,  to  me  be  given  ; 
And  let  me  through  Thy  Spirit  know, 
To  glorify  my  God  below, 

And  find  my  way  to  heaven.     Amen. 
Oi. vki.es  Wesley.  1762. 
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WA  TCHFULNESS  AND  STEADFASTNESS. 


Watch  and  pray. — Mark  xiii.  33. 
m  Christian  !  seek  not  yet  repose,  /  4  Hear  the  victors  who  o'ercaine  ; 

Cast  thy  dreams  of  ease  away,  Still  they  mark  each  warrior's  Avay  ; 

Thou  art  in  the  midst  of  foes ;  p  All  with  one  sweet  voice  exclaim, 

Watch  and  pray.  .  Watch  and  pray, 


J  2  Principalities  and  powers, 
Mustering  then  unseen  array, 
Wait  for  thy  unguarded  hours  ; 

m  Watch  and  pray. 

3  Gird  thy  heavenly  armour  on, 
Wear  it  ever  night  and  day, 
Ambushed  lies  the  evil  one  ; 

Watch  and  pray. 


5  Hear,  above  all,  hear  thy  Lord, 
Him  thou  lovest  to  obey ; 

Hide  within  Thy  heart  His  word, 

Watch  and  pray. 

6  Watch,  as  if  on  that  alone, 
Hung  the  issue  of  the  day  ; 

Pray  that  help  may  be  sent  down  ; 

Watch  and  pray. 
Charlotte  Elliott.  1839. 
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AwaTie,  thou  that 


and  Christ  shall  give  thee  light. — Ephesians  v.  14. 


m  Gracious  Redeemer  !  shake 

This  slumber  from  my  soul ; 

Say  to  me  now,  ■  Awake,  awake  ! 

And  Christ  shall  make  thee  whole.' 

/  2  Lay  to  Thy  mighty  hand ; 

Alarm  me  in  this  hour, 
And  make  me  fully  understand 

The  thunder  of  Thy  power. 

m  3  Give  me  on  Thee  to  call, 
Always  to  watch  and  pray, 
p  Lest  I  into  temptation  fall, 

And  cast  my  sliield  away. 

m  4  For  each  assaidt  prepared 

And  ready  may  I  be, 
For  ever  standing  on  my  guard, 

And  looking  up  to  Thee. 


523 


5  0  do  Thou  always  warn 
My  soul  of  evil  near  ! 

When  to  the  right  or  left  I  turn, 
Thy  voice  still  let  me  hear  : 

6  '  Come  back  !  this  is  the  way, 
Come  back  !  and  walk  herein : ' 

0  may  I  hearken  and  obey, 
And  shun  the  paths  of  sin  ! 

p  7  Myself  I  cannot  save, 
Myself  I  cannot  keep, 
m  But  strength  in  Thee  I  surely  have, 
Whose  eyelids  never  sleep  : 

8  My  soul  to  Thee  alone 
Now  therefore  I  commend  ; 
Thou,  Jesus,  love  me  as  Thy  own, 
And  love  me  to  the  end.     Amen. 
Charles  Wesley.  1749. 
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iDope,— L.M. 


H.  S.  Irons. 


nc  at,  the  apple  of  the  eye.— Psalm  xvii.  8. 

m  Pierce,  fill  me  with  a  humble  fear  ;      p  3  0  that  my  tender  soul  might  fly 


My  utter  helplessness  reveal 
Satan  and  sin  are  always  near, 
Thee  may  I  always  nearer  feeL 

0  that  to  Thee  my  constant  mind 
Might  with  an  even  flame  as] lire 

Pride  in  its  earliest  motions  find, 
And  mark  the  risings  of  desire! 
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The  first  abhorred  approach  of  ill ; 
n  Quick,  as  the  apple  of  an  eye, 

The  slightest  touch  of  sin  to  feel  ! 

4  Till  Thou  anew  my  soul  create. 

Still  may  I  strive, and  watch,  and  pray, 
Humbly  and  confidently  wait, 
And  long  to  see  the  perfect  day. 

Amen. 
Wesley.   17  4  2. 

CalUs.-c.M.       Thomas  TAma  1565 
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<;,,  i  whom  I  mi  w 
I  w  \vr  a  principle  within, 

Of  jealous,  godly  fear, 
A  sensibility  of  sin, 

A  pain  to  feel  it  near. 
1  want  the  first  approach  to  feel 

<  h  pride,  or  fond  desire  ; 
To  catch  trie  wandering  of  mv  will 

And  quench  the  kindling  lire. 


I         I 
.  with  pure  conaotance.    2  Timothy  i.  8. 

3  That  I  from  Thee  do  more  maj  part, 
No  more  Thy  \  ieve, 

p  The  filial  awe, "the  fleshly  heart. 

The  tender  conscience,  t;iv,>- 

m  i  Quick  as  the  apple  of  an  eye, 
<  >  I  Jod,  my  conscience  make  I 
Awake  my  soul,  when  sin  is  nigh, 
\nd  keep  it  still  awake. 


VATCH FULNESS  AND  STEADFASTNESS. 


If  to  the  right  or  left  I  stray , 
That  moment,  Lord,  reprove  ; 

And  let  me  weep  my  life  away, 
For  having  grieved  Thy  love. 


ra  6  0  may  the  least  omission  pain 
My  well-instructed  soul, 
And  drive  me  to  the  blood  again, 
Which  makes  the  wounded  whole !  Arne 
Charles  Wesley.  1749. 
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T7ie  Zord  7iea>-  Mce  in  f/ie  c7a?/  o/  trouble.— Psalm  xx.  1. 


m  Help,  Lord,  to  whom  for  help  I  fly, 
And  still  my  tempted  soul  stand  by, 

Throughout  the  evil  day  ; 
The  sacred  watchfulness  impart, 
And  keep  the  issues  of  my  heart, 

And  stir  me  up  to  pray. 

2  My  soul  with  Thy  whole  armour  arm  ; 
In  each  approach  of  sin  alarm, 

And  show  the  danger  near  ; 
Surround,  sustain,  and  strengthen  me, 
And  fill  with  godly  jealousy. 

And  sanctifying  fear. 


p  3  Whene'er  my  careless  hands  hang  down 
0  let  me  see  Thy  gathering  frown, 
And  feel  Thy  warning  eye  ; 
m  And  starting,  cry,  from  ruin's  brink, 
Save,  Jesus,  or  I  yield,  I  sink, 
0  save  me,  or  I  die  ! 

4  If  near  the  pit  I  rashly  stray, 
Before  I  wholly  fall  away, 

The  keen  conviction  dart  ; 
p  Recall  me  by  that  pitying  look, 

That   kind,   upbraiding  glance,   which 
Unfaithful  Peter's  heart.       [broke 


In  me  Thine  utmost  mercy  show, 
And  make  me  like  Thyself  below, 

Unblamable  in  grace : 
Ready  prepared,  and  fitted  here, 
By  perfect  holiness  to  appear 

Before  Thy  glorious  face.     Amen. 

Charles  Wesley. 
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.Let  </«'s  mind  be  in  you,  which  \pa& 
rn  Jesus,  my  strength,  my  hope 
On  Thee  I  cast  my  care, 
With  humble  confidence  look  up, 

And  know  Thou  hear'st  my  prayer. 
Give  me  on  Thee  to  wait. 
Till  J  can  all  thingB  do. 
On  Thee,  almighty  to  create, 
Almighty  to  renew. 

'2  I  want  a  sober  mind, 

A  self-renouncing  will, 
That  tramples  down  and  ca  its  behind 

The  baits  of  pleasing  ill ; 
/-  A  bouI  inured  to  pain, 

To  hardship,  grief  and  lc 

m  Hold  tO  take  Up,  firm  to  .sustain 

The  oss. 


uCii.T.^ii1 


A  -  men 
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also  in  Cftrivt  Jestw.— Philippiana  ii.  5. 
:>  1  want  a  godly  fear, 
A  quick-discerning  i 
That  looks  to  Thee  when  sin  is  near 
And  sees  the  Tempter  fly  ; 

piril  .still  prepared, 
And  armed  with  jealous  care, 
For  ever  standing  on  its  guard, 
And  watching  unto  prayer. 

-J    I  want  a  heart  to  pray, 

T<»  pray  and  never  c 
Never  to  murmur  at  Tin 

<  >r  wish  my  sufferings  less. 

This  blessing,  above  all, 

Always  to  pray,  i  want, 
<  en  of  the  deep  on  Thee  to  call, 

And  never,  never  faint. 
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5  I  rest  upon  Thy  word  ; 

The  promise  is  for  me  ; 
My  succour  and  salvation,  Lord, 

Shall  surely  come  from  Thee  ; 

But  let  me  still  abide, 

Nor  from  my  hope  remove, 
Till  Thou  my  patient  spirit  guide 

Into  Thy  perfect  love.     Amen. 


Wesley.  1742. 
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W.  SCHULTHES. 
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Neither  shall  any  pluck  them  out 
Clouds  and  darkness  round  about  Thee  p  2 

For  a  season  veil  Thy  face, 
Still  I  trust,  and  cannot  doubt  Thee, 

Jesus  full  of  truth  and  grace  ; 
Resting  on  Thy  words  I  stand,  m 

None  shall  pluck  me  from  Thy  hand. 


of  My  hand.— John  x.  28. 

0,  rebuke  me  not  in  anger, 
Suffer  not  my  faith  to  fail ; 

Let  not  pain,  temptation,  languor, 
O'er  my  struggling  heart  prevail : 

Holding  fast  Thy  word  I  stand, 

None  shall  pluck  me  from  Thy  hand. 


3  In  my  heart  Thy  Avoids  I  cherish, 
Though  unseen  Thou  still  art  near ; 
Since  Thy  sheep  shall  never  perish, 

What  have  I  to  do  with  fear  ? 
Trusting  in  Thy  word  I  stand, 
None  shall  pluck  me  from  Thy  hand. 

Charlotte  Elliott. 
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St.  Clement— 7.7. 7.7. 7.7. 

Charles  B.  Stbqoall.  Mus.  Doc. 

By  permission  of  Messrs.  Novello,  Ewer  and  Co. 
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He  restoreth  my  soul:  He  leadeth  me  in  the  paths  of  righteousness  for  His  name's  sake. — 

Psalm  xxiii.  3. 


m  Jesus,  Shepherd  of  the  sheep, 
Pity  my  unsettled  soul  !  - 

Guide,  and  nourish  me,  and  keep, 
Till  Thy  love  shall  make  me  whole  ; 

Give  me  perfect  soundness,  give, 

Make  me  steadfastly  belii 

2  I  am  never  at  one  stay, 

Changing  every  hour  I  am  ; 
But  Thou  art  as  yesterday, 

Now  and  evermore  the  same  ; 
Constancy  to  me  impart, 

•lisli  uith  Thy  -race  my  heart 


3  Lay  Thy  weighty  cross  on  me, 
All  my  unbelief  control ; 
Till  the  rebel  cease  to  be, 

Keep  him  down  within  my  soul ; 
That  1  never  more  may  move, 
Root  and  mound  me  fast  in  love. 

-i  Give  me  faith  to  hold  me  up. 
Walking  over-life's  rough  sea, 
!  1  <  'In,  purifying  hope, 

Still  my  bouts  sure  anchor  he  : 
That  I  may  be  always  Thin.', 

Perfect  me  in  love  divine     Amen. 
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ye  nj  if.— Isaiah  xxx.  21. 

p  4  When  to  the  right  or  left  I  stray, 

His  voice  behind  me  may  I  hear, 
m  '  Return,  and  walk  in  Christ  thy  way  ; 

Fly  back  to  Christ,  for  sin  is  near.' 

5  Jesus,  I  fain  would  walk  in  Thee, 

From  nature's  every  path  retreat ; 
Thou  art  my  Way,  my  Leader  be, 
And  set  upon  the  rock  my  feet. 

6  Uphold  me,  Saviour,  or  I  fall ; 

0  reach  me  out  Thy  gracious  hand  ! 
Only  on  Thee  for  help  I  call  ; 
Only  by  faith  in  Thee  I  stand.    Amen. 
Wesley.  1742. 


This  is  the  way,  walk 

m  Jesus,  my  Saviour,  Brother,  Friend, 
On  whom  I  cast  my  every  care, 
On  whom  for  all  things  I  depend, 
Inspire,  and  then  accept,  my  prayer. 

2  If  I  have  tasted  of  Thy  grace, 

The  grace  that  sure  salvation  brings, 
If  with  me  now  Thy  Spirit  stays, 
And  hovering  hides  me  in  His  wings  ; 

3  Still  let  Him  with  my  weakness  stay, 

Nor  for  a  moment's  space  depart, 
Evil  and  danger  turn  away, 
And  keep  till  He  renews  my  heart. 
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James  Turle. 
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Blessed  shalt  thou  be  when  tliou  contest  in,  and 
m  Thou,  Lord,  hast  blest  my  going  out ; 
0  bless  my  coming  in  ! 
Compass  my  weakness  round  about, 
And  keep  me  safe  from  sin. 

2  Still  hide  me  in  Thy  secret  place, 
Thy  tabernacle  spread  ; 
Shelter  me  with  preserving  grace, 
And  screen  my  naked  head. 

p  3  To  Thee  for  refuge  may  I  run 
From  sin's  allurine  snare  ; 


.  .  when  thou  goest  out. — Deuteronomy  xxviii.  6. 
Ready  its  first  approach  to  shun, 
And  watching  unto  prayer. 

m  4  0  that  I  never,  never  more 

Might  from  Thy  ways  depart  ! 
Here  let  me  give  my  wanderings  o'er, 
By  giving  Thee  my  heart. 

5  Fix  my  new  heart  on  things  above, 
And  then  from  earth  release  ; 
I  ask  not  life,  but  let  me  love, 
And  lay  me  down  in  peace.     Amen. 
Charle-  Wesley.  1740. 
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St  Stepben—  cm. 


W.  Jones. 


Let  us  run  with  patience  the  race  that  is  set  before 

m  Behold  what  witnesses  unseen  4 

Encompass  us  around  ! 
j>  Men  once,  like  us,  with  suffering  tried,      p 
f      But  now  with  glory  crowned.  m 

2  Let  us,  with  zeal  like  theirs  inspired,     p  5 

Pursue  the  Christian  race,     [weight, 
And.    freed   from    each   encumbering 

Their  holy  footsteps  trace. 
p  :]  Behold  a  Witness  nobler  still,  m  u 

WIki  tied  affliction's  path  ! 
m  Jesus,  at  once  the  Finisher 

And  Author  of  our  faith. 


us,  looking  unto  Jis«ti«.— Hebrews  xii.  1.  -2 
lie,  for  the  joy  before  Him 

So  generous  was  His  love, 
Endured  the  cross,  despised  the  shame, 

And  now  He  reigns  above. 
If  He  the  scorn  of  wicked  men 

With  patience  did  sustain. 
Becomes  it  those  for  whom  lie  died 

To  murmur  or  complain  / 
Then  let  our  hearts  no  more  des] 

Our  hands  be  weak  no  more  ; 
Still  let  us  trust  our  Father's  love. 

His  wisdom  still  adore. 

Anon.  1745,  and  W.  Cameron.   1781 


603 


DECLENSION  AND  BECOVEBY. 

JDaleburet.— cm. 


Arthub  COTTMAIT. 


ss^f^ppg^lpi 


J-  -J- 


',<• 


J-„-J 


^^ 


DECLENSION  AND  RECOVERY. 


Enoch  walked 
m  0  for  a  closer  walk  with  God, 
A  calm  and  heavenly  frame  ; 
A  light,  to  shine  upon  the  road 
That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb  ! 

2  Where  is  the  blessedness  I  knew 
When  first  I  saw  the  Lord  ? 
Where  is  the  soul-refreshing-  view 
Of  Jesus  and  His  word  i 


p  3  What  peaceful  hours  I  once  enjoyed  ! 
How  sweet  their  memory  still  ! 
But  they  have  left  an  aching  void 
The  world  can  never  fill. 


with  Ood.~ Genesis  v.  22. 

4  Return,  0  holy  Dove,  return, 
Sweet  messenger  of  rest ! 
I  hate  the  sins  that  made  Thee  mourn, 
That  drove  Thee  from  my  breast. 

m  5  The  dearest  idol  I  have  known, 
Whate'er  that  idol  be, 
Help  me  to  tear  it  from  Thy  throne, 
And  worship  only  Thee. 

6  So  shall  my  Avalk  be  close  with  God, 
Calm  and  serene  my  frame  ; 
So  purer  light  shall  mark  the  road 
That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb. 

William  Cowper.  1772. 
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Return  unto  Me,  and  I  ivill  return  unto  you.—  Malachi  iii.  7. 
m  Wilt  Thou  return  to  me,  0  Lord,  m  3  And  dost  Thou  say  Thou  wilt  receive, 


If  I  return  to  Thee  1 
0  heavenly  truth  !  0  gracious  word  ! 
My  hope  and  refuge  be. 

p  2  Since  from  Thy  side  I  dared  to  roam, 
My  soul  has  found  no  rest ; 
Chastised  and  contrite,  back  I  come, 
To  seek  it  in  Thy  breast. 

5  No,  blessed  Lord  !  not  every  chain, 
Not  every  bond,  remove  : 
Let  one,  at  least,  unloosed  remain, 
The  bond  of  grateful  love  !     Amen 
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And  call  me  still  Thy  own  1 

My  spirit,  hear,  accept,  believe, 

And  melt,  my  heart  of  stone. 

4  Again  that  gracious  word  to  me, 
0  speak  that  word  again  ! 
My  guilt  is  pardoned— can  it  be  i 
And  loosed  my  every  chain  1 


Anon. 
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■University  College.— 7.7. 7.7. 


H.  J.  Gauntlett.  Miis.  Doc. 
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Behold,  God  is  my  salvation.— Isaiah  xii.  2. 

m  Drooping  soul,  shake  off  thy  fears, 
Fearful  soul,  be  strong,  be  bold  ; 
Tarry  till  the  Lord  appears, 
Never,  never  quit  thy  hold ! 

2  Murmur  not  at  His  delay, 

Dare  not  set  thy  God  a  time 
Calmly  for  His  coming  stay, 
Leave  it,  leave  it  all  to  Him. 

3  Evciy  one  that  seeks  shall  find, 

Every  one  that  asks  shall  have 
Christ,  the  Saviour  of  mankind, 
Willing,  able,  all  to  save. 

4  1  shall  II is  salvation  see, 

I  in  faith  on  Jesus  call ; 
I  from  sin  shall  be  set  free, 
Perfectly  set  free  from  all. 

5  Lord,  my  time  is  in  Thine  baud, 

Weak   and  helpless  as   1   am, 
Surely  Thou  canst  make  me  stand  ; 
I  believe  in  Jesu'a  name : 


iour  in  temptation  Thou, 
Thou  hast  saved  me  heretofore, 
Thou  from  sin  dost  save  me  now, 

Thou  shall  save  me  evermore. 
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Wi'.siaov.   1742. 
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Bremen.— 8.8. 8.8. 8.8. 
± 


C.  Neumark.  1657. 
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There  is  forgiveness  xvith  Thee.— Psalm  cxxx.  4. 

m  0  'tis  enough,  my  God,  my  God  ! 

Here  let  me  give  my  wanderings  o'er, 
No  longer  trample  on  Thy  blood, 

And  grieve  Thy  gentleness  no  more  ; 
No  more  Thy  lingering  anger  move, 
Or  sin  against  Thy  light  and  love. 

2  0  Lord,  if  mercy  is  with  Thee, 

Now  let  it  all  on  me  be  shown  ; 
On  me,  the  chief  of  sinners,  me, 

Who  humbly  for  Thy  mercy  groan; 
Me  to  Thy  Father's  grace  restore, 
Nor  let  me  ever  grieve  Thee  more  ! 

3  Fountain  of  unexhausted  love, 

Of  infinite  compassions,  hear  ! 
My  Saviour  and  my  Prince  above, 

Once  more  in  my  behalf  appear  ; 
Repentance,  faith,  and  pardon  give, 
0  let  me  turn  again  and  live  !    Amen. 
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Xeaminoton.— 7.G.  7.6. 7.8. 7.6. 


From  J.  B.  Sale's  Psalma  and  Hymm 


r  -^  -0-  rjTkP 


Twill  inn!  their  backsliding 
m  Jesus,  Friend  of  sinners,  hear, 
Yet  once  again  1  pray  ; 
From  my  debt  of  sin  set  cl 

For  J  have  nought  to  pay  : 
Speak,  0  speak  the  kind  n 
A  poor  backsliding  soul  restore  ; 

Love  me  freely,  seal  my  peace, 

And  bid  me  sin  no  more. 
2  Though  my  sins  as  mountains 

And  swell  and  reaeh  to  lieawn, 

v  is  above  the  skies, 

J  may  be  still  forgiven  : 

Infinite  my  sins'  incn 

But  greater  is  Thy  mercy's  store  ; 

Love  me  freely,  seal  my  peace, 

And  bid  me  sin  no  more. 


1       T     i    ■  ,->.    i  | 

■  I  will  love  them  freely. — Hosea  xiv.  i. 

3  Sm's  deceitfulness  hath  spread 
A  hardness  o'er  my  heart  ; 

But  if  Thou  Thy  Spirit  shed, 

This  hardness  shall  depart : 
j>  shed  Thy  love.  Thy  tenotome 

And  let  me  feel  Thy  softening  power  ; 
Love  me  freely,  seal  my  peaee, 
And  hid  me  sin  no  more. 

m  1  For  this  only  thing  T  pray, 

And  this  will  1  require, 

Tai-<-  the  power  of  sin  awa\, 
Fill  me  with  chaste  desire  : 

Perfect  me  in  holiness, 

Thine  image  I y  soul  restore  ; 

Love  me  freely,  seal  my  peace, 

And  hid  me  Bin  no  more.      Amen. 
W  BSLBT.   1742. 
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From  The  Hymnary,  by  permission.        Sir  Joseph  Barnby. 
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4s  i?ie  hart  panteth  after  the  water-brooks,  sopanteth  my  soul  after  Then,  O  God. — Psalm  xiii. 
m  As  pants  the  hart  for  cooling  streams, 
When  heated  in  the  chase, 
So  longs  my  soul,  0  God,  for  Thee, 
And  Thy  refreshing  grace. 

2  For  Thee,  my  God,  the  living  God, 
My  thirsty  soul  doth  pine : 
0  when  shall  I  behold  Thy  face, 
Thou  Majesty  divine? 

p  3  1  sigh  whene'er  my  musing  thoughts 
Those  happy  days  present, 
When  I,  with  troops  of  pious  friends, 
Thy  temple  did  frequent : 

rib  4  When  I  advanced,  with  songs  of  praise, 
My  solemn  vows  to  pay ; 
And  led  the  joyful,  sacred  throng 
That  kept  the  festal  day. 

p  5  Why  restless,  why  cast  down,  my  soul  I 
f      Hope  still,  and  thou  shalt  sing 
The  praise  of  Him  who  is  thy  God, 
Thy  health's  eternal  spring. 

6  To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
The  God  whom  we  adore, 
Be  glory,  as  it  was,  is  now, 
And  shall  be  evermore.     Amen. 

Tate  and  Bbady.  1696„ 
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IRebbeafc.  Itto,  76—7.7. 7.7. 7.7. 

Richard  Redhead. 
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Lord,  save  us :  we  perish. 


-Matthew  viii.  2.3. 


m  Saviour,  Prince  of  Israel's  race  ! 

See  ine  from  Thy  lofty  throne  ; 
l>  Give  the  sweet  relenting  grace, 

Soften  now  this  heart  of  stone  ; 
to  Stone  to  flesh,  0  God,  convert ; 
Cast  and  look,  and  break  my  heart 

2  By  Thi  Spirit,  Lord,  reprove, 
All  m\  inmost  sins  reveal  : 
Sin v  against  Thy  light  and  love, 
Let  me  Bee,  and  let  me  feel ; 
p  E  ini  that  crucified  my  God, 
Spilt  again  Thy  precious  Mood. 


m  3  Jesus,  seek  Thy  wandering  sheep, 
Make  me  restless  to  return  ; 
l>  Bid  me  look  on  Thee,  and  weep, 

Bitterly  as  Peter  mourn, 
m  Till  I  say,  by  grace  restored, 

1  Now,  thou  know'st  I  love  Thee,  Lord  ! 

p  i  Might  1  in  Thy  sight  appear, 

As  the  Publican  distresl  ; 

Stand,  not  daring  to  draw  near, 

Smite  on  my  unworthy  breast  ; 
Groan  the  sinner's  only  plea, 
'God,  be  merciful  to  me  ! ' 


0  remember  me  for  good, 

Passing  ii igh  the  mortal  wde  . 

Show  me  the  atoning  blood, 

\\  hen  my  Strength  and  spirit  fail  ; 

Give  my  gasping  soul  ' 

crucified  for  me.    Amen. 

Charles  Wesley.  J749. 
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DECLENSION  AND  RECOVERY. 

Cbeabunt— 8.8. 8.8. 8.8. 
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Where  sin  abounded,  grace  did  much  more  abound  — Romans  v.  20. 

3 


Weary  of  wandering  from  my  God, 
And  now  made  willing  to  return, 

I  hear,  and  bow  me  to  the  rod ; 
For  Thee,  not  without  hope,  I  mourn 

I  have  an  advocate  above, 

A  Friend  before  the  throne  of  love. 

0  Jesus,  full  of  truth  and  grace, 
More  full  of  grace  than  I  of  sin, 

Yet  once  again  I  seek  Thy  face  ; 
Open  Thine  arms  and  take  me  in, 

And  freely  my  backslidings  heal, 

And  love  the  faithless  sinner  still. 


Thou  know'st  the  way  to  bring  me  back, 
My  fallen  spirit  to  restore  ; 

0  !  for  Thy  truth  and  mercy's  sake, 
Forgive,  and  bid  me  sin  no  more  ; 

The  ruins  of  my  soul  repair, 

And  make  my  heart  a  house  of  prayer. 

Give  to  mine  eyes  refreshing  tears, 
And  kindle  my  relentings  now  ; 

Fill  my  whole  soul  with  filial  fears, 
To  Thy  sweet  yoke  my  spirit  bow  ; 

Bend  by  Thy  grace,  0  bend  or  break, 

The  iron  sinew  in  my  neck. 


Ah  !  give  me,  Lord,  the  tender  heart. 

That  trembles  at  the  approach  of  sin  : 
A  godly  fear  of  sin  impart, 

Implant,  and  root  it  deep  within, 
That  I  may  dread  Thy  gracious  power, 
And  never  dare  offend  Thee  more.     Amen. 

Charles  Wesley. 
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S3arnb\>-— 8.8. 

From  The  Hymnary,  by  permission. 


Sir  Joseph  Baknby. 
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Verily  Thou  art  a  God  licit  hidest  Thyself.—  [saiah  n!v.  U 


mTHOU  God  unsearchable,  unknown, 

^'ho  still  conceal'st  Thyself  from  me, 
!  [ear  an  apostate  Bpirit  groan. 

Broke  oil",  and  banished  far  from  Thee  . 
But  conscious  of  my  fall  I  mourn, 
And  fain  I  would  to  Then  return. 

2  Bend  forth  one  ray  of  heavenly  light, 

Of  gospel  hope,  of  humble  fear, 
To  guide  me  through  the  gulf  of  night, 

M\  poor  desponding  soul  to  ch 
Till  Thou  my  unbelief  remove, 
And  show  me  all  Thy  glorious  love. 


3  A  hidden  God  indeed  Thou  art  ; 

Thy  absence  I  this  moment  feel  ; 
Yet  must  1  own  it  from  my  heart* 

Concealed,  Thou  art  a  Saviour  still  ; 
And  though  Thy  face  I  cannot  see, 
1  know  Thine  eye  is  fixed  on  me. 

Saviour  Thou,  not  v«t  revealed, 

Yet  will  I  Thee  my  Saviour  call, 
Adore  Thy  hand,  from  sin  withheld  ; 

Thy  hand  shall  save  me  from  my  fall  : 
Now,  Lord,  throughout  my  darkness  shine, 
And  show  Thy86U  for  ever  mine.    Amen. 
Cn  u.m  n  Wusley.  1702. 
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Lord,  that  I  may  receive  my  night 
?4 


When,  gracious  Lord,  when  shall  it  be 
That  I  shall  find  my  all  in  TheeV 
The  fulness  of  Thy  promise  prove  ; 
The  seal  of  Thine  eternal  Love  ? 

Thee,  only  Thee,  I  fain  would  find, 
And  cast  the  world  and  flesh  behind  ; 
Thou,  only  Thou,  to  me  be  given, 
Of  all  Thou  hast  in  earth  or  heaven. 

Whom  man  forsakes  Thou  wilt  not  leave, 
Ready  the  outcast  to  receive  ; 
Though  all  my  sinfulness  I  own, 
And  all  my  faults  to  Thee  are  known. 


iii.  41. 

Ah,  wherefore  did  I  ever  doubt  ! 
Thou  wilt  in  nowise  cast  me  out, 
A  helpless  soul  that  comes  to  Thee, 
With  only  sin  and  misery. 

5  Lord,  I  am  sick, — my  sickness  cure  ; 
I  want, — do  Thou  enrich  the  po'or  ; 
Under  Thy  mighty  hand  I  stoop, 

0  lift  the  abject  sinner  up ! 

6  Lord,  I  am  blind, — be  Thou  my  sight  ; 
Lord,  I  am  weak,  be  Thou  my  might ; 

m  A  helper  to  the  helpless  be, 

And  let  me  find  mv  all  in  Thee.   Amen. 
Wesley.  1742. 
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T.  Campiax.  Mus.  Doc.  1600. 
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They  rebelled,  and  vexed  His  Holy  Spirit.— Isaiah.  Ixiii.  10. 
m  Stay,  Thou  insulted  Spirit,  stay,  Ten  thousand  times  Thy  goodness  seen, 

Though  I  have  done  Thee  such  despite,        Ten    thousand    times    Thy    goodness 
Nor  cast  the  sinner  quite  away,  grieved : 


Nor  take  Thine  everlasting  flight. 

Though    I    have    steeled    my    stubborn 
heart, 

And  still  shook  off  my  guilty  fears. 
And  vexed,  and  urged  Thee  to  depart, 

For  many  long  rebellious  years : 

Though  I  have  most  unfaithful  been, 
Of  all  whoe'er  Thy  grace  received  ; 
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4  Yet,  0  !  the  chief  of  sinners  spare, 


In  honour  of  my  great  High  Priest  ; 
In  or  in  Thy  righteous  anger  swear 

To  exclude  me  from  Thy  people's  rest. 
Now,  Lord,  my  weary  soul  release. 

Upraise  me  with  Thy  gracious  hand, 
And  guide  into  Thy  perfect  peace, 
And  bring  me  to  the  promised  land. 
Amen. 
Charles  Wesley.  1749. 
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Z  dwell  in  the  high  and  holy  place,  with  him 

Isaiah 

m  Thy  home  is  with  the  humble,  Lord  ! 
The  simplest  are  the  best : 
Thy  lodging  is  in  child-like  hearts  ; 
thou  makest  there  Thy  rest. 

2  Dear  Comforter  !  Eternal  Love  ! 
If  Thou  wilt  stay  with  me, 
Of  lowly  thoughts  and  simple  ways 
I'll  build  a  house  for  Thee. 


also  that  is  of  a  contrite  and  humble  spirit.— 
lvii.  15. 

p  3  Thy  sweetness  hath  betrayed  Thee, 
m      Great  Spirit  !  It  is  Thou  !       [Lord  ! 
Deeper  and  deeper  in  my  heart 
I  feel  Thee  resting  now. 

4  Who  made  this  beating  heart  of  mine 

But  Thou,  my  heavenly  Guest  1 

Let  no  one  have  it  then,  but  Thee, 

And  let  it  be  Thy  rest.     Amen. 

F.  W.  Faber.  1862. 
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HUMILITY. 


-Psalm  cxliii.  9. 


m  Show  me  myself,  0  holy  Lord ; 
Help  me  to  look  within  ; 
I  will  not  turn  me  from  the  sight 
Of  all  my  sin. 


I  flee  imto  Thee  to  hide  me. 

4  Not  mine,  the  life  I  thought  to  live 

When  first  I  took  His  name  ; 
p  Mine,  but  the  right  to  weep  and  grieve 
Over  my  shame. 


2  Just  as  it  is  in  Thy  pure  eyes 

Would  I  behold  my  heart, 
Bring  every  hidden  spot  to  light, 
Nor  shrink  the  smart. 

3  Not  mine,  the  purity  of  heart 

That  shall  at  last  see  God  ; 
Not  mine,  the  following  in  the  steps 
The  Saviour  trod : 


m  5  Yet,  Lord  !  I  thank  Thee  for  the  sight 
Thou  hast  vouchsafed  to  me  ; 
p  And  humbled  to  the  dust,  I  shrink 
Closer  to  Thee. 

m  6  Unworthy,  faithless  as  it  is, 
0  let  my  spirit  hide 
p  Its  weakness  and  its  penitence 
In  Thy  dear  side  ! 


m  7  And  if  Thy  love  will  not  disown 
So  frail  a  heart  as  mine, 
Chasten  and  cleanse  it  as  Thou  wilt, 
But  keep  it  Thine.     Amen. 


Anon. 
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(SosberL— 7.7. 7.7. 


H.  J.  Gatjntlett.  Mus.  Doc. 

From  Tunes  New  and  Old,  by  permission. 
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He  will  be  very  gracious  unto  thee  at  the  voice  of  thy  cry. — Isaiah  xxx.  19. 

m  Lord,  that  I  may  learn  of  Thee,  3  Of  my  boasted  wisdom  spoiled, 

Give  me  true  simplicity  ;  Docile,  helpless  as  a  child  ; 

Wean  my  soul,  and  keep  it  low,  Only  seeing  in  Thy  light, 

Willing  Thee  alone  to  know.  Only  walking  in  Thy  might. 


2  Let  me  cast  my  reeds  aside, 
All  that  feeds  my  knowing  pride ; 
Not  to  man,  but  God  submit, 
Lay  my  reasonings  at  Thy  feet. 


4  Then  infuse  the  teaching  grace, 
Spirit  of  truth  and  righteousness  ; 
Knowledge,  love  divine,  impart, 
Life  eternal,  to  my  heart.     Amen. 

Charles  Wesley.  1762. 
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St.  tfulbert. 
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H.  J.  Gacntlett   Mus.  Doc. 
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Blessed  arc  the  poor  in  spirit ;  for  theirs  is 
Our  Father,  hear  our  longing  prayer, 

And  help  this  prayer  to  flow, 
That  humble,  thoughts,  which  are  Thy 

May  live  in  us  and  grow.  [care, 

For  lowly  hearts  shall  understand 

The  peace,  the  calm  delight 
<  >f  dwelling  in  Thy  heavenly  land. 

A  pleasure  in  Thy  sight. 


ftbeofcora. 


the  kingdom  of  heaven.— Matthew  v.  3. 

3  Give  us  humility,  that  so 

Thy  reign  may  come  within, 
And  when  Thy  children  homeward  go, 
We  too  may  enter  in. 

4  Hear  us,  our  Saviour!  ours  Thou  art, 

Though  we  are  not  like  Thee ; 
Give  us  Thy  Spirit  in  a  heart 
Large,  lowly,  trusting,  free.     Amen. 
George  Macdonald.  1857. 


A.  Legge. 
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HUMILITY. 


Christ  is  all,  and  in  all. — Colossians  iii.  11. 


Rest  of  the  weary, 

Joy  of  the  sad, 
Hope  of  the  dreary, 

Light  of  the  glad, 

Home  of  the  stranger, 
Strength  to  the  end, 

Refuge  from  danger, 
Saviour  and  Friend  ! 


3  When  my  feet  stumble 

I  to  Thee  cry  ; 
m  Crown  of  the  humble, 
Cross  of  the  high  ; 
When  my  steps  wander 

Over  me  bend, 
Truer  and  fonder, 
Saviour  and  Friend  ! 


p  2  Bosom  where  lying, 

Love  rests  its  head ; 
Peace  of  the  dying, 
Life  of  the  dead, 
m  Path  of  the  lowly, 

Prize  at  the  end, 
p  Breath  of  the  holy, 
Saviour  and  Friend 


4  Ever  confessing 

Thee,  I  will  raise 
Unto  Thee  blessing, 

Glory,  and  praise ; 
All  my  endeavour, 

World  without  end, 
Thine  to  be  ever, 

Saviour  and  Friend  ! 


Amen. 


J.  S.  B.  Monsell.  1837. 
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Be  clothed  with  humility.— 1  Peter  v.  5. 
m  Lord,  if  Thou  Thy  grace  impart,  3  Father,  fix  our  souls  on  Thee, 

Poor  in  spirit,  meek  in  heart,  Every  evil  let  us  flee, 

I  shall  as  my  Master  be  Always  happy  in  Thy  love, 

Rooted  in  humility.  Looking  for  our  rest  above. 


2  Simple,  teachable,  and  mild, 
Humble  as  a  little  child, 
Pleased  with  what  the  Lord  provides, 
Weaned  from  all  the  world  besides. 
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4  0  that  all  might  seek  and  find 
Every  good  in  Christ  combined  ! 
0  that  all  might  Him  adore, 
Trust  Him,  praise  Him  evermore  ! 
Amen. 
Wesley.  1741. 
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fl&ancbester— cm.  Dr. Wainwright.  1782. 


Q      ■>     rr 

m 

i  _  ) 

# 

pr^i — n 

r-f«M- 

i 

*      ei 

#      * 

i 

n    /    ?     A 

^                    ' 

m      € 

m     9.      m 

J      ' 

vL/       •*  4-    J 

Pi               * 

m    m    m 

>^ 

o    m    T  m 

2    # 

i 
1 

1 

1 

i 

1 

— 0- 

1 

1 
~<1 

i 

f   A 

i 

i 

m    r    m 

v,  i 

>  * 

r-» 

rj       , 

4=^-1 

-p*— 

# 

'       »     * 

J *    * 

-5 

T 

£> 

' 

' 

1 

1 

l 

' 

1 

i 


■  ?        **, 


m  r  h  '.  rj  r  kf  i  pi  r  i     r 


P 


to 


t:2t? 


<s^ 


g 


^  >jj^ 


?  •>  » 


j_j. 


<> 


-*-*= 


-,?  ;^ 


-*-*- 


I       l       I 

A  -  men. 


?Z 


PZ 


==F=*: 


pn  , 

Oh«  <7ii?i(/  is  needful:  and  Mary  hath  cliosen  that  good  part,  which  shall  not  be  taken  away 

from  Tier.— Luke  x.  42. 

.Meek  Mary  sits  beside  the  Judge, 
And  feeds  on  heavenly  food. 

Yea,  .Martha  soon  herself  shall  sit, 
The  eternal  word  to  hear, 

And  shall  forget  the  festal  board, 
To  feast  on  holier  cheer. 

Sole  rest  of  all  who  come  to  Thee, 
O'er  all  our  works  preside, 

That  we  may  have  in  Thee  at  last 
The  part  that  shall  abide.     Amen. 


"TT 


m  As  Jesus  sought  His  wandering  sheep, 
With  weary  toil  opprest, 
He  came  to  Martha's  lowly  roof, 
A  loved  and  honoured  guest. 

2  Blessed  art  thou,  whose  threshold  poor 

Those  holy  feet  have  trod, 

To  wait  on  so  divine  a  Guest, 

And  to  receive  thy  God  ! 

3  While  Martha  serves  with  busy  feet, 

In  reverential  mood, 


From  the  Latin.   168b\     7V.  Isaac  Williams.    IS!'.). 
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PRAYER. 

{See  also  Prayer- Meetings.) 

Cbriet  CbapeL— 7.7. 7.7. 

Charles  H.  Steggall.  Mus.  Doc. 
By  permission  of  Messrs.  Novello,  Ewer  and 
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PR  A  YER. 


J  will  therefore  that  menjyray  everywhere.— 1  Timothy  ii.  8. 

in  Come,  my  soul,  thy  suit  prepare,  4  Lord,  I  come  to  Thee  for  rest, 

Jesus  loves  to  answer  prayer  ;  Take  possession  of  my  breast ; 

He  Himself  has  bid  thee  pray,  These  Thy  blood  bought  right  maintain, 

Therefore  will  not  say  thee,  nay.  And  without  a  rival  reign. 


2  Thou  art  coming  to  a  King, 
Large  petitions  with  thee  bring  ; 
For  His  grace  and  power  are  such, 
Xone  can  ever  ask  too  much. 

3  With  my  burden  I  begin, 
Lord,  remove  this  load  of  sin  ; 
Let  Thy  blood,  for  sinners  spilt, 
Set  my  conscience  free  from  guilt. 


5  While  I  am  a  pilgrim  here, 
Let  Thy  love  my  spirit  cheer  ; 
As  my  Guide,  my  Guard,  my  Friend, 
Lead  me  to  my  journey's  end 

6'  Show  me  what  I  have  to  do, 
Every  hour  my  strength  renew  ; 
Let  me  live  a  life  of  faith, 
Let  me  die  Thy  people's  death.     Amen. 
John  Xewtox.  1779. 
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Scotch  Psalter.  161.1. 


If  v;e  confess  our  sins,  He  is  faithful  and  just  to  forgive  us  our  sins. — 1  John  i.  9. 
in  Lord,  when  we  bend  before  Thy  throne, 
And  our  confessions  pour, 
Teach  us  to  feel  the  sins  we  own, 
And  hate  what  we  deplore. 

p  2  Our  broken  spirit  pitying  see  ; 
True  penitence  impart ; 
m  Then  let  a  kindling  glance  from  Thee 
Beam  hope  upon  the  heart. 

3  When  we  disclose  our  wants  in  pi 
May  we  our  Wills  resign  ; 
Let  not  a  thought  our  bosom 
Which  is  not  wholly  Thine. 

[ay  faith  each  Aveak  | 
And  watt  it  to  the  .^kic.^, 
And  teach  our  hearts  'tis  goodness  still 
That  grant-  it  or  denies.     Amen. 

Joseph  1).  Caklyls.  1802. 

545  MM 
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Thou  drsirest  truth  in  the  inward  parts.— Psalm  li.  6. 

p  3  True  words  of  grief  for  sin, 

Of  longing  to  be  free, 
Of  groaning  for  deliverance, 

And  likeness,  Lord,  to  Thee 


m  Help  me,  my  God,  to  speak 
True  words  to  Thee  each  day  ; 
True  let  my  voice  be  when  I  praise, 
And  trustful  when  I  pray. 

2  Thy  Avords  are  true  to  me  ; 
Let  mine  to  Thee  be  true. 
The  speech  of  my  whole  heart  and  soul 
However  low  and  few  : 


m  4  True  words  of  faith  and  hope, 

Of  godly  joy  and  grief ; 
Lord,  I  believe,  0  hear  my  cry, 

Help  Thou  my  unbelief.     Amen. 

Horatius  Bonar.   1857. 
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G.  A.  Lohk. 
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l  hi  cwiii.  1. 

I  would  commune  with  Thee,  mj  I  But  1  am  oalm  with  Thee,  tnj  God, 


to  Thy  seat  I  i 
l  leave  mj 
And  seek  in  Thee  mj  home. 

!  upon  the  mount  of  l 
With 
i  hear  neath, 

1  In -.  der8  roll  , 


o-iii 


Beneath  these  glorious  s' 
\  i m I  to  the  height  on  which  !    •.and 
storms  nor  clouds  can  rise. 

<  *  I  hi  -  is  Mi,  |  joj   ! 

.My  I 

is  voice  to  hear, 
And  all  Thy  love  to  to 

G.  15.  BUBIKB.   1854. 
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II  I  [I1 

T/ie  Spirit  also  helpeth  our  infirmities. — Romans  viii.  26. 
m  Jesus,  Thou  sovereign  Lord  of  all,         p  3  Jesus,  regard  the  joint  complaint 


The  same  through  one  eternal  day, 
Attend  Thy  feeblest  followers'  call, 

And  0  instruct  us  how  to  pray  ! 
Pour  out  the  supplicating  grace, 
And  stir  us  up  to  seek  Thy  face. 


Of  all  Thy  tempted  followers  here  ; 
m  And  now  supply  the  common  want, 

And  send  us  down  the  Comforter ; 
The  spirit  of  ceaseless  prayer  impart, 
And  fix  Thy  Agent  in  our  heart. 


2  We  cannot  think  a  gracious  thought,         4  To  help  our  soul's  infirmity, 


We  cannot  feel  a  good  desire, 
Till  Thou,  who  call'st  a  world  from  nought, 

The  power  into  our  hearts  inspire  ; 
And  then  we  in  Thy  Spirit  groan, 
And  then  we  give  Thee  back  Thine  own. 


To  heal  Thy  sin-sick  people's  care, 
To  urge  our  God-commanding  plea, 

And  make  our  hearts  a  house  of  prayer, 
The  promised  Intercessor  give, 
And  let  us  now  Thyself  receive. 


.")  Come  in  Thy  pleading  Spirit  down, 
To  us  who  for  Thy  coming  stay  ; 
Of  all  Thy  gifts  we  ask  but  one, 

We  ask  the  constant  power  to  pray  . 
Indulge  us,  Lord,  in  this  request, 
Thou  canst  not  then  deny  the  rest,     Amen 

Chakleo  Wesley 
647 
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T/ie  hour  of  prayer. - 

m  My  God,  is  any  hour  so  sweet,  m 

From  blush  of  morn  to  evening  star, 
As  that  -which  calls  me  to  Thy  feet,  5 

The  hour  of  prayer  ? 

v  2  Blest  is  that  tranquil  hour  of  morn, 
And  blest  that  solemn  hour  of  eve, 
m  When,  on  the  wings  of  prayer  upborne,      g 
The  world  I  leave. 
/  3  For  then  a  Day-spring  shines  on  me, 
Brighter  than  morn's  ethereal  glow  ■ 
m  And  richer  dews  descend  from  Thee       m  - 
Than  earth  can  know. 

/  4  Then  is  my  strength  by  Thee  renewed; 
Then  are  my  Bins  by  Thee  forgiven  ; 


-Acts  iii.  1. 

Then  dost  Thou  cheer  my  solitude 
With  hope  of  heaven. 

No  words  can  tell  what  sweet  relief 

Here  for  my  every  want  I  find, 

AY  hat  strength  for  warfare,  bahn  for  grief, 

"What  peace  of  mind  ! 

Hushed  is  each  doubt,  gone  every  fear, 
My  spirit  seems  in  heaven  to  stay  ; 
And  e'en  the  penitential  tear 

Is  wiped  away. 

Lord,  till  I  reach  yon  blissful  shore, 
No  privilege  so  dear  shall  be, 
As  thus  my  inmost  soul  to  pour 
In  prayer  to  Thee. 

Chablotte  Elliott.  1839. 
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James  Turle. 
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PR  A  YER. 


Praying  always  with  all  prayer.— Ephesians  vi.  18. 

5  Prayer  is  the  contrite  sinner's  voice. 
Returning  from  his  ways  ; 
While  angels  in  their  songs  rejoice. 
And  cry,  '  Behold,  he  prays  ! 


Prayer  is  the  soul's  sincere  desire 
Uttered  or  unexpressed  ; 

The  motion  of  a  hidden  tire, 
That  trembles  in  the  breast. 


p  2  Prayer  is  the  burden  of  a  sigh, 
The  falling  of  a  tear, 
The  upward  glancing  of  the  eye, 
When  none  but  God  is  near. 

3  Prayer  is  the  simplest  form  of  speech 

That  infant  lips  can  try  ; 
m  Prayer  the  sublimest  strains  that  reach 
The  Majesty  on  high. 

4  Prayer  is  the  Christian's  vital  breath, 

The  Christian's  native  air  ; 
His  watchword  at  the  gates  of  death, 
He  enters  heaven  with  prayer. 


6  The  saints  in  prayer  appear  as  one, 

In  word,  and  deed,  and  mind  ; 
While  with  the  Father  and  the  Son 
Their  fellowship  they  find. 

7  Nor  prayer  is  made  on  earth  alone, 

The  Holy  Spirit  pleads  ; 
And  Jesus  on  the  eternal  throne 
For  sinners  intercedes. 

8  0  Thou  by  whom  we  come  to  God, 

The  Life,  the  Truth,  the  Way, 
The  path  of  prayer  Thyself  hast  trod ; 
Lord,  teach  us  how  to  pray  !     Amen. 
James  Montgomery.  1819. 


628 


St  peter 


CM. 


r-0 — b h 

-J ! 1 h 

— i 1 

A.  R.  Reixagle.  1877. 

\£*=zs=M 

*     m     *     J 

i   *   , 

=t — r~ m — 1"      !■■■■: 

i 

j  j  j 

j — 0 — 

i 
d 

t  t  i  Ji  A-  ii 

^—"a— >-^ — i — 

~* — ■ 

\r  *  r 

0 
— 1 

m * m- 

-J j ! 1 ^>_! 

• — —^ — i — 

1     '     t 

p 


^    0 


m 


j  .  j  j  > 


'    ,       I 


i     . 


0         g 


>?     C\ 


T — *-A-m 
i        I 


1 f 


I  I         r 

Let  us  .  .  .  came  boldly  unto  the  throne  of  grace. — Hebrews  iv.  16. 


m  Approach,  my  soul,  the  mercy-seat, 
Where  Jesus  answers  prayer  ; 
There  humbly  fall  before  His  feet, 
For  none  can  perish  there. 

2  Thy  promise  is  my  only  plea, 
With  this  I  venture  nigh  ; 
Thou  callest  burdened  souls  to  Thee, 
And  such,  0  Lord,  am  I. 

p  3  Bowed  down  beneath  a  load  of  sin, 
By  sorrow  sore  opprest, 
m  By  war  without,  and  fears  within, 
p      I  come  to  Thee  for  rest. 


m4  Be  Thou  my  shield  and  hiding-place, 
That,  sheltered  near  Thy  side, 
I  may  my  fierce  accuser  face, 
And  tell  him  Thou  hast  died. 

P  5  0,  wondrous  love  !  to  bleed  and  die, 
To  bear  the  cross  and  shame, 
That  guilty  sinners,  such  as  I, 
-Might  plead  Thy  gracious  name. 

ra6  '  Poor  tempest-tossed  soul,  be  still, 
My  promised  grace  receive: ' 
'Tis  Jesus  speaks,  I  must,  I  will. 
I  can,  I  do  believe. 

John  Newton.  1779. 
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I  will  never  leave  thee,  nor  forsake  thee. — Hebrews  xiii.  5. 

m  Lord,  we  know  that  Thou  art  near  us,  4  0  the  wondrous  loving-kindness, 

Though  Thou  seem'st  to  hide  Thy  face ;  Planning,  working  out  of  Bight  ! 

And  are  sure  that  Thou  dost  hear  us,  Bearing  witli  us  in  our  blindness, 

Though  no  answer  we  embrace.  Out  of  darkness  bringing  light ; 


2  Not  one  promise  shall  miscarry ; 

Not  one  blessing  come  too  late  ; 

Though  the  vision  long  may  tarry, 

Give  us  patience,  Lord,  to  wait. 

3  While  withholding,  Thou  art  giving 

In  Thine  own  appointed  way  ; 
And  while  waiting  we're  receiving- 
Blessings  suited  to  our  day. 


p  5  Weaving  blessings  out  of  trials, 
Out  of  grief  evolving  bliss  ; 
Answering  praver  by  wise  denials 
When  Thy  children  ask  amiss. 

m6  And  when  faith  shall  cud  in  vision, 
And  when  prayer  is  lost  in  praise  ; 
Then  shall  love,  in  full  fruition, 
Justify  Thy  secret  ways. 

Jane  Crbwdson,  d.  1S63. 
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Erfurt.  -l.m. 


Martin  Luther.  1543. 
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PR  A  TER. 


The  cares  of  this  world 


choke  the  uwd.— Mark  v.  12. 


m  0  God  !  who  know'st  how  frail  we  are, 
II :  w  soon  the  thought  of  good  departs  ; 
pray  that  Thou  wouldst  feed  the  fount 
:  holy  yearning  in  our  hearts. 

2  Let  not  the  choking  cares  of  earth 

Their  precious  springs  of  life  o'eigi 
But.  ever  guarded  by  Thy  !: 
Still  purer  may  their  waters  flow. 

3  To  Thee,  with  sweeter  hope  and  trust, 

Be  every  day  our  spirits  given  ; 
And  may  we,  while  we  walk  on  earth, 
Wa!k  more  ai  f  heaven.     Amen. 

W.  Gaskzll.  d.  1884. 
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Warrant.— cm. 


Bichare  Farrast.  1580. 
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Lord,  help  me. — Matthew  xr.  25. 

m  0  help  us,  Lord,  each  hour  of  need, 
Thy  heavenly  succour  give  ; 
Help"  us  in  thought  and  word  and  deed, 
Each  hour,  on" earth,  we  live. 

p  2  0  help  us,  when  our  spirits  bleed 
With  contrite  anguish  sore  ; 
And  when  our  hearts  are  cold  and  dead, 
m      0  help  us,  Lord,  the  more. 

3  0  help  us,  through  the  prayer  of  faith, 
e  firmly  to  believe ; 
Foi  still  the  "more  Thy  servant  hath, 
The  more  shall  he  receive. 


4  0  help  us,  Saviour,  from  on  high, 
We  know  no  help  but  Thee  ; 
0  help  us  so  to  live  and  die, 

A  -  Thine  in  Heaven  to  be.    Amen. 

551 


H.  H.  MnjLur.  1827. 
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St.    flfrar\>. — CM.  Playford's  Psalter.  1671. 


Tlie  mercy  of  the  Lord  is  from  ever 
m  0  Lord,  turn  not  Thy  face  away 

From  them  that  lowly  lie, 
p  Lamenting  sore  their  sinful  life, 

With  tears  and  bitter  cry. 

•2  Thy  mercy-gates  are  open  wide 
To  them  that  mourn  their  sin  ; 
0  shut  them  not  against  us,  Lord, 
But  let  us  enter  in. 

3  Wo  heed  not  to  confess  our  fault, 
For  surely  Thou  canst  tell  ; 
What  we  have  done,  and  what  we  are 
Thou  knowest  very  welL 

John  Mark 


i — r     i   i 

lasting  to  everlasting. — Psalm  ciii.  17. 

j>  4  Wherefore,  to  beg  and  to  entreat, 
With  tears  we  come  to  Thee, 
As  children  that  have  done  amiss 
Fall  at  their  father's  knee. 

m  5  And  need  we  then,  0  Lord,  repeat 
The  blessing  which  we  crave, 
When  Thou  dost  know,  before  we  Bpeak, 
The  thing  that  we  would  have  '. 

6  Mercy,  0  Lord,  mercy  we  ask, 
This  is  the  total  sum  ; 
For  mercy,  Lord,  is  all  our  prayer  ; 
0  let  Thy  mercy  come  !    Amen. 
vnt.  1660.    Alt.  by  Bishop  Heber.    1827. 


Boston.— l.m. 


Lowell  Mason,  Mus.  Doc. 
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Jit  cUbo  to  loot  i»i  i  John  Iv.  1 1 

in  0  Thoi  ,  our  Saviour,  Brother,  Friend,  p  2  Regard  our  prayers  for  Son's  peace  ; 


Behold  a  cloud  of  incense  rise  I 
The  prayers  of  saints  to  heaven  ascend, 
Grateful,  accepted   aci  ifice. 


Shed  in  our  hearts  Thy  love  abroad  ; 

Lftfl  ahundantlv  increase  ; 

Enlarge,  and  till  us  all  with  Gtod, 


PR  A  YER. 


3  Before  Thy  sheep,  great  Shepherd,  go, 
And  guide  into  Thy  perfect  will ; 
Cause  us  Thy  hallowed  name  to  know, 
The  work  of  faith  in  us  fulfil. 

m  4  Help  us  to  make  our  calling  sure  ; 
0  let  us  all  be  saints  indeed, 
And  pure  as  Thou  Thyself  art  pure, 
Conformed  in  all  things  to  our  Head. 


5  Take  the  dear  purchase  of  Thy  blood  ; 

Thy  blood  shall  wash  us  white  as 
Present  us  sanctified  to  God,       [snow ; 
And  perfected  in  love  below. 

6  From  all  iniquity  redeem, 

Cleanse  by  the  water  and  the  word, 
And  free  from  every  spot  of  blame, 
And  make  the  servant  as  his  Lord. 
Amen. 
Charles  Wesley.  1749. 
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Sir  Joseph  Barney. 
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T7ie  Lord  said  unto  2Ioses 


I       I 


Let  Me  alone.— Exodus  xxxii.  9, 10. 


0  wondrous  power  of  faithful  prayer, 
What  tongue  can  tell  the  almighty 

God's  handsor  bound  oropen  are,  [grace? 
As  Moses  or  Elijah  prays  : 

Let  Moses  in  the  spirit  groan, 

And  God  cries  out,  '  Let  Me  alone  ! 

'  Let  Me  alone,  that  all  My  wrath 
May  rise  the  wicked  to  consume  ! 

While  justice  hears  thy  praying  faith, 
It  cannot  seal  the  sinner's  doom  ; 

My  Son  is  in  My  servant's  prayer, 

And  Jesus  forces  Me  to  spare.' 

0  blessed  word  of  gospel  grace  ! 

Which  now  we  for  our  Israel  plead, 
A  faithless  and  backsliding  race, 

553 


Whom  Thou  hast  out  of  Egypt  freed  : 
0  do  not  then  in  wrath  chastise, 
Nor  let  Thy  whole  displeasure  rise  ! 

Father  !  we  ask  in  Jesu's  name ; 

In  Jesu's  power  and  spirit  pray  ; 
Divert  Thy  vengeful  thunder's  aim, 

0  turn  Thy  threatening  wrath  away  ! 
Our  guilt  and  punishment  remove, 
And  magnify  Thy  pardoning  love. 

Father,  regard  Thy  pleading  Son  ! 

Accept  His  all-availing  prayer, 

And  send  a  peaceful  answer  down, 

In  honour  of  cm-  Spokesman  there  ; 
Whose  blood  proclaims  our  sins  forgiven, 
And  speaks  Thy  rebels  up  to  heaven. 

Amen. 
Wesley.  1747. 
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TI  'c  h<(  re  not  an  High  Priest  xohich  cannot  be  touched  with  the  feeling  of our  infirmities— Heb.  iv  15. 
m  There  is  no  sorrow.  Lord,  too  slight 
To  bring  in  prayer  to  Thee ; 
There  is  no  burdening  care  too  light 
To  wake  Thy  sympathy. 

p  2  Thou,  who  hast  trod  the  thorny  road, 
Wilt  share  each  small  distress  ; 
m  The  love  which  bore  the  greater  load 
Will  not  refuse  the  less. 

p  3  There  is  no  secret  sigh  we  breathe 
But  meets  Thine  ear  divine ; 
m  And  every  cross  grows  light  beneath 
The  shadow,  Lord,  of  Thine. 

4  Life's  ills  without,  sin's  strife  within, 
The  heart  would  overflow, 
But  for  that  love  which  died  for  sin, 
That  love  which  wept  with  woe. 

Jane  Crkwuson.  d.  1863. 
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Lord,  teach  us  to  pray. — Luke  \i.  L. 
Whbb  cold  our  hearts,  and  far  from  Thee 

Our  wandering  spirits  stray. 
And  thoughts  and  lips  move  heavily, 

Lord,  teach  us  how  to  pray! 

Too  vile  to  venture  near  Thy  throne, 

Too  poor  to  turn  a  way  ; 
Our  Onlj    voice  Thy  Spirit's  groan, 
Lord,   teach   us  how    to  pra\  ! 

We  know  not  how  to  sock  Thy  face, 

Unless  Thou  lead  the  iray  ; 
We  have  no  words,  unle  b  Thj  pace, 

Lord,  teach  us  how  to  pray. 

Here  every  thought  and  haul  desire 

Wc  on  Thy  altar  lay  ; 

And  when  our  souls  have,  caughl  Thy  fire, 
Lord,  teach  us  how  to  pray  I     A  men. 

J.  8.  B.  MONSELL. 
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Wliere  two  or  three  are  gathered  together  in  My  name>  there  am  I  in  the  midst  of  them. — 
Matthew  xviii.  20. 

m  Father,  of  omnipresent  grace  ! 
We  seem  agreed  to  seek  Thy  face  : 
But  every  soul  assembled  here 
Doth  naked  in  Thy  sight  appear ; 
p  Thou  know'st  who  only  bows  the  knee, 
And  who  in  heart  approaches  Thee. 

m  2  Thy  Spirit  hath  the  difference  made 
Betwixt  the  living  and  the  dead  ; 
Thou  now  dost  into  some  inspire 
The  pure,  benevolent  desire ; 
0  that  even  now  Thy  powerful  call 
May  quicken  and  convert  us  all  ! 

p  3  The  sinners  suddenly  convince, 
m  O'erwhelmed  beneath  their  load  of  sins  ; 
To-day,  while  it  is  called  to-day, 
Awake,  and  stir  them  up  to  pray, 
Their  dire  captivity  to  own, 
And  from  their  burdened  conscience  groan. 

4  Then,  then  acknowledge  and  set  free 
The  people  bought,  0  Lord,  by  Thee, 
The  sheep  for  whom  their  Shepherd  bled, 
For  whom  we  in  Thy  Spirit  plead ; 
Let  all  in  Thee  redemption  find, 
And  not  a  soul  be  left  behind.    Amen. 

Charles  Wesley.  1767. 
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Charles  H.  Steqgall.  Mus.  Doc. 
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All  things  come  of  Thee,  and  of  Thine  own  have  we  given  Thee. — 1  Chronicles  xxix.  14. 
m  We  give  Thee  but  Thine  own,  m  4  To  comfort  and  to  bless, 

What'er  the  gift  may  be,  To  find  a  balm  for  woe. 

All  that  we  have  is  Thine  alone,  To  tend  the  lone  and  fatherless, 

A  trust,  0  Lord,  from  Thee.  Is  angel's  work  below. 


2  .May  we  Thy  bounties  thus 
Aja  -towards  true  receive  ; 
And  gladly,  as  Thou  blessest  us, 
To  Thee  our  first-fruits  give. 

p  3  0  !  hearts  are  bruised  and  dead, 
And  homes  are  bare  and  cold  ; 

And  lambs,  for  whom  the  Shepherd  bled, 
Are  straying  from  the  fold. 


5  The  captive  to  release, 
To  God  the  lost  to  bring. 
To  teach  the  way  of  life  and  peace, 
It  is  a  Christlike  thing. 

ti  And  we  believe  Thy  word, 
Though  dim  our  faith  may  be  ; 
Whate'cr  for  Thine  we  do,  O  Lord, 
We  do  it  unto  Thee. 

Bishop  W.  W.  How.  1854- 
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Tlxe  Son  of  man  came  not  to  be  minister 
m  Servant  of  all,  to  toil  for  man 
Thou  didst  not,  Lord,  refuse  ; 
Thy  majesty  did  not  disdain 
To  be  employed  for  us. 

f  2  Thy  bright  example  I  pursue, 
To  Thee  in  all  things  rise  ; 
May  all  I  think,  or  speak,  or  do, 
Be  one  great  sacrifice. 


ed  unto,  but  to  minister. — Mark  x.  45. 
m  3  Careless  through  outward  cares  I  go, 
From  all  distraction  free  ; 
My  hands  are  but  engaged  below, 
My  heart  is  still  with  Thee. 

4  As  done  for  Thee,  do  Thou  receive 
Each  humble  work  of  mine  ; 
Worth  to  my  meanest  labour  give, 
By  joining  it  to  Thine.     Amen. 

Wesley.  1739. 
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God  hath  .  .  called  us  .  .  unto  holiness.—  1  Thessalonians  iv.  7. 


m  0  God,  what  offering  shall  I  give  p  4 

To  Thee,  the  Lord  of  earth  and  skies? 
My  spirit,  soul,  and  flesh  receive,  m 

A  holy,  living  sacrifice  ; 
Small  as  it  is,  'tis  all  my  store  ;  / 

More  shouldst  Thou  have,  if  I  had  more. 

2  Now  then,  my  God,  Thou  hast  my  soul,  m  5 

No  longer  mine,  but  Thine  I  am  ; 
/  Guard  Thou  Thine  own,  possess  it  whole, 
Cheer  it  with  hope,  with  love  inflame  : 
Thou  bast  my  spirit,  there  display  . 
Thy  glory  to  the  perfect  day. 


0  never  in  these  veils  of  shame, 
Sad  fruits  of  sin,  my  glorying  be  ! 

Clothe  with  salvation,  through  Thy  name, 
My  soul,  and  let  me  put  on  Thee  ; 

Be  living  faith  my  costly  dress, 

And  my  best  robe  Thy  righteousness. 

Send  down  Thy  likeness  from  above, 
And  let  this  my  adorning  be  ; 

Clothe  me  with  wisdom,  patience,  love, 
With  lowliness  and  purity, 

Than  gold  and  pearls  more  precious  faj , 

And  brighter  than  the  morning  star. 


8  Thou  hast  my  flesh,  Thy  hallowed  shrine,  j  b  Lord,  arm  me  with  Thy  Spirit's  might, 


Devoted  solely  to  Thy  will  ; 
Here  let  Thy  light  for  ever  shine, 

This  house  still  let  Thy  presence  fill 
0  Source  of  Life,  live,  dwell,  and  move 
In  me,  till  all  my  life  be  love  ! 


Since  I  am  called  by  Thy  great  name  ; 
In  Thee  let  all  my  thoughts  unite, 

Of  all  my  works  be  Thou  the  aim  ; 
Thy  love  attend  me  all  my  days,   [Amen. 
And  my  sole  business  be  Thy  praise. 


Joaooim  La.nqe.  abt.  1700.     Tr.  J.  West.ey.   178y. 
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G.  C.  Lookhart.  1815. 
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Wliatsoever  ye  do,  do  it  heartily,  as  to  the  LorcL— Colossiane  iii  23. 


m  God  of  almighty  love  ! 
By  whose  sufficient  grace 
I  lift  my  heart  to  things  above, 
And  humbly  seek  Thy  face. 

2  Through  Jesus  Christ  the  just, 
My  faint  do- ires  receive  ; 
And  let  me  in  Thy  goodness  trust, 
And  to  Thy  glory  live. 


/  3  Whate'er  I  say  or  do, 

Thy  glory  be  my  aim ; 
My  offerings  all  be  offered  through 

The  ever-blessed  Name. 

m  4  Jesus,  my  single  eye 

Be  fixed  on  Thee  alone  ; 
Thy  name  be  praised  on  earth,  on  high; 
Thy  will  by  all  be  done. 


/  5  Spirit  of  Faith,  inspire 

My  consecrated  heart ; 
Fill  me  with  pure,  celestial  fire, 

With  all  Thou  hast  and  art.     Aim  n. 

Charles  Wesley.  1749. 
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1       I 

Glorify  God  in  your  body,  and  in  your  sjj 
m  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

One  in  Three,  and  Three  in  One, 
As  by  the  celestial  host, 
Let  Thy  will  on  earth  be  done  ; 
/  Praise  by  all  to  Thee  be  given, 
Glorious  Lord  of  earth  and  heaven  ! 

p  2  Vilest  of  the  sinful  race, 

Lo  !  I  answer  to  Thy  call ; 
Meanest  vessel  of  Thy  grace, 
Grace  divinely  free  for  all, 
m  Lo  !  I  come  to  do  Thy  will, 
All  Thy  counsel  to  fulfil. 

3  If  a  sinner  such  as  I 

May  to  Thy  great  glory  live, 
All  my  actions  sanctify, 

All  my  words  and  thoughts  receive  ; 
Claim  me  for  Thy  service,  claim 
All  I  have  and  all  I  am. 


I 
irit,  which  are  God's.— 1  Corinthians  vi.  20. 

4  Take  my  soul  and  body's  powers  ; 

Take  my  memory,  mind,  and  will, 
All  my  goods,  and  all  my  hours, 

All  I  know,  and  all  I  feel, 
All  I  think,  or  speak,  or  do ; 
Take  my  heart ; — but  make  it  new. 

5  Now,  0  God,  Thine  own  I  am, 

Now  I  give  Thee  back  Thine  own  ; 
Freedom,  friends,  and  health,  and  fame, 

Consecrate  to  Thee  alone  ; 
Thine  I  live,  thrice  happy  1  ! 
Happier  still  if  Thine  I  die. 

6  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

One  in  Three,  and  Three  in  One, 
As  by  the  celestial  host, 
Let  Thy  will  on  earth  be  done  ; 
/  Praise  by  all  to  Thee  be  given, 

Glorious  Lord  of  earth  and  heaven !  Amen . 
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Wesley.  1745. 


A.  R.  Reinagle.  1877. 


Trust  in  the  Lord  and  do  good.—  Psalm  xxxvii.  '3. 


Fathek,  into  Thy  hands  alone 

I  have  my  all  restored  ; 
My  all,  Thy  property  I  own, 

The  steward  of  the  Lord. 
Hereafter,  none  can  take  away 

My  life,  or  goods,  or  fame  ; 
Ready  at  Thy  demand  to  lay 

Them  down  1  always  am. 


obd 


Confiding  in  Thy  only  love, 

Through  Jesus  strengthening  me, 
I  wait  Thy  faithfulness  to  prove, 

And  give  back  all  to  Thee. 
Determined  all  Thy  will  to  obey, 

Thy  blessings  I  restore  : 
Give,  Lord,  or  take  Thy  gifts  away, 

I  praise  Thee  evermore. 

Wksley.  1745. 
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Ascribed  Co  Dr.  William  Ckoft.  170S. 
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Be  strong  .  .  .  a;ul  toorft  :  for  I  am  with  you,  aaith  the  Lord  of  Hosts. — Haggai  ii.  1. 

ni  Though  lowly  here  our  lot  may  be,  3  Our  lives  enriched  with  gentle  thoughts 


High  work  have  we  to  do  ; 
In  faith  and  trust  to  follow  Him 
Whose  lot  was  lowly  too. 

2  Our  days  of  darkness  we  may  bear,' 
Strong  in  a  Father's  love, 
Leaning  on  His  almighty  arm, 
And  fixed  our  ho] 


And  loving  deeds  may  be, 
A  stream  that  still  the  nobler  grows 
The  nearer  to  the  sea. 

4  To  duty  firm,  to  conscience  true, 
However  tried  and  pn 
In  God's  clear  sight  high  work  we  do, 

If  we  but  do  our  best. 


f>  Thus  may  we  make  the  lowliest  lot 
With  rays  of  glory  bright : 

Tbus  may  we  turn  a  crown  of  thorns 
Into  a  eio»vn  of  light 


W.  Q  18KJ6LL.    (I.   I.SM. 
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Arthub  Hknky  Brown. 
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The  barrel  of  meal  wasted  not,  neither  did  the  cruse  of  oil  fail.— 1  Kiii^s  xvii .  IG. 

Ui  Is  thy  cruse  of  comfort  wasting  ?  p  5  Numb  and  weary  on  the  mountains, 

Haste  its  scanty  drops  to  share  ;  Wouldst  thou  sleep  amidst  the  snow  ? 

And  through  all  the  years  of  famine,  Chafe  that  frozen  form  beside  thee, 

Thou  shalt  still  have  drops  to  spare,  m      And  together  both  shall  glow. 

2  Love  divine  will  fill  thy  storehouse, 
Or  thy  handful  still  renew  ; 
Scanty  fare  for  one  will  often 
Make  a  royal  feast  for  two  : 


3  For  the  heart  grows  rich  in  giving ; 
All  its  wealth  is  living  grain  ; 
Seeds  which  mildew  in  the  garner, 
Scattered,  fill  with  gold  the  plain. 

p  4  Is  thy  burden  hard  and  heavy  I 
Do  thy  steps  drag  wearily  \ 
m  Help  to  bear  thy  brother's  burden  ; 
God  will  bear  both  it  and  thee. 


p  b'  Art  thou  stricken  in  life's  battle  / 

Many  wounded  round  thee  moan  ; 
m  Lavish  on  their  wounds  thy  balsams, 
And  that  balm  shall  heal  thine  own. 

p  7  Is  thy  heart  a  well  left  empty  i 
m      None  but  God  its  void  can  till ; 
Nothing  but  a  ceaseless  fountain 
Can  its  ceaseless  longings  still. 

6  Is  thy  heart  a  living  power  ? 

Self- entwined,  its  strength  sinks  low ; 
It  can  only  live  in  loving. 

And  by  serving  love  will  grow. 
Elisabeth  Rundle  Charles.  1858. 
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H.  Baker.  Mus.  Bac. 
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Go  xvork  to-day  in  My  vineyard.— Matthew  xxi.  28. 

m  Go,  labour  on  :  spend,  and  be  spent,  4  Go,  labour  on  :  (p)  your  hands  are  weak, 
Thy  joy  to  do  the  Father's  will :  Your  knees  are  faint,  your  soul  cast  down ; 

It  is  the  way  the  Master  went ;  m  Yet  falter  not ;  the  prize  you  seek 
Should  not  the  servant  tread  it  still  \  Is  near, — a  kingdom  and  a  crown  ! 


Go,  labour  on  :  whate'er  thy  lot  ; 

Thy  earthly  loss  is  heavenly  gain  : 
Men  heed  thee,  love  thee,  praise  thee  not, 

The  Master  praises  :  what  are  men  ? 

Go,  labour  on  ;  enough  while  here 
If  He  shall  praise  thee,  if  He  deign 

Thy  willing  heart  to  mark  and  cneer  ; 
No  toil  for  Him  shall  be  in  vain. 


6U1 


Toil  on,  faint  not,  keep  watch  and  pray  ; 

Be  wise  the  erring  soul  to  win  ; 
Go  forth  into  the  world's  highway, 

Compel  the  wanderer  to  come  in. 

Toil  on,  and  in  thy  toil  rejoice  ; 

For  work  comes  rest,  for  exile  home ; 
Soon  shalt  thou   hear  the  Bridegroom's 
voice, 
The  midnight  peal,  'Behold  1  come!' 
Houatius  Bonau.  1857 
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E.  J.  Hopkins.  Mas.  Doc. 


I 


*=Fm 


jgyp 


P3 


A, 


r  r  r 


±-i 


2rrr 


*W 


i 


V 


J — I- 


^ 


r-r  r  ^r  ? 


t — r 


§§| 


^ 


£± 


F=B 


r  r  r  i  r  r  n» lfe 


0?ie  is  7/our  Master,  even  Christ;  and  all  ye  are  brethren.— Matthew  xxiii.  8. 
in  I  )i  k  Friend,  our  Brother,  and  our  Lord,    4  Yet  weak  and  blinded  though  we  be, 


What  may  Thy  service  be  I 
IN  or  name,  nor  form,  nor  ritual  word, 
But  simply  following  Thee. 

2  Thou  judgest  us  ;  Thy  purity 

Doth  all  our  lusts  condemn  ; 
The  love  that  draws  us  nearer  Thee 
Is  hot  with  wrath  to  them. 

3  Our  thoughts  lie  open  to  Thy  sight ; 

And,  naked  to  Thy  glance, 

Our  secret  sins  are  in  the  light 

Of  Thy  pure  countenance. 


Thou  dost  our  service  own  ; 
We  bring  our  varying  gifts  to  Thee, 
And  Thou  rejectest  none. 
5  Apart  from  Thee  all  gain  is  loss, 
All  labour  vainly  done  ; 
The  solemn  shadow  of  Thy  Cross 
Is  better  than  the  sun. 
G  Alone,  0  Love  ineffable ! 
Thy  saving  name  is  given  ; 
To  turn  aside  from  Thee  is  hell, 
To  walk  with  Thee  is  heaven. 


\\  e  faintly  hear,  we  dimly  see, 

In  differing  phrase  we  pray  ; 
But  dim  or  clear,  we  own  in  ] 

The  Light,  the  Truth,  the  Way  I 

J.  G.  Whittier.  1847. 
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SERVICE  AXD  GIVING. 

Ye  arc  not  your  own,  for  ye  are  bought  with  a  price.    1  Corinthians  vi.  19,  20. 


m  Forth  in  Thy  name,  0  Lord,  I  go 
My  daily  labour  to  pursue, 
Thee,  only  Thee  resolved  to  know, 
In  all  I  think,  or  speak,  or  do. 

2  The  task  Thy  wisdom  hath  assigned, 
0  let  me  cheerfully  fulfil ! 
In  all  my  works  Thy  presence  find, 
And  prove  Thy  good  and  perfect  will 


3  Thee  may  I  set  at  my  right  hand, 
Whose  eyes  my  inmost  substance  see  ; 

And  labour  on  at  Thy  command, 
And  offer  all  my  works  to  Thee. 

4  Give  me  to  bear  Thy  easy  yoke, 
And  every  moment  watch  and  pray, 

And  still  to  things  eternal  look,- 
And  hasten  to  Thy  glorious  day. 
5  For  Thee  delightfully  employ 

Whate'er  Thy  bounteous  grace  hath  given, 
And  run  my  course  with  even  joy, 
And  closely  walk  with  Thee  to  heaven.     Amen. 

Charles  Wesley.  1749. 
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St.  Catherine.— «.8. 8.8.  s.s. 


J.  CI.  Walton. 
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The  meek  will  He  guide  in  judgmcrtt.—T^u.\m  xxv.  9. 


Behold  the  servant  of  the  Lord  ! 

I  wait  Thy  guiding  eye  to  feel, 
To  hear  and  keep  Thy  every  word, 

To  prove  and  do  Thy  perfect  will, 
Joyful  from  my  own  works  to  cease, 
Glad  to  fulfil  all  righteousness. 

Me  if  Thy  grace  vouchsafe  to  use, 
Meanest  of  ail  Thy  creatures,  me, 

The  deed,  the  time,  the  manner  choose, 
Let  all  my  fruit  be  found  of  Thee  ; 

Let  all  my  works  in  Thee  be  wrought, 

By  Thee  to  full  perfection  brought. 


5(33 


My  every  weak,  though  good  design, 

0'errule,orchange,as  seems  Thee  meet; 
Jesus,  let  all  my  work  be  Thine  ! 

Thy  work,  0  Lord,  is  all  complete, 
And  pleasing  in  Thy  Father's  sight ; 
Thou  only  hast  done  all  things  right. 
Here  then,  to  Thee  Thy  own  I  leave ; 

Mould  as  Thou  wilt  Thy  passive  clay, 
But  let  me  all  Thy  stamp  receive, 

But  let  me  all  Thy  words  obey, 
Serve  with  a  single  heart  and  eye, 
And  to  Thy  glory  live  and  die.     Amen. 
Charles  Wesley.  1749. 
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Hr&wicft.— 5.5. 5.11. 

H.  J.  Gauntlett.  Mus.  Doc 

From  Tunes  New  and  Old,  by  permission. 
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By  love  nerve  one  another.— Galatiaus  v.  13. 
/  Come,  let  us  arise,  5  Then  let  us  attend 

And  press  to  the  skies  ;  Our  heavenly  Friend, 

The  summons  obey,  In  His  members  distrest, 

My  friends,  my  beloved,  and  hasten  away.    By  want,  or  affliction,  or  sickness  opprest ; 
2  The  Master  of  all  (i  The  prisoner  relieve, 

For  our  service  doth  call,  The  stranger  receive, 

And  deigns  to  approve,  Supply  all  their  wants,       [saints. 

With  smiles  of  acceptance,  our  labour  of  love.   And  spend  and  be  spent  in  assisting  llis 
m  3  His  burden  who  bear,  7  Thus  while  we  bestow 

We  alone  can  declare,  Our  moments  below. 

How  easy  His  yoke,     [provoke  ;  Ourselves  we  forsake 

While  to  love  and  good  works  we  each  other  And  refuge  in  Jesus's  righteousness  take. 
4  By  word  and  by  di  8  UK  passion  alone 

The  bodies  ID  need,  The  foundation  we  own  ; 

The  souls  to  relieve,  And  pardon  we  claim. 

And  freely  as  Jesus  hath  given  to  give.  And  eternal  redemption,  in  Jesus's  name. 

Charles  Wesley.  1749. 
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Clmburst.— 8.8.8.  e. 

From  Congregational  church  Hymnal,  bj  pi  rmission. 
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SER  VICE  A  NJ)  GI VING. 


I  have  given  you  an  example,  that  ye  should  do  as  I  lun-e  done  to  you.— John  xiii.  15. 


m  0  God  of  mercy,  God  of  might, 
In  Jove  and  pity  infinite, 
Teach  us,  as  ever  in  Thy  sight, 
To  live  our  life  to  Thee. 

p  2  And  Thou,  who  cam'st  on  earth  to 
That  fallen  man  might  live  thereby, 
0  hear  us,  for  to  Thee  we  cry, 
In  hope,  0  Lord,  to  Thee. 

m  3  Teach  us  the  lesson  Thou  hast  taught, 
To  feel  for  those  Thy  blood  hath  bought, 
That  every  word,  and  deed,  and  thought 
May  work  a  work  fur  Tin  e. 


4  For  all  are  brethren,  far  and  wide, 
Since  Thou,  0  Lord,  for  all  hast  died  : 
Then  teach  us,  whatsoe'er  betide, 

To  love  them  all  in  Thee. 

5  In  sickness,  sorrow,  want,  or  care, 
Whate'er  it  be,  'tis  ours  to  share  ; 

m  May  we,  where  help  is  needed,  there 
Give  help  as  unto  Thee. 

6  And  may  Thy  Holy  Spirit  move 
All  those  who  live,  to  live  in  love, 
Till  Thou  shalt  greet  in  heaven  above 

All  those  who  give  to  Thee.     Ainen. 
Godfrey  Titrixg.  1S79. 
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St.   SilaS.— 8.6.  8.6.  8.6. 
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If  any  mar,  serve  Me,  him  will  My  Father  honour.—  John  xii.  2G. 


m  Dismiss  me  not  Thy  service.  Lord, 
But  train  me  for  Thy  will, 

For  even  I,  in  fields  so  broad, 
Some  duties  may  fulfil ; 

And  [  will  ask  for  no  reward, 
Except  to  serve  Thee  still. 

2  How  many  serve,  how  many  more 

May  to  the  service  come  ! 
To  tend  the  vines,  the  grapes  to  store, 

Thou  dost  appoint  for  some  : 
Thou  hast  Thy  young  men  at  the  war, 

Thv  little  ones  at  home. 


3  All  works  are  good,  and  each  is  best 

As  most  it  pleases  Thee, 
Each  worker  pleases  when  the  rest 

He  serves  in  charity  : 
And  neither  man  nor  work  unblest, 

Wilt  Thou  permit  to  be. 

4  Our  Master  all  the  work  hath  done 

He  asks  of  us  to-day,  ' 
Sharing  His  service,  every  one 

Share  too  His  Sonship  may  ; 
Lord,  I  would  serve  and  be  a  son . 

Dismiss  me  not,  I  pray.     Amen. 

T.  T.  Lynch.  1855 
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Slingsb^.— s.e.  8.6. 8.6. 
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J.  B.  Dykes.  Mus.  Doc. 

Composed  for  the  Rev.  R.  Brown-Borthwick's  Supplemental  Hymn  and  Tune  Book. 
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Your  Father  knoueth  what  things  ye  have  need  of.  —Matthew  vi.  & 


m  Father,  I  know  that  all  my  life 

Is  portioned  out  for  me, 
The  changes  that  will  surely  come, 

I  do  not  fear  to  see  ; 
1  ask  Thee  for  a  present  mind 

Intent  on  pleasing  Thee. 

2  I  ask  Thee  for  a  thoughtful  l< 
Through  constant  watching 

/  To  meet  the  glad  with  joyful  smiles, 
P     And  wipe  the  weeping  i 
m   A  heart  at  leisure  from  itself, 
To  soothe  and  sympa'l. 


I  would  not  have  the  restless  will 

That  hurries  to  and  fro, 
That  seeks  for  some  great  thing  to  do, 

Or  secret  thing  to  know  ; 
I  would  be  treated  as  a  child, 

And  guided  where  I  go. 

I  ask  Thee  for  the  daily  strength, 

To  none  that  ask  denied, 
A  mind  to  blend  with  outward  life, 

While  keeping  at  Thy  aide, 
Content  to  fill  a  little  space, 

If  Thon  be  glorified. 


5  In  service  which  Thy  love  appoints, 
There  are  no  bonds  for  me  ; 
.My  secret  heart  is  taught  the  troth 

That  makes  Thy  children  free  ; 
A  life  of  self  renouncing  love 
oi  lib  it.v. 


Anna    L  Warmu.   1850 
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I  beseech  you  therefore,  brethren,  by  the  mercies  of  God,  that  ye  present  your  bodies  a  living 
sacrifice.— -Romans  xii.  1. 

?n  God  of  all-redeeming  grace, 

By  Thy  pardoning  love  compelled, 
Up  to  Thee  our  souls  we  raise. 
Up  to  Thee  our  bodies  yield  : 

2  Thou  our  sacrifice  receive, 

Acceptable  through  Thy  Son, 
While  to  Thee  alone  we  live, 
While  we  die  to  Thee  alone. 

3  Meet  it  is,  and  just,  and  right, 

That  we  should  be  wholly  Thine, 
In  Thy  only  will  delight, 
In  Thy  blessed  service  join. 


4  0  that  every  work  and  word 

Might  proclaim  how  good  Thou  art  ! 
Holiness  unto  the  Lord 
Still  be  written  on  our  heart.     Amen. 

Charles  Wesley.  1745. 
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5al3tmrcj.— 7.7. 7.7.  d. 


J  OH  ANN    RoSENMULLER.    1652. 
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This  is  the  will  of  God,  even  yowr 

m  Holy  Lamb,  who  Thee  confess, 
Followers  of  Thy  holiness, 
Thee  they  ever  keep  in  view, 
Ever  ask,  'What  shall  wedo?' 
Governed  bj  Thy  only  will, 
All  Thy  words  we  would  fulfil, 
Would  in  all  Thy  footstep* 
Walk  as  Jesufl  walked  below. 

2  While  Thou  didst  on  earth  appear, 

Servant  to  Thy  servants  here, 

Mindful  of  Thy  place  above, 
p  All  Thy  life  was  p rayer  and  love  ; 
Such  OIW  whole  employment  be, 
Works  of  faith  and  charity  ; 
Works  of  love  on  man  bestowed, 
Secret  intercourse  with  God 


I 

KUloHfleation.—l  Thessaloniun- 

m  3  Early  in  the  temple  met, 

Let  US  still  our  Saviour  greet  ; 
Nightly  to  the  mount  repair, 

.Join  our  praying  Pattern  there  : 
There  by  Wrestling  faith  obtain 

Power  to  work  for  God  again, 
bower  His  image  to  retrieve, 

Power,  like  Thee,  our  Lord,  to  live. 

4  Vessels,  instruments  of  grace, 
Bass  we  thus  our  happj  ds 

Tui.xt  the  mount  and  multitude, 

I  toing  or  receh  ing  c 1 ; 

Glad  to  piay  and  labour  on, 
Till  oin  earthly  course  is  run, 
/<   Till  we,  on  the  sacicd  |  p  o. 

l!.>\\  the  head  and  die  like  Thee.     Amen. 
I   ii  \i;i. i IS    W  B8LIT.    1707. 
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Belmont— cm. 


Arranged  from  Mozart  by  S.  Webbe. 
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T7i?/  u»JZ  fee  tfone  m  earth,  as  it  is  in  heaven.— Matthew  vi.  10. 

m  Jesus,  the  Life,  the  Truth,  the  Way, 
In  whom  I  now  believe, 
As  taught  by  Thee,  in  faith  I  pray, 
Expecting  to  receive. 

2  Thy  will  by  me  on  earth  be  done, 
As  by  the  choirs  above, 
Who  always  see  Thee  on  Thy  throne, 
/      And  glory  in  Thy  love. 

m  3  I  ask  in  confidence  the  grace, 
That  I  may  do  Thy  will, 
As  angels,  who  behold  Thy  face, 
And  all  Thy  words  fulfil. 

4  When  Thou  the  work  of  faith  hast  wrought, 

I  shall  be  pure  within, 
Nor  sin  in  deed,  or  word,  or  thought ; 
For  angels  never  sin. 

5  From  Thee  no  more  shall  I  depart, 

No  more  unfaithful  prove, 
But  love  Thee  with  a  constant  heart  ; 
For  angels  always  love. 

6  The  graces  of  my  second  birth 

To  me  shall  all  be  given  ; 
And  I  shall  do  Thy  will  on  earth, 
As  angels  do  in  heaven. 


Wesley.  1742. 
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Cbesterfieto-— cm. 


Dr.  Haweis.  1800. 


Ye  are  Christ's. 

f  Let  Him  to  whom  we  now  belong 
Bis  sovereign  right  assert, 
And  take  up  every  thankful  song, 
And  every  loving  heart. 
m  2  He  justly  claims  us  for  His  own, 
Who  bought  us  with  a  price  ; 
The  Christian  lives  to  Christ  alone, 
To  Christ  alone  He  dies. 
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-1  Corinthians  iii.  23. 

3  Jesus,  Thine  own  at  last  receive, 

Fulfil  our  hearts'  desire, 

And  let  us  to  Thy  glory  live, 

And  in  Thy  cause  expire. 

4  Our  souls  and  bodies  we  resign  ; 

With  joy  we  render  Thee 
Our  all,  no  longer  ours,  but  Thine 
To  all  eternitv.     Amen. 

Wesley.  1745. 
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SEE  VICE  A  ND  01 VINQ. 


There  are  six  days  in  which  men  ought  to  work.—  Luke  xiii.  14. 


m  Wokk  is  sweet,  for  God  has  blest 
Honest  work  with  quiet  rest, 
Rest  below,  and  rest  above, 
In  the  mansions  of  His  love, 
When  the  work  of  life  is  done, 
When  the  battle's  fought  and  won. 

/  2  Work  ye  then  while  yet  'tis  day, 
Work,  ye  Christians,  while  ye  may, 
Work  for  all  that's  great  and  good, 
Working  for  your  daily  food, 
Working  whilst  the  golden  hours, 
Health,andstrength,and  youth  are  yours. 


m  3  Working  not  alone  for  gold, 

Nor  for  work  that's  bought  and  sold, 
Not  the  work  that  worketh  strife, 
But  the  working  of  a  life, 
Careless  both  of  good  or  ill, 
If  ye  can  but  do  His  will : 

4  Working  ere  the  day  is  gone, 
Working  till  ycur  work  is  done, 
Not  as  traffickers  at  marts, 
But  as  fitteth  honest  hearts. 

rp  Working  till  your  spirits  rest 
With  the  spirits  of  the  blest. 


/  5  Praise  to  God,  the  Father,  Son, 
Holy  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
Who  to  man  beneath  the  heaven 
Happiness  in  work  has  given  ; 
m  And,  when  work  on  earth  is  o'er, 
p  Rest  with  Him  for  evermore.     Amen. 

Godfrey  Thring. 
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Not  slothful  in 
Summoned  my  labour  to  renew, 

And  glad  to  act  my  part, 
Lord,  in  Thy  name  my  work  I  do, 

And  with  a  single  heart, 

End  of  my  every  action  Thou, 
In  all  things  Thee  I  see  ; 

Accept  my  hallowed  labour  now, 
1  <\o  it  unto  Thee. 


bust n ess.—  Romans  xii.  11. 

3  Whate'er  the  Father  views  as  Thine, 

He  views  with  gracious  eyes  ; 
Jesus,  this  mean  oblation  join 
To  Thy  great  sacrifice. 

4  Stamped  with  an  infinite  desert, 

My  work  He  then  shall  own  ;       [art, 
Well  pleased  with  me,  when  mine  Thou 
And  I  His  favoured  son. 

Wesley.   1739. 
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Lei  us  not  be  ice  try  in  well-doing;  for  in  date  season  we  skull  reap,  if  wefaini  not. — Gal.  vi.  9. 
m  Teach  me  to  live!   (p)  'Tis  easier  far  to  die, 
Gently  and  silently  to  pass  away, 
On  earth's  long  night  to  close  the  heavy  eye, 
m       And  waken  in  the  glorious  realms  of  day. 

2  Teach  ine  that  harder  lesson  how  to  live 

To  serve  Thee  in  the  darkest  paths  of  life; 

/  Ann  me  for  conflict  now,  fresh  vigour  give, 

And  make  me  more  than  conqueror  in  the  strife. 

m  3  Teach  me  to  live  Thy  purpose  to  fulfil; 

Bright  for  Thy  glory  let  mj  taper  shine; 
Bach  <lay  renew,  remould  the  stubborn  will; 
Closer  round  Thee  my  heart's  affections  twine 

i  Teach  me  to  live  for  self  and  sin  no  more, 
Kui  use  the  time  remaining  to  me  yet  . 
Not  mine  own  pleasure  Becking  as  before, 

Wasting  no  precious  hours  in   vain  n 

.1  Teach  mi   to  live  I   No  idler  let  me  be, 

But  in  Thj  service  hand  and  heart  employ, 
Prepared  to  do  Thy  bidding  cheerfully, 
•his  in.   highest  and  my  holiest  j0y. 
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SERVICE  AND  GIVING. 

6  Teach  me  to  live,  my  daily  cross  to  bear, 

Nor  murmur  though  I  bend  beneath  its  load  ; 
Only  be  with  me,  let  me  feel  Thee  near ; 
Thy  smile  sheds  gladness  on  the  darkened  road. 

7  Teach  me  to  live  and  find  my  life  in  Thee, 

Looking  from  earth  and  earthly  things  away  ; 
Let  me  not  falter,  but  untiringly 
Press  on,  and  gain  new  strength  and  power  each  day. 

8  Teaeh  me  to  live  !   with  kindly  words  for  all, 

Wearing  no  cold  repulsive  brow  of  gloom, 
Waiting  with  cheerful  patience  till  Thy  call 
Summons  my  spirit  to  its  heavenly  home.     Amen. 

Ellex  Elizabeth  Burman.  186U. 
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wi  Teach  me,  my  God  and  King. 
In  all  things  Thee  to  see  ; 
And  what  I  do  in  anything, 
To  do  it  as  for  Thee. 


2  A  man  that  looks  on  glass, 
On  it  may  stay  his  eye ; 
Or  if  he  pleaseth,  through  it  pass. 
And  then  the  heaven  espy. 


In  Thy  light  shall  ice  see  light. — Psalm  xxxvi.  9. 

3  All  may  of  Thee  partake  : 
Nothing  can  be  so  mean, 

Which  with  this  tincture,  for  Thy  sake. 
Will  not  grow  bright  and  clean. 

4  A  servant  with  this  clause 
Makes  drudgery  divine  ; 

Who  sweeps  a  room,  as  for  Thy  laws, 
Makes  that  and  the  action  flue. 


5  This  is  the  famous  stone 
That  turneth  all  to  gold  : 
For  that  which  God  doth  touch  and  own, 
Cannot  for  less  be  told. 

George  Herbert. 
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Jn  Me  morning  sow  thy  seed. — Ecclesiastes  xi.  6. 
m  Sow  in  the  morn  thy  seed, 
At  eve  hold  not  thy  hand  ; 
To  doubt  and  fear  give  thou  no  heed, 
Broadcast  it  o'er  the  land. 


2  Beside  all  waters  sow, 

The  highway  furrows  stock  ; 
Drop  it  where  thorns  and  thistles  grow, 
Scatter  it  on  the  rock. 

3  The  good,  the  fruitful  ground, 
Expect  not  here  or  there  ; 

O'er  hill  and  dale  by  plots  'tis  found, — 
Go  forth,  then,  everywhere. 

4  Thou  know'st  not  which  may  thrive, 
The  late  or  early  sown  ; 


Grace  keeps  the  precious  germs  alive, 
When  and  wherever  strewn. 

5  And  duly  shall  appear, 
In  verdure,  beauty,  strength, 

The  tender  blade,  the  stalk,  the  ear, 
And  the  full  corn  at  length. 

6  Thou  canst  not  toil  in  vain — 
Cold,  heat,  and  moist,  and  dry, 

Shall  foster  and  mature  the  grain. 
For  garners  in  the  sky. 

7  Thence,  when  the  glorious  end, 
The  day  of  God,  is  come, 

The  angel  reapers  shall  descend. 

And  heaven  cry, '  Harvest  home.3 
James  Montgomery,  is:}-. 
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SERVICE  AND  GIVING. 


I  am  come  to  sendjire  on  the  earth. — Luke  xii.  49. 
m  0  Thou  who  earnest  from  above, 

The  pure  celestial  fire  to  impart, 
Kindle  a  flame  of  sacred  love 

On  the  mean  altar  of  my  heart. 

2  There  let  it  for  Thy  glory  burn, 
With  inextinguishable  blaze  ; 
And  trembling  to  its  source  return, 
p      In  humble  prayer  and  fervent  praise. 

m  3  Jesus,  confirm  my  heart's  desire 

To  work,  and  speak,  and  think  for  Thee ; 
Still  let  me  guard  the  holy  fire, 
And  still  stir  up  Thy  gift  in  me. 

4  Ready  for  all  Thy  perfect  will, 

M y  acts  of  faith  and  love  repeat, 
Till  death  Thy  endless  mercies  seal, 

And  make  the  sacrifice  complete.     Amen. 

Charles  "Wesley. 


1749. 
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We  may  boldly  say,  The  Lord  is  my  helper— Hebrews  xiii.  0. 
m  Say  not,  my  soul,  '  From  whence  3  His  wisdom  is  sublime, 

Can  God  relieve  my  care  ? '  His  heart  profoundly  kind  ; 

Remember  that  Omnipotence  God  never  is  before  His  time, 

Has  servants  everywhere.  And  never  is  behind. 


2  God's  help  is  always  sure, 
His  methods  seldom  gue  - 
Delay  will  make  our  pleasure  pure, 
Surprise  will  give  it  zest. 


4  Hast  thou  assumed  a  load, 
Which  few  will  share  with  thee, 
And  art  thou  carrying  it  for  God, 
And  shall  He" fail  to  see? 


5  Be  comforted  at  heart, 
Thou  art  not  left  alone  ; 
Now,  thou  the  Lord's  companion  art  ; 
Soon,  thou  wilt  share  His  throne. 

575 


T.  T.  Lynch.  1855. 


THE  CHRISTIAN  LIFE. 


665 


St  %o\xie, 


i 


t=t 


8.7.  8.7. 

W.  S.  Bambiudge.  Mus.  Bac. 

4 — ! 


1 


i=E 


frrr 


S^B! 


£ 


i 


rrT¥ 


i^S 


i — r 


F^-g=g==s-i     i  i   i    =s-j — nn»     .     i     i  \=3= 


feB 


<-:?- 


j-  ju  j- 


r 


¥ 


z±. 


Take  therefore  no  thought  for 
rn  One  by  one  the  sands  are  flowing-, 
One  by  one  the  moments  fall  ; 
Some  are  coming,  some  are  going  ; 
Do  not  strive  to  grasp  them  all. 

2  One  by  one  thy  duties  wait  thee, 
Let  thy  whole  strength  go  to  each, 
Let  no  future  dreams  elate  thee, 

Learn  thon  first  what  these  can  teach. 

p  3  One  by  one,  bright  gifts  from  heaven, 
m      Joys  are  sent  thee  here  below  ; 
Take  them  readily  when  given, 
Ready,  too,  to  let  them  go. 

p  4  One  by  one  thy  griefs  shall  meet  thee, 
Do  hot  fear  an  armed  band  : 
m  One  will  fade  as  others  greet  thee  ; 
Shadows  passing  through  the  land. 


the  morrow.— Matthew  vi.  34. 

5  Do  not  look  on  life's  long  sorrow  ; 

See  how  small  each  moment's  pain  , 
God  will  help  thee  for  to-morrow, 
So  each  day  begin  again. 

6  Every  hour  that  fleets  so  slowly 

Has  its  task  to  do  or  bear  ; 
Luminous  the  crown,  and  holy, 
When  each  gem  is  set  with  care. 

7  Do  not  linger  with  regretting, 

Or  for  passing  hours  despond  ; 
Nor,  the  daily  toil  forgetting, 
Look  too  eagerly  beyond. 

8  Hours  are  golden  links,  God's  token, 

Reaching  heayen  ;  but  one  by  one 
Take  them,  lest  the  chain  be  broken, 
Ere  the  pilgrimage  be  done 
Adelaide  Anne  Procter,  d.  1864. 
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SERVICE  AND  GIVING. 


Thou  slialt  love  thy  neighbour  as  thyself. — Leviticus  six.  18. 


m  0  Loud,  Thou  art  not  fickle  ; 
Our  hope  is  not  in  vain  ; 
The  harvest  for  the  sickle 
Will  ripen  yet  again. 

2  But  though  enough  be  given 
For  all  the  world  to  eat, 
Sin  with  Thy  love  has  striven 
Its  bounty  to  defeat. 


4  On  none  for  idle  wasting 

Would  honest  labour  frown ; 
And  none,  to  riches  hasting, 
Would  tread  his  neighbour  down. 

5  No  man  enough  possesses 

Until  he  has  to  spare  ; 
Possession  no  man  blesses 
While  self  is  all  his  care. 


3  Were  men  to  one  another 
As  kind  as  God  to  all, 
Then  no  man  on  his  brother 
For  help  would  vainly  call. 


6  For  blessings  on  our  labour, 
0  then,  in  hope  we  pray, 
When  love  unto  our  neighbour 
Is  ripening  every  day. 

T.  T.  Lynch.  1855. 
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They  that  are  Christ's  have  crucified  the  flesh 


-Galatians  v.  2 


m  B  ever  further  than  Thy  cross  ; 
Never  higher  than  Thy  feet ; 
Here  earth's  precious  things  seem  dross, 
Here  earth's  bitter  things  grow  sweet. 


4  Symbols  of  our  liberty 

And  our  service  here  unite  ; 
Captives  by  Thy  cross  set  free, 
Soldiers  of  Thy  cross  we  fight. 


2  Gazing  thus  our  sin  we  see, 

Learn  Thy  love  while  gazing  thus 
Sin  which  laid  the  cross  on  Thee, 
Love  which  bore  the  cross  for  us. 

3  Here  we  learn  to  serve  and  give, 

And,  rejoicing,  self  deny  ; 
Here  we  gather  love  to  live, 
Here  we  gather  faith  to  die. 


5  Pressing  onwards  as  we  can, 

Still  to  this  our  hearts  must  tend  ; 
Where  our  earliest  hopes  began, 
There  our  last  aspirings  end  : 

/  6  Till  amid  the  hosts  of  light, 

We  in  Thee  redeemed  complete, 
Through  Thy  cross  made  pure  and  white, 

Cast  our  crowns  before  Thy  feet. 
Elisabeth  Rundle  Charles.  1859. 
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TV7io  £7ien  is  willing  to  consecrate  his  service  this  day  unto  the  Lord  ?—l  Chronicles  xxix.  5. 
m  Lord,  in  the  strength  of  grace, 
With  a  glad  heart  and  free, 
Myself,  my  residue  of  days, 
I  consecrate  to  Thee. 

2  Thy  ransomed  servant,  I 
Restore  to  Thee  Thy  own  ; 
And,  from  this  moment,  live  or  die 
To  serve  my  God  alone. 

Charles  Wesley.  1749. 
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John  Kinross. 

From  The  National  Book  of  Hymn  Tunes,  Chants,  and  Eyries,  by  permission. 
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Lo,  I  come  to  do  Thy  will,  O  God. — Hebrews  x. 


/  Lo  !  I  come  with  joy  to  do 
The  Master's  blessed  will ; 
Him  in  outward  works  pursue, 
And  serve  His  pleasure  still : 
Faithful  to  my  Lord's  commands, 
I  still  would  choose  the  better  part, 
Serve  with  careful  Martha's  hands 
And  loving  Mary's  heart. 


p  3  Thou,  0  Lord,  in  tender  love, 
Dost  all  my  burdens  bear  ! 
m  Lift  my  heart  to  things  above, 
And  fix  it  ever  there  : 
Calm  on  tumult's  wheel  I  sit, 
'Midst  busy  multitudes  alone, 
p  Sweetly  waiting  at  Thy  feet, 
Till  all  Thy  will  be  done. 


2  Careful  without  care  I  am, 
Nor  feel  my  happy  toil, 
Kept  in  peace  by  Jesu's  name, 

Supported  by  His  smile  : 
Joyful  thus  my  faith  to  show, 
I  find  His  service  my  reward  ; 
Every  work  I  do  below, 
I  do  it  to  the  Lord. 


m  4  Thou,  0  Lord,  my  portion  art, 
Before  I  hence  remove  ! 
Now  my  treasure  and  my  heart 

Are  all  laid  up  above  : 
Far  above  all  earthly  things, 
While  yet  my  hands  are  here  employed, 
Sees  my  soul  the  King  of  kings, 
And  freely  talks  with  God. 


5  0  that  all  the  art  might  know 
Of  living  thus  to  Thee  ! 
Find  their  heaven  begun  below, 

And  here  Thy  glory  see  : 
Walk  in  all  the  works  prepared 
By  Thee  to  exercise  their  grace, 
Till  they  gain  their  full  reward, 
And  see  Thy  glorious  face.    Amen. 

Wesley.  1747. 
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He  juirgcth  it,  that  it  may  bring  forth  more  fruit— John  xv.  2. 


m  Oft  when  of  God  we  ask 
For  fuller,  happier  life, 
He  sets  us  some  new  task, 
Involving  care  and  strife  : 
Is  this  the  boon  for  which  we  sought? 
Has  prayer  new  trouble  on  us  brought  1 

2  This  is  indeed  the  boon, 

Though  strange  to  us  it  seems  ; 
We  pierce  the  rock,  and  soon 
The  blessing  on  us  streams  : 
For  when  we  are  the  most  athirst 
Then  the  clear  waters  on  us  burst. 


3  We  toil  as  in  a  field 

Wherein,  to  us  unknown, 
A  treasure  lies  concealed, 

Which  may  be  all  our  own  : 
And  shall  we  of  the  toil  complain, 
That  speedily  will  bring  such  gain  '/ 

4  We  dig  the  wells  of  life, 

And  God  the  water  gives  ; 
We  win  our  way  by  strife, 
Thou  lie  within  us  lives  : 
And  only  war  could  make  us  meet 
For  peace  so  sacred  and  so  sweet. 

T.  T.  Lynch.   1865. 
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W.  H.  Monk.  Mus.  Doc. 
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It  is  good  for  us  to  be  here.— Mark  ix.  5. 
m  Stay,  Master,  stay  upon  this  heavenly  hill 

A  little  longer  let  us  linger  still ; 

With  all  the  mighty  ones  of  old  beside, 

Near  to  the  awful  Presence  still  abide  ; 
p  Before  the  throne  of  light  we  trembling  stand, 

And  catch  a  glimpse  into  the  spirit-land. 

m  2  Stay,  Master,  stay ;  we  breathe  a  purer  air ; 
This  life  is  not  the  life  that  waits  us  there : 
Thoughts,  feelings,  flashes,  glimpses  come  and  go ; 
"We  cannot  speak  them,  nay,  we  do  not  know; 
Wrapt  in  this  cloud  of  light  we  seem  to  be 
The  thing  we  fain  would  grow— eternally. 

3  No  !  saith  the  Lord,  the  hour  is  past,  we  go  ; 
Our  home,  our  life,  our  duties  lie  below, 
While  here  we  kneel  upon  the  mount  of  prayer, 
The  plough  lies  waiting  in  the  furrow  there  ! 

Here  we  sought  God  that  we  might  know  His  will ; 
There  we  must  do  it,  serve  Him,  seek  Him  still. 

4  If  man  aspires  to  reach  the  throne  of  God, 
O'er  the  dull  plains  of  earth  must  lie  the  road  : 
He  who  best  does  his  lowly  duty  here, 

Shall  mount  the  highest  in  a  nobler  sphere: 
At  God's  own  feet  our  spirits  seek  their  rest, 
And  he  is  nearest  Him  who  serves  Him  best. 
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7/i  ////•  Www  o/  trouble  He  $hall  hide.  in"  In  ///••>•  pavilion.— Psalm  xxvii.  6. 


/  JIkad  of  Thy  Church  triumphant, 
We  joyfully  adore  Thee  ; 

Till  Thou  appear. 
Thy  memben  here 
Shall  sin^  like  those  in  glory: 
We  lift  our  hearts  and  voii 

With  blest  anticipation, 

And  cry  aloud, 

And  give  to  God 
The  praise  of  our  salvation. 


i>  '2  While  in  affliction*!  furnace, 
And  passing  through  the  fire, 
m      Thy  love  we  praise, 

Which  knows  our  days, 
And  ever  brings  us  nigher : 
/  We  clap  our  hands  exulting 
In  Thine  almighty  favour  ; 
Tin-  love  divine 
Which  made  as  Thine 
Shall  keep  us  Thine  for  ever. 
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m  3  Thou  dost  conduct  Thy  people 

Through  torrents  of  temptation, 
Nor  will  we  fear, 
While  Thou  art  near, 
The  fire  of  tribulation  : 
The  world  with  sin  and  Satan 
In  vain  our  march  opposes. 
/  Through  Thee  we  shall 

Break  through  them  all, 
And  sing  the  song  of  Moses. 


m  4  By  faith  we  see  the  glory 

To  which  Thou  shalt  restore  us, 
The  cross  despise 
For  that  high  prize 
Which  Thou  hast  set  before  us  : 
And  if  Thou  count  us  worthy, 
We  each,  as  dying  Stephen, 
Shall  see  Thee  stand 
At  God's  right  hand, 
To  take  us  up  to  heaven. 

Wesley.  1749. 
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Of  whom  the  whole  family  in  heaven  and  earth  is  named. — Ephesians  iii.  15. 

m  Happy  the  souls  to  Jesus  joined, 
And  saved  by  grace  alone, 
Walking  in  all  His  ways,  they  find 
Their  heaven  on  earth  begun. 

/  2  The  Church  triumphant  in  Thy  love, 
Their  mighty  joys  we  know  ; 
m  They  sing  the  Lamb  in  hymns  above, 
And  we  in  hymns  below. 

/  3  Thee,  in  Thy  glorious  realm  they  praise, 
p      And  bow  before  Thy  throne, 
m  We,  in  the  kingdom  of  Thy  grace  ; 
The  kingdoms  are  but  one. 

4  The  holy  to  the  holiest  leads, 
From  thence  our  spirits  rise, 
And  he  that  in  Thy  statutes  treads, 
Shall  meet  Thee  in  the  skies. 

Wesley.  1747. 
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Lowell  Mason.  Mus.  Doc. 
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Happy  is  he  that  hath  the  God  of  Jacob  for  his  help.— Psalm  cxlvi.  5. 
/  God  of  my  life,  through  all  ray  days,      ra4  But  0,  when  that  last  conflict's  o'er. 


My  grateful  powers  shall  sound  Thy 

praise  ; 

My  song  shall  wake  with  opening  light, 
And  cheer  the  dark  and  silent  night. 

p  2  When  anxious  cares  would  break  ray 
rest,  [breast, 

And  griefs  would  tear  my  throbbing 
m  Thy  tuneful  praises,  raised  on  high, 
Shall  check  the  murmur  and  the  sigh. 

v  3  When  death  o'er  nature  shall  prevail, 
And  all  the  powers  of  language  fail, 
Joy  through  my  swimming  eyes  shall 

break, 
And  mean  the  thanks  I  cannot  speak. 


And  I  am  chained  to  earth  no  more, 
/  With  what  glad  accents  shall  I  rise 
To  join  the  music  of  the  skies  ! 

5  Soon  shall  I  learn  the  exalted  strains 
Which  echo  through  the  heavenly  plains; 
And  emulate,  with  joy  unknown, 

The  glowing  seraphs  round  the  throne. 

6  The  cheerful  tribute  will  I  give. 
Long  as  a  deathless  soul  shall  live  : 
A  work  so  sweet,  a  theme  so  high, 
Demands  and  crowns  eternity. 

Philip  Doddridge.  1755. 
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Brighton.— 5.5. 5.11.  d. 

J.  F.  Bridge.  Mus.  Doc. 

From  Tuna  New  and  Old,  by  permission. 
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T7;e  mercy  of  the  Lord.— realm  ciii.  17. 


m  All  thanks  be  to  God, 
Who  scatters  abroad, 
Throughout  every  place, 
By  the  least  of  His  servants,  His  savour 
of  grace : 
/  Who  the  victory  gave, 
The  praise  let  Him  have, 
For  the  work  He  hath  done  ; 
All  honour  and  glory  to  Jesus  alone  ! 

2  Our  conquering  Lord 

Hath  prospered  His  word 

Hath  made  it  prevail, 
And  mightily  shaken  the  kingdom  of  hell : 

His  arm  He  hath  bared, 

And  a  people  prepared 

His  glory  to  show, 
And  witness  the  power  of  His  passion  below. 


m  3  He  hath  opened  a  door 
To  the  penitent  poor, 
And  rescued  from  sin, 
Hath  admitted  the  sinners  and  publicans 
in  : 
/  They  have  heard  the  glad  sound, 
They  have  liberty  found, 
Through  the  blood  of  the  Lamb, 
And  plentiful  pardon  in  Jesus's  name. 

m  4  And  shall  we  not  sing 

Our  Saviour  and  King  ? 

Thy  witnesses,  we 
With  rapture  ascribe  our  salvation  to  Thee : 

Thou,  Jesus,  hast  blessed 

And  believers  increased, 

Who  thankfully  own, 
We  are  freely  forgiven  through  mercy  alone. 


/  5  His  Spirit  revives 
His  work  in  our  lives, 
His  wonders  of  grace, 
So  mightily  wrought  in  the  primitive  days  : 
0  that  all  men  might  know 
His  tokens  below, 
Our  Saviour  confess, 
And  embrace  the  glad  tidings  of  pardon  and  peace.     Amen. 

Wesley.  1749. 
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Anapaestic. 

Sir  John  Goss.  Mus.  Doc 
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highest— Luke  ii.  U. 

/  Receiving  its  Lord  from  rtbete, 
The  world  was  united  to  bless 
The  Giver  of  concord  and  love. 
The  Prince  and  the  Author  of  peace. 

M  :\  O  wouldst  Thou  again  be  made  known, 

Again  in  Thy  Spirit  descend, 
And  set  up,  in  eacli  of  Thine  own. 

A  kingdom  that  never  shall  end  : 
Thou  only  art  able  to  bless, 

And  make  the  glad  nations  obey, 
And  bid  the  dire  enmity  0 

And  bow  the  whole  world  to  Thy  sway. 


(Hory  to  God  in  Die 

■  Am  glory  to  God  in  the  sky, 

\  iid  peace  upon  earth  be  restored  : 
0  Jesus,  exalted  on  high, 

Appear  our  omnipotent  Lord  ! 
p  Who,  meanly  in  Bethlehem  born, 

Didst  stoop  to  redeem  a  lost  race, 
///  once  more  to  Thy  creatures  return, 

And  reign  in  Thy  kingdom  of  grace  ! 

2  When  Thou  in  our  flesh  didst  appear, 
All  nature  acknowledged  Thy  birth  ; 

'able  year, 

And  heaven  was  opened  on  earth  : 
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4  Come  then  to  Thy  servants  again, 

Who  long  Thy  appearing  to  know, 
Thy  quiet  and  peaceable  reign 

In  mercy  establish  below  : 
All  sorrow  before  Thee  shall  fly, 

And  anger  and  hatred  be  o'er  ; 
And  envv  and  malice  shall  die, 

And  discord  afflict  us  no  more. 


5  No  horrid  alarum  of  war 

Shall  break  our  eternal  repose, 
No  sound  of  the  trumpet  is  there, 
Where  Jesus's  Spirit  o'erflows  : 
Appeased  by  the  charms  of  Thy  grace, 

We  all  shall  in  amity  join, 
And  kindly  each  other  embrace, 
And  love  with  a  passion  like  Thine. 
Charles  Wesley.  1746. 
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J.  F.  Bridge.  Mus.  Doc. 
From  Tunes  New  and  Old,  by  permission. 
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I  will  come  again,  and  receive  you 

m  How  happy  are  we 

Who  in  J  esus  agree 
To  expect  His  return  from  above  ! 

We  sit  under  our  Vine, 

And  delightfully  join 
In  the  praise  of  His  excellent  love. 

2  How  pleasant  and  sweet, 

In  His  name  when  we  meet, 
Is  His  fruit  to  our  spiritual  taste  ! 

We  are  banqueting  here, 

On  angelical  cheer, 
And  the  joys  that  eternally  last. 

3  Invited  by  Him, 

We  drink  of  the  stream 
Ever  flowing  in  bliss  from  the  throne  ; 

Who  in  Jesus  believe, 

We  the  Spirit  receive 
That  proceeds  from  the  Father  and  Son. 
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unto  Myself.— John  xiv.  3. 
4  The  unspeakable  grace 

He  obtained  for  our  race, 
And  the  spirit  of  faith  He  imparts  ; 

Then,  then  we  conceive 

How  in  heaven  they  live, 
By  the  kingdom  of  God  in  our  hearts. 
p  5  We  remember  the  word 

Of  our  crucified  Lord, 
When  He  went  to  prepare  us  a  place  ; 
m  '  I  will  come  in  that  clay, 

And  transport  you  away, 
And  admit  to  a  sight  of  My  face.' 
/  6  With  earnest  desire 

After  Thee  we  aspire, 
And  long  Thy  appearing  to  see ; 

Till  our  souls  Thou  receive 

In  Thy  presence  to  live, 
And  be  perfectly  happy  in  Thee. 

Chakles  Wesley.  1767, 
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Heinrich  Isaac,  b.  1440. 
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Happy  art  thou,  0  Israel. — Deuteronomy  xxxiii.  29. 

m  How  happy,  gracious  Lord  !  are  we; 
Divinely  drawn  to  follow  Thee, 

Whose  hours  divided  are 
Betwixt  the  mount  and  multitude  ; 
Our  day  is  spent  in  doing  good, 

Our  night  in  praise  and  prayer. 

2  With  us  no  melancholy  void, 
No  period  lingers  unemployed, 

Or  unimproved,  below  ; 
Our  weariness  of  life  is  gone, 
Who  live  to  serve  our  God  alone, 

And  only  Thee  to  know. 

3  The  winter's  night,  and  summer's  day, 
Glide  imperceptibly  away, 

Too  short  to  sing  rlvhy  praise ; 
Too  few  we  find  the  bappy  hours, 
And  haste  to  join  those  heavenly  powers 

In  everlasting  lays. 

4  With  all  who  chant  Thy  name  on  high, 
And  l  Holy,  Holy,  Holy,'  cry, 

A  bright  harmonious  throng ; 
We  long  Thy  praises  to  repeat, 
Aii<l  restlea  sing,  around  Thy  Beat* 

The  new,  eternal  BOD   . 

Ciiaklks  Wesley.  1749. 
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H.  J.  Gauntlett.  Mu&  Doc. 

4—1 — k 


a 


¥ 


^=F 


ryr 


rrr? 


-^f 


=fc=* 


^ 


I       I 


i — r 


J: L 


ir   o 


P 


*=*=* 


3^ 


J.    J. 


J=t 


F       I  I  T 

i  i         I 


I 


fe^ 


J  ,  J      l      I  ,-! 

+—    *      *      m    —w 


9 


-* m- 

i — r~ 


^  J  -J- 


S 


*=rt* 


j     j     i 

9m    i     # J- 


ii 


J 


a£^- 


t=* 


Bejoice  evermori 
f  Let  all  men  rejoice, 
By  Jesus  restored ; 
We  lift  up  our  voice, 

And  call  Him  cur  Lord  ; 
His  joy  is  to  bless  us, 

And  free  us  from  thrall, 
From  all  that  oppress  us, 
He  rescues  us  all 

2  Him  Prophet,  and  King, 

And  Priest  we  proclaim. 

We  triumph  and  sing 

Of  Jesus's  name  ; 

m  Poor  sinners  He  teaches 

To  show  forth  His  praise, 
/  And  tell  of  the  riches 
Of  Jesus's  grace. 


-1  Thessalonians  v.  16. 

m  3  No  matter  how  dull 

The  scholar  whom  He 
Takes  into  His  school 

And  gives  him  to  see  ; 
A  wonderful  fashion 

Of  teaching  He  hath, 
And  wise  to  salvation 
He  makes  us  through  faith. 

4  The  wayfaring  men, 

Though  fools,  shall  not  stray, 
His  methods  so  plain, 

So  easy  the  way ; 
The  simplest  believer 

His  promise  may  prove, 
And  drink  of  the  river 

Of  Jesus's  love. 


p  5  Poor  outcasts  of  men, 

Whose  souls  were  despised 
And  left  with  disdain, 
m     By  Jesus  are  prized  ; 
/  His  gracious  creation 

In  us  He  makes  known, 
And  brings  us  salvation, 
And  calls  us  His  own. 
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Charles  H.  Steqgall.  Mus.  Doc 

By  permission  of  Messrs.  Novello,  Ewer  and  Co. 
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He  is  faithful  and  just  to  forgive  its  our  swis.— 1  John  i.  9. 
m  Ye  ransomed  sinners,  hear, 
The  prisoners  of  the  Lord, 
And  wait  till  Christ  appear, 
According  to  His  word  : 
/  Rejoice  in  hope,  rejoice  with  me, 
We  shall  from  all  our  sins  bo  free. 

m  2  In  God  we  put  our  trust ; 
If  we  our  sins  confess, 
Faithful  He  is,  and  just, 
From  all  unrighteousness 
To  cleanse  us  all,  both  you  and  me ; 
We  shall  from  all  our  sins  be  free. 

3  Surely  in  us  the  hope 
Of  glory  shall  appear ; 
Sinners,  your  heads  lift  up, 
And  see  redemption  near : 
/  Rejoice  in  hope,  rejoice  with  me, 
We  shall  from  all  our  sins  be  free. 

p  4  Who  Jesu's  sufferings  share, 
My  fellow-prisoners  now, 
m  Ye  soon  the  crown  shall  wear 
On  your  triumphant  brow : 
/  Rejoice  in  hope,  rejoice  with  me, 
We  shall  from  all  our  sins  be  free. 
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m  5  The  word  of  God  is  sure, 

And  never  can  remove, 

We  shall  in  heart  be  pure, 

And  perfected  in  love  : 

/  Rejoice  in  hope,  rejoice  with  me, 

We  shall  from  all  our  sins  be  free. 

6  Then  let  us  gladly  bring 
Our  sacrifice  of  praise, 
Let  us  give  thanks,  and  sing, 
And  glory  in  His  grace  : 
Rejoice  in  hope,  rejoice  with  me, 
We  shall  from  all  our  sins  be  free. 

Wesley. 


1742. 
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In  aZZ  these  things  we  are  more  than  conquerors,  through  Him  that  loved  us.— Romans  viii.  37. 

m  When  I  can  read  my  title  clear 
To  mansions  in  the  skies, 
I  bid  farewell  to  every  fear, 
And  wipe  my  weeping  eyes. 

2  Should  earth  against  my  soul  engage, 
And  hellish  darts  be  hurled, 
Then  I  can  smile  at  Satan's  rage, 
And  face  a  frowning  world. 

p  3  Let  cares  like  a  wild  deluge  come, 
And  storms  of  sorrow  fall, 
m  May  I  but  safely  reach  my  home, 
My  God,  my  heaven,  my  all. 

p  4  There  shall  I  bathe  my  weary  soul 
In  seas  of  heavenly  rest, 
And  not  a  wave  of  trouble  roll 
Across  my  peaceful  breast 

Isaac  Watts.  1709. 
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Ibanover*— 5.5. 5.5. 6.5. 6.5. 

1  Wm.  Croft.  Mus.  Doc. 
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I  will  praise  Thee  .  .  .  with  my  whole  heart. — Psalrn  ix.  1. 


/  0  what  shall  I  do 

My  Saviour  to  praise, 
So  faithful  and  true, 

So  plenteous  in  grace, 
So  strong  to  deliver, 

So  good  to  redeem 
The  weakest  believer 

That  hangs  upon  Him  ! 

2  How  happy  the  man 

Whose  heart  is  set  free, 
The  people  that  can 

Bejojfll]  in  Thee! 
Their  joy  is  to  walk  in 

The  light  of  Thy  face, 
And  still  they  are  talking 

Of  Jesus'l  grace. 

;;  Their  daily  delight 

Shall  he  in  Thy  name; 
They  .shall  as  their  right 

Thy  righteousness  claim. 
Thy  righteousness  wearing, 

And  cleansed  hy  Thy  hloud, 
Bold  shall  they  appear  in 

The  presence  of  God. 


59* 


4  For  Thou  art  their  boast, 

Their  glory  and  power  ; 
And  I  also  trust 

To  see  the  glad  hour, 
My  soul's  new  creation, 

A  life  from  the  dead, 
The  day  of  salvation, 

That  lifts  up  my  head. 

5  For  Jesus,  my  Lord, 

Is  now  my  Defence  ; 
I  trust  in  His  word. 

None  plucks  me  from  thence  ; 
Since  1  have  found  favour, 

He  all  things  will  do; 
My  King  and  my  Saviour 

Shall  make  me  anew. 

in  6  Yes,  Lord,  I  shall  see 

The  bliss  of  Thine  own, 
Thy  secret  to  me 

Shall  BOOH  be  made  known  ; 

For  sunow  and  sauness 

1  joy  shall  receive, 

/'  And  share  in  the  gladness, 

Of  all  that  believe. 

Wkslky.  174* 
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5.5.  5.5.  6.5.  6.5. 

H.  J.  Gauntlett.  Mus.  Doc. 


P 


^ 


I 


^ 


rnrrrmrf 


1 — r 

44  j. 


as 


*=f£ 


=S=P= 


rr 


» 


F^Pi 


t=V- 


m 


i 


4=4 


J. 


A  A 


*=£ 


T=ZZ 


?     r 


$Hr^ 


*+££=*=*£ 


m 


i — r 


fl= 


J-  J  4 


_o'_ 


i        I        I 

4 


?    ?   ?  l  *   ?—> 
111.1.11 


■iU 


i  i 


j.  j. 


t=t 


.j  j ,  j  , 


Singing  with  grace  in  your  hearts  to  the  Lord.— Colossians  iii.  16. 


m  0  heavenly  King, 

Look  down  from  above  ; 
Assist  us  to  sing 

Thy  mercy  and  love ; 
So  sweetly  o'erflowing, 

So  plenteous  the  store, 
Thou  still  art  bestowing, 

And  giving  as  more. 

p  2  0  God  of  our  life, 

We  hallow  Thy  name  ; 
m  Our  business  and  strife 
Is  Thee  to  proclaim  ; 
Accept  our  thanksgiving 

For  creating  grace  ; 
The  living,  the  living 
Shall  show  forth  Thy  praise. 


3  Our  Father  and  Lord, 

Almighty  art  Thou  ; 
Preserved  by  Thy  word, 

We  worship  Thee  now  ; 
The  bountiful  Donor 

Of  all  we  enjoy  ; 
Our  tongues  to  Thine  honour, 

And  lives  we  employ. 

/  4  But  0  !  above  all, 

Thy  kindness  we  praise, 
From  sin  and  from  thrall 
Which  saves  the  lost  race  ; 
m  Thy  Son  Thou  hast  given 
The  world  to  redeem, 
And  bring  us  to  heaven, 
Whose  trust  is  in  Him. 


/  5  Wherefore  of  Thy  love 

We  sing  and  rejoice, 
With  angels  above 

We  lift  up  our  voice  ; 
Thy  love  each  believer 

Shall  gladly  adore, 
For  ever  and  ever, 

When  time  is  no  more. 


Wesley.  1742. 
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German  Chorale. 
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I  winning  of  mercy  and  judgment.— 'Psalm  ci.  l. 


m  My  Bong  shall  be  of  mercy  ; 

Come,  ye  who  love  the  Lord, 
Who  know  that  He  is  gracious, 

Who  trust  His  faithful  word  ; 
Tell  out  His  words  with  gladness, 

With  me  exalt  His  name, 
Whose  love  endures  for  ever, 

To  endless  years  the  same. 

p  2  M  til  be  of  judgment; 

STe  who  His  chastening!  feel, 
O  faint  not,  nor  be  weary, 

He  wounds  that  He  may  heal ; 


Tea,  bless  the  hand  that  smiteth, 
And  in  your  grief  confess 

That  all  His  ways  arc  wisdom, 
And  truth,  and  righteousness. 

m  \\  Of  mercy  and  of  judgment 
To  Thee.  0  Lord,  we  sing  ; 
I  >  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit, 

0  great  eternal  King  ! 
Pot  only  Thou  art  holy, 

For  Thou  art  Lord  alone  ; 

And  mercy  still  and  judgment 

Are  pillars  of  Thy  throne. 

Henry  Downton.  1851. 
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Wiltshire—  cm. 


Sir  George  Smart.  1828. 
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We  also  joy  in  Croci  through  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ. — Romans  v.  11. 

/  My  God,  the  spring  of  all  my  joys, 
The  life  of  my  delights, 
The  glory  of  my  brightest  days, 
And  comfort  of  my  nights  ! 

m  2  In  darkest  shades,  if  Thou  appear, 
My  dawning  is  begun  ; 
Thou  art  my  soul's  bright  morning  star, 
And  Thou  my  rising  sun. 

/  3  The  opening  heavens  around  me  shine 
With  beams  of  sacred  bliss, 
If  Jesus  shows  His  mercy  mine, 
p      And  whispers  I  am  His. 

m  4  My  soul  would  leave  this  heavy  clay 

At  that  transporting  word  ; 

/  Run  up  with  joy  the  shining  way, 

To  see  and  praise  my  Lord. 

5  Fearless  of  hell  and  ghastly  death, 
I'd  break  through  every  foe ; 
The  wings  of  love,  and  arms  of  faith 
Would  bear  me  conqueror  through. 

Isaac  Watts.  1709. 
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Jn  quietness  and  in  confidence  shall 
m  My  Father,  it  is  good  for  me 
To  trust  and  not  to  trace, 
And  wait  with  deep  humility 
For  Thy  revealing  grace. 

2  Lord,  when  Thy  way  is  in  the  sea, 

And  strange  to  mortal  sense, 
I  love  Thee  in  the  mystery, 
I  trust  Thy  providence. 

3  1  cannot  see  the  secret  things 

in  this  my  dark  abode ; 


be  your  strength.— Isaiah  xxx.  15. 
I  may  not  reach  with  earthly  wings 
The  heights  and  depths  of  God. 

I  So,  faith  and  patience,  wait  awhile  ! 
Not  doubting,  not  in  fear  ; 
For  soon  in  heaven  my  Father's  smile 
Shall  render  all  things  clear. 

)  Then  Thou  shalt  end  time's  short  eclipse, 
Its  dim  uncertain  night ; 
Bring  in  the  grand  apocalypse, 
Reveal  the  perfect  light. 

George  Rawsox.  1876. 
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William  Horsley.  Mus.  Doc. 
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The  pacta  oj  Qod,  vohioh  pa    i  th  aU  underttanding,    PhlUppianfl  iv.  7. 
\\  i  bleH  Thee  for  Thy  peace,  0  God,         2  We  ask  not,  Father,  for  repose 

D<  ep  at  the  linfathoi 1  sea,  Which  conies  from  outward  rest, 

Whirl)  lulls  like  sunshine  on  the  road  If  we  may  have  through  all  life's  woes 

Of  those  who  trust  in  Thee.  Thy  peaee  within  our  breast  ; 
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p  3  That  peace  which  suffers  and  is  strong, 
Trusts  where  it  cannot  see, 
Deems  not  the  trial-way  too  long, 
But  leaves  the  end  with  Thee  : 


4  That  peace  which  flows  serene  and 
A  river  in  the  soul 
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leop, 


Whose  banks  a  living  verdure  keep, 
God's  sunshine  o'er  the  whole. 

0  Father,  give  our  hearts  this  peace, 
Whate'er  the  outward  be, 

Till  all  life's  discipline  shall  cease, 
And  we  go  home  to  Thee.     Amen. 

Anon. 

St  Merburob,— 6.4. 6.4. 6.6.4. 

Sir  R.  P.  Stewart.  3Ius.  Doc. 
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Enoch  walked  with  God :  and  he  was  not ;  for 

m  Walking  with  Thee,  my  God,  p  4 

Saviour  benign, 
Daily  confer  on  me 

Converse  divine ; 
Jesus  !  in  Thee  restored, 
Brother  and  holy  Lord,  m 

Let  it  be  mine. 

2  Walking  with  Thee,  my  God,  5 

Like  as  a  child 
Leans  on  his  fathers  strength, 

Crossing  the  wild, 
And  by  the  way  is  taught  p 

Lessons  of  holy  thought, 

Faith  undefiled. 

3  Darkness  and  earthly  mists  6 

How  do  they  flee 
Far  underneath  my  feet, 

Walking  with  Thee  ! 
Pure  is  that  upper  air, 
Cloudless  the  prospect  there, 

Walking  with  Thee  ! 

59/ 


God  took  him. — Genesis  v.  24. 

Walking  in  reverence, 

Humbly  with  Thee, 
Yet  from  all  abject  fear 

Lovingly  free  ; 
E'en  as  a  friend  with  friend, 
Cheered  to  the  journey's  end, 

Walking  with  Thee  ! 

Then  Thy  companions  here 
Walking  with  Thee 

Rise  to  a  higher  life- 
Soul  liberty  ; 

They  are  not  here  to  love, 

But  to  the  home  above 
Taken  by  Thee. 

Gently  translated,  they 

Pass  out  of  sight ; 

Gone  !  as  the  morning  stars 

Flee  with  the  night ; 
Taken  to  endless  day  ! 
So  may  I  fade  away 

Into  Thy  light.     Amen. 

George  Rawson.  1876. 
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Cologne  Chorale  Book, 
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Turn  you  to  the  stronghold,  ye  prisoners  of  hope.— Zcchariah  ix.  12. 
/  Prisoners  of  hope,  arise,  4  We  yield  to  be  set  free  ; 

And  see  your  Lord  appear  ;  Thy  counsel  we  approve  ; 

Lo  !  on  the  wings  of  love  lie  rlies,  Salvation,  praise,  ascribe  to  Thee, 

And  brings  redemption  near.  And  glory  in  Thy  love. 


2  Redemption  in  His  blood 
He  calls  you  to  receive  ; 

'  Look  unto  Me,  the  pardoning  God  ; 
Believe,'  He  cries,  •  believe  ! ' 

3  The  reconciling  word 
We  thankfully  embrace ; 

Rejoice  in  our  redeeming  Lord, 
A  blood-besprinkled  race. 


5  Jesus,  to  Thee  we  look, 

Till  saved  from  sin's  remains  ; 
Reject  the  inbred  tyrant's  yoke, 
And  cast  away  his  chains. 

6  Our  nature  shall  no  more 
O'er  us  dominion  have  ; 

By  faith  we  apprehend  the  power 
Which  shall  for  ever  save. 

Chakles  Wesley.  1749. 
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Adapted. 
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The  Lord  is  my  portion,  saith  my  soul.— Lamentations  iii.  24. 
m  Long  did  I  toil,  and  knew  no  earthly  rest ; 
Far  did  I  rove,  and  found  no  certain  home ; 
At  last  I  sought  them  in  His  sheltering  breast, 

Who  opes  His  arms,  and  bids  the  weary  come ; 
With  Him  I  found  a  home,  a  rest  divine  ; 
And  I  since  then  am  His,  and  He  is  mine. 

2  The  good  I  have  is  from  His  stores  supplied ; 

The  ill  is  only  what  He  deems  the  best ; 
With  Him  as  Friend  I'm  rich,  with  nought  beside, 

And  poor  without  Him,  though  of  all  possessed. 
Changes  may  come;  I  take,  or  I  resign; 
Content  while  I  am  His,  while  He  is  mine. 

3  Whate'er  may  change,  in  Him  no  change  is  seen  ; 
/      A  glorious  sun,  that  wanes  not,  nor  declines ; 

Above  the  clouds  and  storms  He  walks  serene, 
P  And  sweetly  on  His  people's  darkness  shines. 
m  All  may  depart ;  I  fret  not  nor  repine, 

While  I  my  Saviour's  am,  while  He  is  mine. 

p  4  While  here,  alas  !   I  know  but  half  His  love, 
But  half  discern  Him,  and  but  half  adore; 
m  But  when  I  meet  Him  in  the  realms  above, 

I  hope  to  love  Him  better,  praise  Him  more, 
And  feel,  and  tell,  amid  the  choir  divine, 
How  fully  I  am  His,  and  He  is  mine. 

H.  F.  Lyte.   1 833. 
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Bishop  Thomas  Turton. 
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Jam  continually  with  Thee.— Psalm  lxxiii.  23, 

m  0  thou  by  long  experience  tried, 
Near  whom  no  grief  can  long  abide, 
My  Lord  !  how  full  of  sweet  content 
My  years  of  pilgrimage  are  spent. 

2  All  scenes  alike  engaging  prove 

To  souls  impressed  with  sacred  love; 
Where'er  they  dwell,  they  dwell  with  Thee, 
In  heaven,  in  earth,  or  on  the  sea. 

3  To  me  remains  nor  place  nor  time ; 
My  country  is  in  every  clnnc  ; 

I  can  be  calm  and  free  from  care 
On  any  shore,  since  God  is  there. 

•l  While  place  we  seek  or  place  we  shun, 
The  souls  funis  happiness  in  none  ; 
But  with  my  God  to  guide  my  way, 
'Tis  equal  joy  to  go  or  stay. 

5  Could  I  be  cast  where  Thou  art  not, 
That  were,  indeed,  a  dreadful  lot; 
But  regions  Done  remote  I  call, 
Secure  of  finding  God  in  all. 

6  Then  let  me  to  His  throne  repair, 
And  never  be  a  stranger  there  ; 

Then   love  divine  shall   lie  my  guard, 
And   peace  and  safely    niv    reward. 

.Madame   GK  [OIC.    ,1.    1717.      '/>.  WlLLIAM  CoWPER.    1780. 
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Sanbott— 10.4. 10.4.  lo.io. 
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I  am  come  a  light  into  the  world.— John  xii.  46. 

■m  Light  of  the  world  !   whose  kind  and  gentle  care 
Is  joy  and  rest ; 
Whose  counsels  and  commands  so  gracious  are, 

Wisest  and  best  : 
Shine  on  my  path,  dear  Lord,  and  guard  the  way, 
p  Lest  my  poor  heart,  forgetting,  go  astray. 

\  2  Lord  of  my  life !   my  soul's  most  pure  desire, 
Its  hope  and  peace ; 
Let  not  the  faith  Thy  loving  words  inspire 

Falter,  or  cease  ; 
But  be  to  me,  true  Friend,  my  chief  delight, 
And  safely  guide,  that  every  step  be  right 

3  My  blessed  Lord !  what  bliss  to  feel  Thee  near, 

Faithful  and  true  ; 
To  trust  in  Thee,  without  one  doubt  or  fear, 

Thy  will  to  do  ; 
And  all  the  while  to  know  that  Thou,  our  Friend, 
Art  blessing  us,  and  wilt  bless  to  the  end. 

4  And  then,  0,  then  !  when  sorrow's  night  is  o'er, 

Life's  daylight  come, 
And  we  are  safe  within  heaven's  golden  door, 
At  home  !  at  home  ! 
/  How  full  of  glad  rejoicing  will  we  raise, 

Saviour,  to  Thee,  our  everlasting  praise.    Amen. 

Henry  Bateman. 
601 


18S2. 


Oje  Cfyurd?  of  Christ 

CHARACTER,   UNITY  AND  FELLOWSHIP. 


693 


St  flIMcbaeL— elm. 


Day's  Psalter.  1563. 
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Who  redeemeth  thy  life  from  destruction.— Psalrn  ciii.  4. 

m  And  are  we  yet  alive, 
And  see  each  other's  face? 
Glory  and  praise  to  Jesus  give 
For  His  redeeming  grace  ! 

2  Preserved  by  power  divine 
To  full  salvation  here, 
Again  in  Jesu's  praise  we  join, 
And  in  His  sight  appear. 

p  3  What  troubles  have  we  seen, 
What  conflicts  have  we  past, 

Fightings  without,  and  fears  within, 
Since  we  assembled  last ! 

f  \  But  out  of  all  the  Lord 

Hath  brought  us  by  His  love  ; 

Ami  still  He  doth  His  help  afford, 
And  hides  our  life  above. 

5  Then  let  us  make  our  boast 
Of  HLs  redeeming  power, 

Which  saves  us  to  tin-  uttermost. 
Till  we  can  sin  no  more. 

6  Let  us  take  up  the  cross, 
Till  we  the  crown  obtain  ; 

And  gladly  reckon  all  things  lo3s, 
So  we  may  Jesus  gain. 
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Wlierefore  comfort  yourselves  together,  and  edify  one  another.— I  Thessalonians 

to  All  praise  to  our  redeeming  Lord, 
Who  joins  us  by  His  grace, 
And  bids  us,  each  to  each  restored, 
Together  seek  His  face. 

2  He  bids  us  build  each  other  up, 

And,  gathered  into  one, 
To  our  high  calling's  glorious  hope 
We  hand  in  hand  go  on. 

3  The  gift  "which  He  on  one  bestows, 

We  all  delight  to  prove; 
The  grace  through  every  vessel  flows, 
In  purest  streams  of  love. 

4  Even  now  we  think  and  speak  the  same 

And  cordially  agree ; 
Concentred  all,  through  Jesu's  name, 
In  perfect  harmony. 

5  We  all  partake  the  joy  of  one, 

The  common  peace  we  feel ; 
A  peace  to  sensual  minds  unknown, 
A  joy  unspeakable. 

6  And  if  our  fellowship  below 

In  Jesus  be  so  sweet, 
What  heights  of  rapture  shall  we  know 
When  round  His  throne  we  meet  ! 


v.  n. 
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Behold,  how  good  and  liow  pleasart  it  is  for 

m  BimoLD,  how  good  a  thing 
It  is  to  dwell  in  peace  ; 
How  pleasing  to  our  King, 
This  fruit  of  righteousness  ; 
When  brethren  all  in  one  agree, 
Who  knows  the  joys  of  unity  ! 

2  When  all  are  sweetly  joined, 
True  followers  of  the  Lamb, 
The  same  in  heart  and  mind, 
And  think  and  speak  the  same 

And  all  in  love  together  dwell ; 

The  comfort  is  unspeakable. 


3  Where  unity  takes  place, 

The  joys  of  heaven  we  prove  ; 
This  is  the  gospel  grace, 
The  unction  from  above, 
The  Spirit  on  all  believers  shed, 
Descending  swift  from  Christ  our  Head. 


xa 


brethren  to  dwell  together  in  unity.— Psalm  cxxxiii.  1. 
4  Where  unity  is  found, 


The  sweet  anointing  grace 
Extends  to  all  around, 

And  consecrates  the  place  ; 
To  every  waiting  soul  it  comes. 
And  fills  it  with  divine  perfumes. 

5  Grace  every  morning  new, 
And  every  night,  we  feel ; 

p  The  soft,  refreshing  dew 

That  falls  on  Hermon's  hill  ; 

On  Sion  it  doth  sweetly  fall ; 

The  grace  of  one  descends  on  all. 

(>  Even  now  our  Lord  doth  pour 
The  blessing  from  above, 

A  kindly  gracious  shower 
Of  heart-reviving  love, 
The  former  and  the  latter  rain, 
The  love  of  God  and  love  of  man. 


7  The  riches  of  His  grace, 
In  fellowship  are  given 
To  Sion's  chosen  race, 
The  citizens  of  heaven  : 
lie  fills  them  with  the  choicest  ston 
He  gives  them  life  for  61  rrniorc 
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T7(€  grace  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ  be  with  your  spirit. — Galatians  vi.  Is. 

m  And  let  our  bodies  part, 
To  different  climes  repair  ; 
Inseparably  joined  in  heart 
The  friends  of  Jesus  are. 

2  Jesus,  the  Corner-stone, 
Did  first  our  hearts  unite, 

And  still  He  keeps  our  spirits  one, 
Who  walk  with  Him  in  white. 

3  0  let  us  still  proceed 
In  Jesu's  work  below ; 

And,  following  our  triumphant  Head, 
To  farther  conquests  go ! 

4  The  vineyard  of  their  Lord 
Before  His  labourers  lies  ; 

And,  lo  !  we  see  the  vast  reward 
Which  waits  us  in  the  skies. 

5  0  let  our  heart  and  mind 
Continually  ascend, 

That  haven  of  repose  to  find 
Where  all  our  labours  end  ! 

p  6  Where  all  our  toils  are  o'er. 
Our  sufferings  and  our  pain  : 
m  Who  meet  on  that  eternal  shore 
Shall  never  part  again. 

/TO  happy,  happy  place, 

Where  saints  and  angels  meet  ! 
There  we  shall  see  each  other's  face, 

And  all  our  brethren  greet. 

8  The  Church  of  the  first-born, 
We  shall  with  them  be  blest. 
And.  crowned  with  endless  joy,  return 
To  our  eternal  rest. 

Charles  Wesley.  1749. 
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I  am  the  good  Shepherd,  and  know  My  sheep. — John  x.  14. 
m  Jesus,  great  Shepherd  of  the  sheep,  4  We  laugh  to  scorn  his  cruel  power, 

To  Thee  for  help  we  fly  ;  While  by  our  Shepherd's  side  : 

Thy  little  flock  in  safety  keep,  The  sheep  he  never  can  devour, 

For,  O  !  the  wolf  is  nigh. 


Unless  he  first  divide. 


p  2  He  comes,  of  deadly  malice  full, 
To  scatter,  tear,  and  slay  ; 
He  seizes  every  straggling  soul 
As  Ms  own  lawful  prey. 

ra3  Us  into  Thy  protection  take, 
And  gather  with  Thy  arm  ; 
Unless  the  fold  we  first  forsake, 
The  wulf  can  never  harm. 


5  0  do  not  suffer  him  to  part 

The  souls  that  here  agree  ! 
But  make  us  of  one  mind  and  heart, 
And  keep  us  one  in  Thee. 

6  Together  let  us  sweetly  live, 
p      Together  let  us  die  ; 

m  And  each  a  starry  crown  receive, 

And  reign  above  the  sky.     Amen. 

Charles  Wesley.  174!). 
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CHARACTER,  UNITY  AND  FELLOWSHIP. 


Be  ye  all  of  one  mind be  pitiful,  be  courteous—  1  Peter  iii.  8. 


m  Jesus,  Lord,  we  look  to  Thee, 
Let  us  in  Thy  name  agree  ; 
Show  Thyself  the  Prince  of  Peace, 
Bid  our  jars  for  ever  cease. 

2  By  Thy  reconciling  love, 

Every  stumbling-block  remove ; 

Each  to  each  unite,  endear, 

Come,  and  spread  Thy  banner  here  ! 

p  3  Make  us  of  one  heart  and  mind, 
Courteous,  pitiful,  and  kind, 
Lowly,  meek,  in  thought  and  word, 
Altogether  like  our  Lord. 


4  Let  us  for  each  other  care, 
Each  the  other's  burden  bear, 

m  To  Thy  Church  the  pattern  give, 
Show  how  true  believers  live. 

5  Free  from  anger  and  from  pride, 
Let  us  thus  in  God  abide  ; 

All  the  depths  of  love  express, 
All  the  heights  of  holiness. 

6  Let  us  then  with  joy  remove 
To  the  family  above  ; 

On  the  wings  of  angels  fly, 
Show  how  true  believers  die.     Amen 
Charles  Wesley.  1749. 
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By  one  Spirit  are  we  all  baptized 

m  Jesus,  united  by  Thy  grace, 
And  each  to  each  endeared, 
With  confidence  we  seek  Thy  face, 
And  know  our  prayer  is  heard. 

2  Still  let  us  own  our  common  Lord, 

And  bear  Thine  easy  yoke  ; 

A  band  of  love,  a  threefold  cord, 

Which  never  can  be  broke. 

3  Make  us  into  one  spirit  drink  ; 

Baptize  into  Thy  name  ; 
And  let  us  always  kindly  thin*., 
And  sweetly  speak  the  same. 
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into  one  body.—l  Corinthians  xii.  13. 

4  Touched  by  the  loadstone  of  Thy  love, 

Let  all  our  hearts  agree  ; 
And  ever  towards  each  other  move, 
And  ever  move  towards  Thee. 

5  To  Thee  inseparably  joined, 

Let  all  our  spirits  cleave  ; 

0  may  we  all  the  loving  mind 

That  was  in  Thee  receive  ! 

6  This  is  the  bond  of  perfectness, 

Thy  spotless  charity ; 
0  let  us,  still  we  pray,  possess 
The  mind  that  was  in  Thee  !    A  men. 
Charles  Wesley.  1742. 
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TP7i«re  two  or  three  are  gathered  together  in  My  name,  there  am  I  in  the  midLl  of  them.— 

Matthew  xviii.  20. 


m  Jesus,  we  look  to  Thee, 

Thy  promised  presence  claim  ; 
Thou  in  the  midst  of  us  shalt  be, 
Assembled  in  Thy  name  : 

2  Thy  name  salvation  is, 
Which  here  we  come  to  prove  : 

Thy  name  is  life,  and  health,  and  peace, 
And  everlasting  love. 

3  Not  in  the  name  of  pride 
Or  selfishness  we  meet ; 

From  nature's  paths  we  turn  aside, 
And  worldly  thoughts  forget. 


4  We  meet,  the  grace  to  take 
Which  Thou  hast  freely  given  ; 

We  meet  on  earth  for  Thy  dear  sake 
That  we  may  meet  in  heaven. 

5  Present  we  know  Thou  art ; 
But,  0,  Thyself  reveal ! 

Now,  Lord,  let  every  bounding  heart 
The  mighty  comfort  feel. 

/  6  0  may  Thy  quickening  voice 

The  death  of  sin  remove, 
And  bid  our  inmost  souls  rejoice 

In  hope  of  perfect  love  !    Amen. 

Charles  Wesley.  1749. 
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CHARACTER    UNITY  AND  FELLOWSHIP. 


We 


are  one  body  in  Christ. — Romans  xii.  5. 


/  Partners  of  a  glorious  hope, 
Lift  your  hearts  and  voices  up  ; 
Jointly  let  us  rise,  and  sing 
Christ  our  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King. 

2  Monuments  of  Jesu's  grace, 
Speak  we  by  our  lives  His  praise  : 
Walk  in  Him  we  have  received  ; 
Show  we  not  in  vain  believed. 


5  Still,  0  Lord,  our  faith  increase, 
Cleanse  from  all  unrighteousness 
Thee  the  unholy  cannot  see  ; 
Make,  0  make  us  meet  for  Thee 

6  Every  vile  affection  kill  ; 
Root  out  every  seed  of  ill  ; 
Utterly  abolish  sin; 

Write  Thy  law  of  love  within. 


3  While  we  walk  with  God  in  light, 
God  our  hearts  doth  still  unite  ; 
Dearest  fellowship  we  prove. 
Fellowship  in  Jesu's  love. 

m  4  Sweetly  each,  with  each  combined, 
In  the  bonds  of  duty  joined, 
Feels  the  cleansing  blood  applied, 
Daily  feels  that  Christ  hath  died. 


7  Hence  may  all  our  actions  iiow  ; 
Love  the  proof  that  Christ  we  know  ; 
.Mutual  love  the  token  be, 

Lord,  that  we  belong  to  Thee. 

8  Love,  Thine  image,  love  impart ! 
Stamp  it  on  our  face  and  heart  ! 
Only  love  to  us  be  given  ! 

Lord,  we  ask  no  other  heaven.     Amen. 
Wesley.  174G 
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One  Lord,  one  faith,  one  baptism.— Ephesians  iv.  5. 


m  TIuild  us  in  one  body  up, 

Called  in  one  high  calling's  hope  : 
One  the  Spirit  whom  we  claim, 
One  the  pure  baptismal  flame  : 

2  One  the  faith,  the  common  Lord, 
One  the  Father  lives  adored, 
Over,  through,  and  in  us  all, 
God  incomprenensible. 


3  Steadfast  let  us  cleave  to  Thee  ; 
Love  the  mystic  union  be, 
Union  to  the  world  unknown, 
Joined  to  God  in  spirit  one  : 

4  Wait  we  till  the  Spouse  shall  come, 
Till  the  Lamb  shall  take  us  home, 
For  His  heaven  the  Bride  prepare, 
Solemnize  our  nuptials  there. 

Charles  Wesley.  174'J. 
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THE  OHURGH  OF  CHRIST. 
RECEPTION  OF  MEMBERS. 

flDelcombe.— l.m. 
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I  will  put  My  Spirit  within  you. 


1    r 

Ezekiel  xxxvi.  27. 


I  Inohangeable,  almighty  Lord, 

Our  souls  upon  Thy  truth  we  stay  ; 
Accomplish  now  Thy  faithful  word, 

And  give,  0  give  us  all  one  way  ! 
0  let  us  all  join  hand  in  hand, 

Who  seek  redemption  in  Thy  blood 
Fast  in  one  mind  and  spirit  stand, 

And  build  the  temple  of  our  God  ! 
Thou  only  canst  our  wills  control, 

Our  wild,  unruly  passions  bind, 
Tame  the  old  Adam  in  our  soul, 

And  make  us  of  one  heart  and  mind. 
Speak  but  the  reconciling  word,     [side, 

The  winds  shall  cease,  the  waves  sub- 
We  all  shall  praise  our  common  Lord, 

Our  Jesus,  and  Him  crucified. 
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p  .3  Giver  of  peace  and  unity, 

Send  down  Thy  mild,  pacific  Dove  : 
We  all  shall  then  in  one  agree, 
And  breathe  the  spirit  of  Thy  love. 
G  0  let  us  take  a  softer  mould, 

Blended  and  gathered  unto  Thee  ; 
Under  one  Shepherd  make  one  fold, 
Where  all  is  love  and  harmony  1 
m  7  Regard  Thine  own  eternal  prayer, 

And  send  a  peaceful  answer  down ; 
To  us  Thy  Father's  name  declare ; 
Unite  and  perfect  us  in  one  ! 
!  So  shall  the  world  believe  and  know 
That  God  hath  sent  Thee  from  ab<  ive, 
When  Thou  art  seen  in  us  below, 
And  every  soul  displays  Thv  love. 

Wesley.   L742. 

CM.  Scotch  Psalter.  1015. 
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RECEPTION  OF  MEMBERS. 


Come  in,  thou  blessed  of  the  Lord.— Genesis  xxiv.  31. 


m  Come  in,  thou  blessed  of  the  Lord, 
Stranger  nor  foe  art  thou  ; 
We  welcome  thee  with  warm  accord, 
Our  friend,  our  brother  now. 

2  The  hand  of  fellowship,  the  heart 

Of  love,  we  offer  thee  ; 
Leaving  the  world,  thou  dost  but  part 
From  lies  and  vanity. 

3  The  cup  of  blessing  which  we  bless, 

The  heavenly  bread  we  break, 
Oar  Saviour's  blood  and  righteousness. 
Freely  with  us  partake. 
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p  4  In  weal  or  woe,  in  joy  or  care, 
Thy  portion  shall  be  ours  ; 
Christians  their  mutual  burdens  bear, 
They  lend  their  mutual  powers. 
m  5  Come  with  us  ;  we  will  do  thee  good, 
As  God  to  us  hath  done  ; 
Stand  but  in  Him,  as  those  have  stood. 
Whose  faith  the  victory  won. 
p  G  And  when,  by  turns,  we  pass  away, 
As  star  by  star  grows  dim, 
m  May  each,  translated  into  day, 

Be  lost  and  found  in  Him.     Amen. 

James  Montgomery.  1834. 

5.5.  0.5.  Q>.5.  6.5. 

H.  J.  Gauktlett.  Mus.  Doc. 
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Christ  the  power  of  God,  mid 
m  All  thanks  to  the  Lamb, 
Who  gives  us  to  meet ; 
His  love  we  proclaim, 
His  praises  repeat  ; 
We  own  Him  our  Jesus, 

Continually  near 
To  pardon  and  bless  us, 
And  perfect  us  here. 
p  2  In  Him  we  have  peace, 
/      In  Him  we  have  power, 
m  Preserved  by  His  grace 

Throughout  the  dark  hour, 
In  all  our  temptations 
He  keeps  us  to  prove 
His  utmost  salvation, 
His  fulness  of  love. 
3  0  what  shall  we  do 
Our  Saviour  to  love  ? 
To  make  us  anew, 
Come,  Lord,  from  above. 


the  wisdom  of  God.—l  Corinthians  i.  24. 
The  fruit  of  Thy  passion, 

Thy  holiness,  give, 
Give  us  the  salvation 

Of  all  that  believe. 

4  Come,  Jesus,  and  loose 

The  stammerer's  tongue, 
And  teach  even  us 

The  spiritual  song ; 
Let  us  without  ceasing 

Give  thanks  for  Thy  grace, 
And  glory,  and  blessing, 

And  honour,  and  praise. 

5  Pronounce  the  glad  word, 

And  bid  us  be  free  ; 
Ah  1  hast  Thou  not,  Lord, 
A  blessing  for  me  ? 
p  The  peace  Thou  hast  given 

This  moment  impart, 
m  And  open  Thy  heaven, 

0  Love,  in  my  heart.     Amen. 

Charles  Wesley.  1749, 
611 
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Warrant.— cm 


Richard  Fakkant.  1580. 


i  I        '  I 

me,  O  God,  and  know  my  heart ;  try  me,  and  know  my  tlioughts. —  Vaulm  cxxxix.  J  I 

1. 1  Try  us,  O  GodL  and  search  the  -round  4  llelp  us  to  build  each  other  up, 
Of  every  sinful  heart,  Our  little  stock  improve  ; 

Whate'er  of  sin  in  us  is  found.  Increase  our  faith,  confirm  oui  hope, 

0  bid  it  all  depart  !  And  perfect  us  in  love. 


p  2  When  to  the  right  or  left  we  stray, 
Leave  us  not  comfortless ; 
But  guide  our  feet  into  the  way 
Of  everlasting  peace. 

m  :>  Help  us  to  help  each  other,  Lord, 
Each  others  cross  to  bear, 
Let  each  his  friendly  aid  afford, 
A:..!  feel  his  brothers  care. 


5  Up  into  Thee,  our  living  Head, 
Let  us  in  all  things  grow, 
Till  Thou  hast  made  us  free  indeed, 
And  spotless  here  below. 

(i  Then,  when  the  mighty  work  is  wrought, 
Receive  Thy  ready  bride  ; 
'live  us  in  heaven  a  happy  lot 
With  all  the  sanctified.'     Amen. 

Chaki.i  -   Wesi  iv.    171-2. 
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T7ie  greatest  of  these  is  charity, 
m  Give  me  the  faith  which  can  remove 
And  sink  the  mountain  to  a  plain ; 
Give  me  the  child-like  praying  love, 

Which  longs  to  build  Thy  house  again ;    4 
Thy  love  let  it  my  heart  o'erpower, 
And  all  my  simple  soul  devour. 
I  want  an  even,  strong  desire, 

I  want  a  calmly-fervent  zeal, 
To  save  poor  souls  out  of  the  fire, 
To  snatch  them  from  the  verge  of  hell,     5 
m  And  turn  them  to  a  pardoning  God, 

And  quench  the  brands  in  Jesu's  blood. 
3  I  would  the  precious  time  redeem, 
And  longer  live  for  this  alone, 
To  spend,  and  to  be  spent,  for  them 


— 1  Corinthians  xiii.  13. 

Who  have  not  yet  my  Saviour  known ; 
Fully  on  these  my  mission  prove, 
And  only  breathe,  to  breathe  Thy  love. 
My  talents,  gifts  and  graces,  Lord, 

Into  Thy  blessed  hands  receive  ; 
And  let  me  live  to  preach  Thy  word, 

And  let  me  to  Thy  glory  live  ; 
My  every  sacred  moment  spend 
In  publishing  the  sinner's  Friend. 
Enlarge,  inflame,  and  fill  my  heart 

With  boundless  charity  divine  ; 
So  that  I  all  my  strength  exert, 

And  love  them  with  a  zeal  like  Thine ; 
And  lead  them  to  Thy  open  side, 
The  sheep  for  whom  their  Shepherd  died. 
Amen. 
Charles  Wesley.  1749. 


St  Stepbcn.— cm. 


W.  Jones. 
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The  Shepherd  and  Bishop  of  your  souls.— 1  Peter  ii.  25. 


m  0  Lord  and  Bishop  of  our  souls, 

We  bow  the  lowly  knee, 
And  pray  that  strength  be  sent  to  those 

Who  minister  for  Thee. 
2  0  !  give  them  solemn,  fearless  words 

Which  may  arouse  the  old 


And  earnest  hearts  to  plead  with  those 

Who  never  plead  with  Thee. 
And  grant  them,  too,  a  patient  zeal, 

A  zeal  that  will  not  slack  ; 
Nor  shun  to  bear  with  wayward  sheep, 
And  bring  the  wanderer  back. 
Give  glowing  love,  that  they  may  draw      5  That  when  at  ,e     th  thdr  WQrk  fa    , 
The  lambs  within  Thy  fold.  And  rest  in  he£ven  is  won  . 

m  Each  faithful  servant  may  receive 
Thy  welcome  word— 'Well  done.' 
Amen. 
613  John  P.  Hobson.  1881. 


3  Give  lips  that  burn  with  heavenly  fire, 
From  pride  and  error  free  ; 
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I  will  also  clothe  her  priests  with  salvation.— TsaAm  cxxxii.  16. 

m   Loud,  pour  Thy  Spirit  from  on  high,        3  True  wisdom,  firmness,  love  impart, 
And  Thine  ordained  servants  bless,  And  zeal  and  meekness  from  above, 

And  grace  and  gifts  to  each  supply,  To  bear  Thy  people  in  their  heart, 

And  clothe  them  all  with  righteousness.        And  love  the  souls  whom  Thou  dost  love : 

2  Within  Thy  temple  when  they  stand,      4  To  love,  and  pray,  and  never  faint, 

To  teach  the  truth  as  taught  by  Thee,         By  day  and  night  their  guard  to  keep, 
Like  shining  stars  in  Thy  right  hand,  To  warn  the  sinner,  form  the  saint, 

Let  all  Thy  Church's  pastors  be.  To  feed  Thy  lambs,  and  tend  Thy 


5  So,  when  their  work  is  finished  here, 
They  may  in  hope  their  charge  resign  ; 
So,  when  their  Master  shall  appear,. 

They  may  with  crowns  of  glory  shine.     Amen. 

James  Montgomery. 


sheep 


183a 


710 


pltrldQb.— 8.8.G.  8.8.0. 

AivrnuR  Henry  Brown. 

From  Hymns  Ancient  and  Modern,  by  permission 
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Prayer  was  made  without  ceasing  of  the  Church  unto  God  for  him.—  Acts  xii.  5. 


m  Lord  cf  the  Church,  we  humbly  pray 
For  those  who  guide  us  in  Thy  way, 

And  speak  Thy  holy  word  ; 
With  love  divine  then  hearts  inspire, 
And  touch  their  lips  with  hallowed  fire 

And  needful  strength  afford. 


2  Help  them  to  preach  the  truth  of  God, 
Redemption  through  the  Saviour's  blood  ; 

Nor  let  the  Spirit  cease 
On  all  the  Church  His  gifts  to  shower  ; 
To  them  a  Messenger  of  power, 
To  us,  of  life  and  peace. 

/  3  So  may  they  live  to  Thee  alone  ; 

Then  hear  the  welcome  word,  '  Well  done  ! ' 

And  take  their  crown  above  ; 
Enter  into  their  Master's  joy, 
And  all  eternity  employ 

In  praise,  and  bliss,  and  love.     Amen. 

Edward  Osler.  1836. 
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with  all  gladness.— Philippians  ii.  29. 
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Beceive  him 


We  bid  thee  welcome  in  the  name 

Of  Jesus  our  exalted  Head. 
Come  as  a  servant  :  so  He  came  ; 

And  we  receive  thee  in  His  stead. 

Come  as  a  shepherd  :  guard  and  keep 
This  fold  fiom  hell  and  earth  and  sin, 

Nourish  the  lambs,  and  feed  the  sheep, 
The  wounded  heal,  the  lost  bring  in. 

Come  as  a  watchman  :  take  thy  stand 
Upon  thy  tower  amidst  the  sky, 

And  when  the  sword  comes  on  the  land, 
Call  us  to  fight,  or  warn  to  fly. 


4  Come  as  an  angel :  hence  to  guide 

A  band  of  pilgrims  on  their  way, 
That,  safely  walking  at  thy  side, 

We  fail  not,  faint  not,  turn,  nor  stray. 

5  Come  as  a  teacher  :  sent  from  God, 

Charged  His  whole  counsel  to  declare, 
Lift  o'er  our  ranks  the  prophet's  rod, 
While  we  uphold  thy  hands  with  prayer. 
1  6  Come  as  a  messenger  of  peace, 

Filled  with  the  Spirit,  fired  with  love  ; 
m  Live  to  behold  our  large  increase, 
p      And  die  to  meet  us  all  above. 

James  Montgomery.  1853. 
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PRAYER  MEETINGS. 
(See  also  Prayer.) 

Hngels.— l.m. 

Orlando  Gibbons.  Mils.  Doc.  1623. 
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It  is  good  for  me  to  draw  near  to  God.— Psalm  lxxiii.  28. 


I 


m  What  various  hindrances  we  meet 
In  coming  to  a  mercy -seat  ! 
Yet  who  that  knows  the  worth  of  prayer 
But  wishes  to  be  often  there '{ 

2  Prayer  makes  the  darkened  cloud  with 
draw, 
Prayer  climbs  the  ladder  Jacob  saw, 
Gives  exercise  to  faith  and  love, 
Brings  every  blessing  from  above. 


/>5 


While  Moses  stood  with  arms  spread 

wide, 
Success  was  found  on  Israel's  side  ; 
But    when,    through    weariness,  they 

failed, 
That  moment  Amalek  prevailed. 

Have  you  no  words  ?  ah !  think  again  ; 
Words  flow  apace  when  you  complain, 
And  fill  your  fellow-creature's  ear 
With  the  sad  tale  of  all  your  care. 


:i  Restraining  prayer,  we  cease  to  fight ; 

Prayer    makes   the    Christian's  armour  m  6  Were  half  the  breath  thus  vainly  spent, 

bright;  To  heaven  in  supplication  sent, 

And  Satan  trembles  when  he  sees  Your  cheerful  song  would  oftener  be, 

The  weakest  saint  upon  his  knees.  Hear  what  the  Lord  hath  done  for  me. 

William  Cow  per.  1779. 


J.  Clarke.  1707. 
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PEA  YER  MEETINGS. 

He  breathed  on  them,  and  saith  unto  them,  Receive  ye  the  Holy  Ghost— John  xx.  22. 

m  See,  Jesus,  Thy  disciples  see  !  p  4  Breathe  on  us,  Lord,  in  this  our  day, 

The  promised  blessing  give ;  m      And  these  dry  bones  shall  live ; 

Met  in  Thy  name,  we  look  to  Thee,  y  Speak  peace  into  our  hearts,  and  say, 

Expecting  to  receive.  m      '  The  Holy  Ghost  receive ! ' 


2  Thee  we  expect,  our  faithful  Lord, 
Who  in  Thy  name  are  joined  ; 
We  wait,  according  to  Thy  word, 
Thee  in  the  midst  to  find. 


5  Whom  now  we  seek,  0  may  we  meet ! 

Jesus,  the  Crucified, 
p  Show  us  Thy  bleeding  hands  and  feet, 

Thou  who  for  us  hast  died. 


3  With  us  Thou  art  assembled  here 
But,  0,  Thyself  reveal ! 
Son  of  the  living  God,  appear ! 
Let  us  Thy  presence  feel. 


m  6  Cause  us  the  record  to  receive, 
Speak,  and  the  tokens  show  ; 
'  0  be  not  faithless,  but  believe 
In  Me,  who  died  for  you  ! ' 

Charles  Wesley.  1749. 
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The  Spirit  itself  maketh  intercession  for  us.—  Eomans  viii.  26. 

m  The  praying  Spirit  breathe, 
The  watching  power  impart, 
From  all  entanglements  beneath 
Call  off  my  anxious  heart. 

2  My  feeble  mind  sustain, 

By  worldly  thoughts  opprest ; 
Appear,  and  bid  me  turn  again 
To  my  eternal  rest. 

3  Swift  to  my  rescue  come, 
Thy  own  this  moment  seize  ; 

Gather  my  wandering  spirit  home 
And  keep  in  perfect  peace. 


4  Suffered  no  more  to  rove 
O'er  all  the  earth  abroad, 
Arrest  the  prisoner  of  Thy  love, 

And  shut  me  up  in  God.     Amen. 

Charles  Wesley. 
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G.  A.  Lohr. 
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The  Lord  talked  with  you  face  to  face.—  Deuteronomy  v.  4. 


m  Talk  with  us,  Lord,  Thyself  reveal, 
While  here  o'er  earth  we  rove  ; 
Speak  to  our  hearts,  and  let  us  feel 
The  kindling  of  Thy  love. 


3  Here  then,  my  God,  vouchsafe  to  stay, 
And  bid  my  heart  rejoice  ; 
My  hounding  heart  shall  own  Thy  sway 
And  echo  to  Thy  voice. 


2  With  Thee  conversing,  we  forget  4  Thou  callest  me  to  seek  Thy  face  ; 

All  time,  and  toil,  and  care  ;  ;Tis  all  I  wish  to  seek  ; 

Labour  is  rest,  and  pain  is  sweet,  To  attend  the  whispers  of  Thy  grace, 

If  Thou,  my  God,  art  here.  And  hear  Thee  inly  speak. 

5  Let  this  my  every  hour  employ, 
Till  I  Thy  glory  see  ; 
Enter  into  my  Master's  joy, 
And  find  my  heaven  in  Thee.     Amen. 

Wesley.  1740. 
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PRAYER  MEETINGS. 


Tray  without  ceasing.— 1  Thessalonians  ▼.  17. 


m  Shepherd  Divine,  our  wants  relieve, 
In  this  our  evil  day. 
To  all  Thy  tempted  followers  give 
The  power  to  watch  and  pray. 

p  2  Long  as  our  fiery  trials  last, 
Long  as  the  cross  we  bear, 
0  let  our  souls  on  Thee  be  cast 
In  never-ceasing  prayer. 

m  3  The  Spirit  of  interceding  grace 
Give  us  in  faith  to  claim, 
To  wrestle  till  we  see  Thy  face, 
And  know  Thy  hidden  name. 


4  Till  Thou  Thv  perfect  love  impart. 

Till  Thou  Thyself  bestow, 
Be  this  the  cry  of  every  heart, 
'  I  will  not  let  Thee  go  ; 

5  '  I  will  not  let  Thee  go,  unless 

Thou  tell  Thy  name  to  me, 
With  all  Thy  great  salvation  bless, 
And  make  me  all  like  Thee.' 

6  Then  let  me  on  the  mountain -top 

Behold  Thy  open  face, 
Where  faith  in  sight  is  swallowed  up, 
And  prayer  in  endless  praise.    Amen. 
Charles  Wesley.  1749. 
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Do  all  in  the  name  of  the  Lord  Jesus.— Colossians  iii.  17. 


m  Behold  us.  Lord,  a  little  space 
From  daily  tasks  set  free, 
And  met  within  Thy  holy  place, 
To  rest  awhile  with  Thee. 

2  Around  us  rolls  the  ceaseless  tide 

Of  business,  toil,  and  care  ; 
And  scarcely  can  we  turn  aside 
For  one  brief  hour  of  prayer. 

3  Yet  these  are  not  the  only  walls 

Wherein  Thou  niay'st  be  sought ; 
On  homeliest  work  Thy  blessing  falls, 
In  truth  and  patience  wrought. 


4  Thine  is  the  loom,  the  forge,  the  mart, 

The  wealth  of  land  and  sea  ; 

The  worlds  of  science  and  of  art, 

Revealed  and  ruled  by  Thee. 

5  Then  let  us  prove  our  heavenly  birth 

In  all  we  do  and  know  ; 
And  claim  the  kingdom  of  the  earth 
For  Thee,  and  not  Thy  foe. 

6  Work  shall  be  prayer,  if  all  be  wrought 

As  Thou  wouldst  have  it  done  ; 
And  prayer,  by  Thee  inspired  and  taught 
Itself  with  work  be  one. 

John  Ellerton.  1870. 
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Not  forsaking  the  assembling  of  ourselves  together—  Hebrews  x.  25. 

?/i  If  'tis  sweet  to  mingle  where 
Christians  meet  for  social  prayer, 
If  'tis  sweet  with  them  to  raise 
Songs  of  holy  joy  and  praise, 
Passing  sweet  that  state  must  be 
Where  they  meet  eternally. 

2  Saviour,  may  these  meetings  prove 
Preparations  for  above  ; 
While  we  worship  in  this  place, 
May  we  go  from  grace  to  grace, 
Till  we  each,  in  his  degree, 
Meet  for  endless  glory  be.    Amen. 


Inokam  Dobbin.   1828. 
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Marebam.— l.m. 


William  Knapp.  1768. 
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There  I  will  vieet  ivitli  thee,  and  I  will  commune  with  thee  from  above  the  mercy-seat. — 
Exodus  xxv.  23. 


m  From  every  stormy  wind  that  blows, 
From  every  swelling  tide  of  woes, 

P  There  is  a  calm,  a  sure  retreat, 
'Tis  found  beneath  the  mercy-seat. 

in  2  There  is  a  place  where  Jesus  sheds 
The  oil  of  gladness  on  our  heads  ; 
A  place  than  all  beside  more  sweet,        *  - 
It  is  the  blood-stained  mercy-seat. 

3  There  is  a  spot  where  spirits  blend, 
Wherefriendholdsfellowshipwithfriend; 


Though  sundered  far,  by  faith  they  meet 
Around  one  common  mercy-seat. 

4  Ah  !  whither  could  we  flee  for  aid, 
When  tempted,  desolate,  dismayed  ? 
Or  how  the  hosts  of  hell  defeat, 
Had  suffering  saints  no  mercy-seat  ? 

There,  there,  on  eagle-wing  we  soar, 
And  time  and  sense  seem  all  no  more, 
And  heaven  comes  down  our  souls  to 
And  glory  crowns  the  mercy-seat,  [greet, 
Hugh  Stowell.  1832. 
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Pray  for  the  peace  of  Jerusalem. — Psalm  exxii.  ('. 
m  Not  for  a  favourite  form  or  name, 
But  for  immortal  souls  we  care  ; 
Bless,  Saviour,  our  Jerusalem, 
That  millions  may  her  blessings  share. 

2  Prosper  our  Church  ;   our  souls  renew  ; 
Our  languid,  fainting  spirits  rai.>e  ; 
Revive  surrounding  Churches  too, 

And  spread  throughout  the  earth  Thy  praise. 
b21 


Amen. 


Anon. 
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T/ie  iorcl  is  mi/  strength  and  song.— Psalm  cxviii.  14. 

m  Now  have  we  met  that  we  may  ask 
Recruited  vigour  for  the  task 

Of  living  as  we  would ; 
For  we  would  live  by  that  same  word 
Which  all  the  honoured  men  have  heard 
Who  by  their  faith  have  stood. 

2  Through  God  alone  can  man  be  strong ; 
To  comfort  us  He  gave  this  song, 

In  Jesus  Christ  we  stand  ; 
p  Death  held  lliin  in  His  gloomy  prison, 
/  lie  broke  the  chains  and  has  arisen, 

To  rule  the  deathless  land. 

p  3  An  inner  light,  an  inner  calm, 

Have  they  who  trust  His  champion  arm, 
And  hearing  do  His  will  ; 
in  For  things  are  not  as  they  appear, 
In  death  is  life,  in  trouble  cheer, 
So  faith  is  conqueror  still. 

1  Thus  would  we  live;    and  therefore  pray 
For  Strength  renewed,  that  we  may  say 
Our  life,  il   upward  tends  ; 
D  11   we  who  sing  must  sometimes  sigh — 
m  Vet  life,  beginning  with  a  cry, 
/         In  Hallelujah  ends. 

T.  T.  LviNcn.  lfc&O. 
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I  will  establish  My  covenant  between  Me  and  thee  and  thy  seed  after  thee.— Genesis  xvii 
m  Our  children,  Lord,  in  faith  and  prayer   m  Tous  and  ours,  0  God  of  grace, 

We  now  devote  to  Thee  ; 
Let  them  Thy  covenant  mercies  share, 

And  Thy  salvation  see. 

p  2  Such  helpless  babes  Thou  didst  embrace 
While  dwelling  here  below  ; 


The  same  compassion  show. 

3  In  early  days  their  hearts  secure 
From  worldly  snares,  we  pray, 
And  let  them  to  the  end  endure 
In  every  righteous  way.     Amen. 
Anon. 
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Dublin— cm. 


H.  Be 3i rose. 


T     l 

Suffer  the  little  children 
m  See  Israel's  gentle  Shepherd  stand 
With  all-engaging  charms  ; 
Hark  how  He  calls  the  tender  lambs, 
And  folds  them  in  His  arms  ! 

2  '  Permit  them  to  approach,'  He  cries, 
'  Nor  scorn  their  humble  name  : 


to  come  unto  Me.— Mark  x.  14. 

For  'twas  to  bless  such  souls  as  these, 
The  Lord  of  angels  came.' 

3  We  bring  them,  Lord,  in  thankful  hands, 
_  And  yield  them  up  to  Thee  ; 
Joyful  that  we  ourselves  are  Thine, 
Thine  let  our  offspring  be.    Amen. 
Philip  Doddridge.  1755. 
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Of  such  ia  the  kingdom  of  G  ■  ■'.     Mark  x.  11. 


m  To  Thee,  0  God,  in  heaven,  2  To  Thee,  0  God,  whose  face 

These  little  ones  we  bring,  Their  angels  do  behold, 

Giving  to  Thee  what  Thou  hast  given,  We  bring  them,  praying  that  Thy  gr»  e 

Our  dearest  offering.  May  keep  ;  Thine  arms  enfold. 

3  To  Thee,  who  children  blest 
And  suffered  them  to  come, 
To  Thee,  who  took  them  to  Thy  breast, 
We  bring  these  infants  home. 

J.  Freeman  Clarke.   1844 
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This  do  in  remembrance  of  Me.—  Luke  xxii.  19. 


m  According  to  Thy  gracious  word, 
In  meek  humility. 
This  will  I  do,  my  dying  Lord, 
I  will  remember  Thee. 

2  Thy  body  broken  for  my  sake 
My  bread  from  heaven  shall  be 
Thy  testamental  cup  I  take, 
And  thus  remember  Thee, 

p  3  Gethsemane  can  I  forget  ? 
Or  there  Thy  conflict  see, 
Thine  agony  and  bloody  sweat. 
And  not  remember  Thee  \ 


•4  When  to  the  cross  I  turn  my  eyes, 
And  rest  on  Calvary, 
0  Lamb  of  God,  my  sacrifice  ! 
I  must  remember  Thee. 

5  Remember  Thee,  and  all  Thy  pains, 

And  all  Thy  love  to  me  ; 
m  Yea,  while  a  breath,  a  pulse  remains, 

Will  I  remember  Thee. 

p  6  And  when  these  failing  lips  grow  dumb, 
And  mind  and  memory  flee, 
m  When  Thou  shalt  in  Thy  kingdom  come, 
Jesus,  remember  me.     Amen. 

James  Montgomery.  1S25. 
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Take,  eat :  this  is  2Iy  body,  which  is  broken  for  you. — 1  Corinthians  xi.  24. 


vi  Jesus,  we  thus  obey 

Thy  last  and  kindest  word  ; 
And,  in  Thine  own  appointed  way, 
We  come  to  meet  Thee,  Lord. 

2  Thus  Ave  remember  Thee  ; 
And  take  this  bread  and  wine 
As  Thine  own  dying  legacy, 
And  our  redemption-sign. 

5  Now  let  our  souls  be  fed 
With  manna  from  above, 
And  over  us  Thy  banner  spread 
Of  everlasting  love.     Amen. 

Charles  Wesley.  174& 
685  RR 


3  Thy  presence  makes  the  feast  ; 
Now  let  our  spirits  feel 

The  glory  not  to  be  expressed, 
The  joy  unspeakable. 

4  With  high  and  heavenly  bliss 
Thou  dost  our  spirits  cheer ; 

Thy  house  of  banqueting  is  this. 
And  Thou  hast  bron 
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Day's  Psalter.  1563 

i         1 


-^s^ 


Wii 


^ 


1 r 


^^ 


r 


pp 


ULlJ    J    J 


PIP 


2=« 


S 


rff  r 


Tl 


J  J  J 


1 — i — i — i— ^ — i — r 

This  cup  is  the  New  Testament  in  My  blood, 


I  »         '  | 

-1  Corinthians  xi.  25. 


m  Come,  all  who  truly  bear 
The  name  of  Christ  your  Lord, 
His  last  mysterious  supper  share, 
And  keep  His  kindest  word. 

2  Hereby  your  faith  approve 
In  Jesus  crucified  ; 
p  l  In  memory  of  My  dying  love, 
.     Do  this,'  He  said,— and  died. 

m  3  The  badge  and  token  this, 
The  sure  confirming  seal, 
That  He  is  ours,  and  we  are  His, 
The  servants  of  His  will ; 


4  His  dear,  peculiar  ones, 
The  purchase  of  His  blood  ; 

His  blood  which  once  for  all  atones, 
And  brings  us  now  to  God. 

5  Then  let  us  still  profess 

Our  Master's  honoured  name  ; 
Stand  forth  His  faithful  witnesses, 
True  followers  of  the  Lamb. 

6  In  proof  that  such  we  are, 
His  Bavingfi  we  receive, 

And  thus  to  all  mankind  declare 
We  do  in  Christ  believe. 
Wksi.ey 
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THE  LORD'S  SUPPER. 

His  great  love  wherewith  He  loved  us.— Ephesians  ii.  4. 
m  In  memory  of  the  Saviour's  love, 
We  keep  the  sacred  feast, 
Where  every  humble,  contrite  heart 
Is  made  a  welcome  guest. 

2  By  faith  we  take  the  Bread  of  Life 
With  which  our  souls  are  fed, 

p  The  cup  in  token  of  His  blood 
That  was  for  sinners  shed. 


m  3  Under  His  banner  thus  we  sing 
The  wonders  of  His  love  ; 
And  thus  anticipate  by  faith 
The  heavenly  feast  above. 

Thomas  Cottekill.  1810. 


Alt. 
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Scotch  Psalter.  1615. 
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Drink  the  cup  of  the  Lord.—l  Corinthians  x.  21 
m  Jesus,  at  whose  supreme  command        p  4 
We  now  approach  to  God, 
Before  us  in  thy  vesture  stand, 
Thy  vesture  dipped  in  blood  ! 


The  cup  of  blessing,  blessed  by  Thee, 

Let  it  Thy  blood  impart ; 
The  bread  Thy  mystic  body  be, 

And  cheer  each  languid  heart. 


2  Obedient  to  Thy  gracious  word, 

We  break  the  hallowed  bread, 
p  Commemorate  Thee,  our  dying  Lord, 
And  trust  on  Thee  to  feed. 

3  The  tokens  of  Thy  dying  love  6 

0  let  us  all  receive  ! 
m  And  feel  the  quickening  Spirit  move,       m 
And  sensibly  believe. 

627 


The  Living  Bread,sent  down  from  heaven, 

In  us  vouchsafe  to  be  : 
Thy  flesh  for  all  the  world  is  given, 

And  all  may  live  by  Thee.    . 

Now,  Lord,  on  us  Thy  flesh  bestow, 
And  let  us  drink  Thy  blood, 

Till,  all  our  souls  are  filled  below 
With  all  the  life  of  God.     Amen. 
Wesley.  1742. 


730 


THE  CHURCH  OF  CHRIST. 

Betblebem.— s.m. 


Ihr,  J  ^=i     1    J  =3t= 

S.  Wesley. 

1     J    J     i     i      i 

r    ',  r  '    r  ^p- • 

1      -«L       1        1        !          1. 

■^4-L<-f i f — - — s — f— 

Li ! i 1 1 —    £±±_: 

i 

4*   i  i  i— J~^ 


Christ  our  Passover.—!  Corinthians  v.  7. 
m  Let  all  who  truly  bear,  :',  Who  thus  our  faith  employ, 

The  bleeding  Saviour's  name,  His  sufferings  to  record, 

Their  faithful  hearts  with  us  prepare,  Even  now  we  mournfully  enjoy 

And  eat  the  Paschal  Lamb.  Communion  with  our  Lord. 

2  This  Eucharistic  feast  />  4  We  too  with  Him  are  dead, 

Our  every  want  supplies  ;  m  And  shall  with  Him  arise  ; 

And  still  we  by  His  death  are  blessed,  p  The  cross  on  which  He  bows  His  head 
And  share  His  sacrifice.  /  Shall  lift  us  to  the  skies. 

Wesley.  1745. 
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Ed  WARD  .Miller..  Mus,  !>oc.   1787. 
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THE  LORD'S  SUPPER. 


The  table  of  the  Lord,— Malachii.  12. 


m  My  God,  and  is  Thy  table  spread,         j> 
And  does  Thy  cup  with  love  o'erflow  ? 
Thither  be  all  Thy  children  led, 
And  let  them  all  its  sweetness  know. 


Why  are  these  emblems  still  in  vain 
Before  unwilling  hearts  displayed  ? 

Was  not  for  you  the  victim  slain  ? 
Are  you  forbid  the  children's  bread  ? 


2  Hail !  sacred  feast,  which  Jesus  makes,  m  4  0  let  Thy  table  honoured  be, 


Rich  banquet  of  His  flesh  and  blood ; 
Thrice  happy  he,  who  here  partakes 
That  sacred  stream,that  heavenly  f  oocL 


And  furnished  well  with  joyful  guests ; 
And  may  each  soul  salvation  see, 
That  here  its  sacred  pledges  tastes. 
Amen. 
Philip  Doddridge.  1755.  Alt. 
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Rejoice  in  the  Lord  alway. — Philippians  iv.  4. 

m  Jesus,  Thou  Joy  of  loving  hearts  !  [men!  3  We  taste  Thee,  0  Thou  Living  Bread, 
Thou  Fount  of  life !   Thou  Light  of  And  long  to  feast  upon  Thee  still, 

From  the  best  bliss  that  earth  imparts,      We  drink  of  Thee,  the  Fountain-Head, 
We  turn  unfilled  to  Thee  again.  And  thirst  our  souls  from  Thee  to  fill. 

2  Thy  truth  unchanged  hath  ever  stood  ;  4  Our  restless  spirits  yearn  for  Thee, 

Thou  savest  those  that  on  Thee  call ;  Where'er  our  changeful  lot  is  cast ; 

To  them  that  seek  Thee,  Thou  art  good,  Glad,  when  Thy  gracious  smile  we  see, 

To  them  that  find  Thee,  All  in  all !  Blest,  when  our  faith  can  hold  Thee  fast. 

5  0  Jesus,  ever  with  us  stay  ! 

Make  all  our  moments  calm  and  bright ; 
Chase  the  dark  night  of  sin  away, 
Shed  o'er  the  world  Thy  holy  light.     Amen. 

Bernard  of  Olairvaux.  12^  Century. 
Tr.  Ray  Palmer.  1S33. 
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ft  '7  »of  f7?e  communion  of  the  blood  of  Clirist  ?    ...   Is  it  not  the  communion  of  the  body  of 
Christ  ?—l  Corinthians  x.  10. 

p  0  holy  Jesus,  Prince  of  Peace  ! 

Thy  peace  be  with  us  gathering  round  Thy  board, 
Here  where  the  presence  of  an  unseen  Lord 
Waits  to  be  gracious  charged  with  full  release 
To  every  heavy-laden  soul, 
Which  here  remembers  Thee. 

m      2  Once  more  as  in  that  upper  room, 

Thou  who  didst  love  Thine  own  unto  the  cud, 

p  Thou  whose  dear  voice  to  every  sorrowing  friend, 
Spoke  the  great  promise  through  the  deepening  gloom, 

m  Thou  bid'st  us,  Master  of  the  feast, 

To-day  remember  Thee. 

3  And  e'en  as  in  our  hands  we  take 
This  broken  bread,  this  precious  cup  of  love, 
The  dying  testament*  which  from  above 
Thou  deignest  ever  new  and  fresh  to  make, 
A   fount  of  grace  and  life  to  all  ; 
\\ ,'<«  do  remember  Thee. 
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THE  LORD'S  SUPPER. 


p      4  When  stung  by  thoughts  of  sin  and  shame 
We  scarce  can  dare  to  meet  our  Father's  look, 
m  Through  these  Thy  signs  we  know  that  not  rebuke 
But  pardoning  love  is  ours,  as  in  Thy  name 
We  now  present  ourselves,  and  here 
0  Christ,  remember  Thee. 

5  Ours  is  the  bond  of  love  divine, 
Which  knits  us  each  to  all  and  all  to  each, 
That  love  whose  ever-lengthening  cords  can  reach 
From  the  white  choir  around  Thy  heavenly  shrine 
To  those  who  come  in  faith  to-day 
Here  to  remember  Thee. 

/      6  Thy  banquet  over,  as  we  go 

Strong  in  the  strength  of  this  celestial  meat, 
To  tread  the  path  of  life  with  firmer  feet, 
To  work  the  works  which  Thou  hast  bid  us  do, 
Abide  with  us,  0  Lord,  that  still 
We  may  remember  Thee  !    Amen. 

R.  Brown-Bo rthwick. 


1870. 


734 


i 


m 


Gallis.— cm. 

— j — i — i 


Thomas  Tallis.  1565. 
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My  flesh  is  meat  indeed,  and  My  blood  is  drinJc  indeed.— John  vi.  55. 


m  0  Jesus  Christ,  the  holy  One  ! 
I  long  to  be  with  Thee ; 
0  Jesus  Christ,  the  lowly  One  ! 
Come  and  abide  with  me. 

2  Now,  while  the  symbols  of  Thy  love 
Before  Thy  saints  are  set, 
And  Thou,  descending  from  above, 
Their  yearning  hearts  hast  met  ; 


p  3  Come,  and  o'ershadow  with  Thy  power 
This  lonely  heart  of  mine  : 
And  feed  me  in  this  solemn  hour 
With  Thine  own  bread  and  wine. 

m  4  My  '  meat- indeed,'  my  '  drink  indeed ' 
Art  Thou,  my  gracious  Lord  ; 
Help  Thou  my  soul  by  faith  to  feed 
On  this  Thy  precious  word  ; 


Till,  nourished,  strengthened,  satisfied, 

My  glad  and  thankful  heart 
Forgets  the  things  Thou  hast  denied, 
In  those  Thou  dost  impart.     Amen. 

Jane  E.  Saxby.  b.  1811. 
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Te  do  s7iew  tlie  Lord's  death  till  He  come.—l  Corinthians  xi.  26. 


'  Till  lie  come  ! '  0,  let  the  words 
Linger  on  the  trembling  chords  ; 
Let  the  '  little  while'  between 
In  their  golden  light  be  seen  ; 
Let  us  think  how  heaven  and  home 
Lie  beyond  that '  till  He  come.' 

When  the  weary  ones  we  love 
Enter  on  their  rest  above, 
Seems  the  earth  so  poor  and  vast, 
All  our  life-joy  overcast? 
Hush  !  be  every  murmur  dumb  : 
It  is  only  'till  lie  come/ 


m  3  Clouds  and  conflicts  round  us  press  : 
Would  we  have  one  sorrow  less  I 
All  the  sharpness  of  the  cross, 
All  that  tells  the  world  is  Loss, 
p  Death,  and  darkness,  and  the  tomb 
Only  whisper,  '  till  He  come.' 

m4  See,  the  feast  of  love  is  spread  ! 

Drink  the  wine  and  break:  the  bread  : 
Sweet  memorials,  till  the  Lord 
<  '.ill  us  round  His  heavenly  board  ; 
Some  from  earth,  from  glory  some, 
Severed  only  'till  Become? 

Bishop  E.  H.  Biojubrstbth.  1868. 
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But  when  the  Comforter  is  come 


He  shall  testify  of  Me— John.  xv.  26. 

m  Come,  Holy  Ghost,  Thine  influence  shed, 
And  realize  the  sign  ; 
Thy  life  infuse  into  the  bread, 
Thy  power  into  the  wine. 

2  Effectual  let  the  tokens  prove, 
And  made,  by  heavenly  art, 
Fit  channels  to  convey  Thy  love 
To  every  faithful  heart.    Amen. 

Charles  Wesley.  1745. 
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E.  J.  Hopkins.  Mus.  Doc. 
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Our  own  God  s7;aii 

m  Now  in  parting,  Father,  bless  us  ; 
Saviour,  still  Thy  peace  bestow  ; 
Gracious  Comforter  !  be  with  us, 
As  we  from  this  table  go  : 
Bless  us,  bless  us, 
Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  now. 


bless  us.— Psalm  lxvii.  6. 

2  Bless  us  here,  while  still  as  strangers 
Onward  to  our  home  we  move  ; 
Bless  us  with  eternal  blessings 
In  our  Father's  house  aboye  : 
Ever,  ever, 
Dwelling  in  the  light  of  love.    Amen. 

Horatius  Bonar.  1882. 
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m  Blest  be  the  tie  that  binds 

Our  hearts  in  Christian  love ! 
The  fellowship  of  kindred  minds 

Is  like  to  that  above. 
2  Before  our  Father's  throne 

We  pour  our  ardent  prayers  ; 
Our  fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims  are  one, 

Our  comforts  and  our  cares. 
p  3  We  share  our  mutual  woes, 

Our  mutual  burdens  bear, 
And  often  for  each  other  flows 

The  sympathising  tear. 


love  as  brethren.— 1  Peter  iii.  8. 

4  When  we  asunder  part, 
It  gives  us  inward  pain  ; 
m  But  we  shall  still  be  joined  in  heart, 
And  hope  to  meet  again. 
/  5  This  glorious  hope  revives 

Our  courage  by  the  way, 
While  each  in  expectation  lives, 
And  longs  to  see  the  day. 
6  From  sorrow,  toil,  and  paiu, 
And  sin,  we  shall  be  free, 
And  perfect  love  and  friendship  resign 
Through  all  eternity. 

John  Fawcett.  1782. 
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Charles  II.  Steguau..  Mus,  Doc. 

From  Hymns  of  the  Ohureh  of  England  with  Troper  Tunes,  by  permission. 
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LOVEFEAST. 


Then  shall  ye  also  appear 
m  Come,  all  whoe'er  have  set 
Your  faces  Sion-ward, 
In  Jesus  let  us  meet, 
And  praise  our  common  Lord  : 
In  Jesus  let  us  still  go  on, 
Till  all  appear  before  His  throne. 

2  Nearer,  and  nearer  still, 

We  to  our  country  come, 
To  that  celestial  hill, 
The  weary  pilgrim's  home, 
The  new  Jerusalem  above, 
The  seat  of  everlasting  love. 

3  The  ransomed  sons  of  God, 

All  earthly  things  Ave  scorn, 
And  to  our  high  abode 


with  Him  in  glory.— Colossians  iii.  4. 

With  songs  of  praise  return  ; 
From  strength  to  strength  we  still  proceed, 
With  crowns  of  joy  upon  our  head. 

4  The  peace  and  joy  of  faith 

Each  moment  may  we  feel ; 

Redeemed  from  sin  and  wrath, 

From  earth,  and  death,  and  hell, 

We  to  our  Father's  house  repair, 

To  meet  our  elder  Brother  there. 

£  Our  Brother,  Saviour,  Head, 
Our  all  in  all,  is  He  ; 
And  in  His  steps  who  tread, 
We  soon  His  face  shall  see  ; 
Shall  see  Him  with  our  glorious  friends, 
And  then  in  heaven  our  journey  ends. 

Charles  Wesley.  1749. 
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Your  love-feasts.— Jude  12.,  b.v. 


Come,  and  let  us  sweetly  join, 
Christ  to  praise  in  hymns  divine  ; 
Give  we  all,  with  one  accord, 
Glory  to  our  common  Lord  : 

Hands,  and  hearts,  and  voices  raise ; 
Sing  as  in  the  ancient  days  ; 
Antedate  the  joys  above  ; 
Celebrate  the  feast  of  love. 

Strive  we,  in  affection  strive, 
Let  the  purer  flame  revive, 
Such  as  in  the  martyrs  glowed, 
Dying  champions  for  their  God. 

We,  like  them,  may  live  and  love  ; 
Called  we  are  their  joys  to  prove, 
Saved  with  them  from  future  wrath, 
Partners  of  like  precious  faith. 


5  Sing  we  then  in  Jesu's  name, 
Now  as  yesterday  the  same, 
One  in  every  time  and  place, 
Full,  for  all,  of  truth  and  grace. 

G  We  for  Christ,  our  Master,  stand, 
Lights  in  a  benighted  land  ; 
We  our  dying  Lord  confess, 
We  are  Jesu's  witnesses. 

7  Witnesses  that  Christ  hath  died, 
We  with  Him  are  crucified : 

Christ  hath  burst  the  bands  of  death, 
We  His  quickening  Spirit  breathe. 

8  Christ  is  now  gone  up  on  high, 
Thither  all  our  wishes  fly  : 
Sits  at  God's  right  hand  above  ; 
There  with  Him  we  reign  in  love  ! 

Wesley.  1740. 


635 


THE  CHURCH  OF  CHRIST. 


741 


1bungerfort>.— 6.6.9. 6.6.9. 


H.  J.  Gat/ntlett.  Mus.  Doc. 
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iliatZe  us  sit  together  in  heavenly  places—  Ephesians  ii.  6. 


m  Come,  let  us  ascend, 

My  companion  and  friend, 

To  a  taste  of  the  banquet  above  ; 
If  thy  heart  be  as  mine, 
If  for  Jesus  it  pine, 

Gome  up  into  the  chariot  of  love. 

2  Who  in  Jesus  confide, 
We  are  bold  to  outride 

The  storms  of  affliction  beneath ; 
With  the  prophet  we  soar 
To  the  heavenly  shore, 

And  outfly  all  the  arrows  of  death. 

3  By  faith  we  are  come 

To  our  permanent  home  ; 

By  hope  we  the  rapture  improve  ; 
By  love  we  still  rise, 
And  look  down  on  the  skies, 

For  the  heaven  of  heavens  is  love. 


4  Who  on  earth  can  conceive 

How  happy  we  live, 
In  the  palace  of  God,  the  great  King? 

What  a  concert  of  praise, 

When  our  Jesus's  grace 
The  whole  heavenly  company  sing  ! 

/  5  What  a  rapturous  song, 
When  the  glorified  throng 

In  the  spirit  of  harmony  join  ; 
Join  all  the  glad  choirs, 

Hearts,  voices,  and  lyres, 
And  the  burden  is,  ■  Mercy  divine  ! ' 

6  'Hallelujah,'  they  cry. 

'To  the  King  of  the  sky, 
To  the  great  everlasting  I  AM; 

To  the  Lamb  that  was  slain, 

And  liveth  again, 
Hallelujah  to  God  and  the  Lamb  ! 


m  7  '  Our  foreheads  proclaim 
His  ineffable  name  ; 

Our  bodies  His  glory  display  : 
A  day  without  night 
We  feast  in  His  sight, 

And  eternity  seems  as  a  day.' 


Wesley.  1749. 
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Hans  Kugelmann.  1601. 
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CaK  to  remembrance  the  former  days.— Hebrews  x.  32. 


m  Across  the  sky  the  shades  of  night 
This  winter's  eve  are  fleeting  : 
We  come  to  Thee  the  Life  and  Light, 

In  solemn  worship  meeting  ; 
And  as  the  year's  last  hours  go  by 
We  lift  to  Thee  our  earnest  cry, 
Once  more  Thy  love  entreating. 

p  2  Before  Thee,  Lord,  subdued  we  bow, 
To  Thee  our  prayers  addressing  ; 
Recounting  all  Thy  mercies  now, 

And  all  our  sins  confessing  ; 
Beseeching  Thee,  this  coming  year, 
To  hold  us  in  Thy  faith  and  fear, 
And  crown  us  with  Thy  blessing. 

3  And  while  we  kneel,  we  lift  our  eyes 
To  dear  ones  gone  before  us, 

►Safe  housed  with  Thee  in  Paradise, 
Their  spirits  hovering  o'er  us ; 

And  beg  of  Thee,  when  life  is  past, 

To  re-unite  us  all,  at  last, 
And  to  our  lost  restore  us. 


m  4  We  gather  up,  in  this  brief  hour, 
The  memory  of  Thy  mercies  ; 
Thy  wondrous  goodness,  love,  and  power, 

Our  grateful  song  rehearses  ; 
For  Thou  hast  been  our  Strength  and 
In  many  a  dark  and  dreary  day     [Stay 
Of  sorrow  and  reverses. 

p  5  In  many  an  hour,  when  fear  and  dread 
Like  evil  spells  have  bound  us, 
And  clouds  were  gathering  overhead, 

Thy  Providence  hath  found  us  ; 
In  many  a  night  when  waves  ran  high, 
Thy  gracious  Presence  drawing  nigh 
Hath  made  all  calm  around  us. 

m  6  Then,  0  great  God,  in  years  to  come, 
Whatever  fate  betide  us, 
Right  onward  through  pur  journey  homo 

Be  Thou  at  hand  to  guide  us  ; 
Nor  leave  us  till,  at  close  of  life, 
Safe  from  all  perils,  toil,  and  strife, 
Heaven  shall  unfold  and  hide  us. 
Amen. 
James  Hamilton,  h.  1819. 
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In  the  night  His  song  shall  be  with  me.— Psalm  xlii.  8. 

m  Join  all  ye  ransomed  sons  of  grace,  2  Blessing,  and  thanks,  and  love,  and  might 

The  holy  joy  prolong,  Be  to  our  Jesus  given, 

And  shout  to  the  Redeemer's  praise  Who  turns  our  darkness  into  light, 

A  solemn  midnight  song.  Who  turns  our  hell  to  heaven. 

3  Thither  our  faithful  souls  lie  leads, 
Thither  He  bids  us  rise, 
With  crowns  of  joy  upon  our  heads, 
To  meet  Him  in  the  skies. 

Wesley.  1749. 
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Hr&wich.— 5.5. 5.11. 

II.  J.  Gauntlett.  Mus.  Doc. 

From  Tunes  New  and  Old,  by  permission. 
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toward  the  mark  for  the  prize  of  tin;  high 
in   <  loMB,  let  us  anew 

Our  journey  pursue, 

With  vigour  arise,  |  skies. 

,\i,<!  prees  to  our  permanent  place  in  the 

2  Of  heavenly  birth, 
Thou  wandering  on  earth, 

This  is  not  OUr  place  j      [Confess. 
But  strangers  and  pilgrims  ourselves  we 

038 


calling  of  Qo&im  Christ  Jestu,    Phil.  Ill,  u. 

.'}  At  .lesus's  call, 
We  gave  up  our  all  ; 
And  still  we  forego 
For  Jcsus's  sake,  our  enjoyments  below. 
A  No  longing  we  find 
For  the  country  behind  ; 
Bui  onward  we  move. 
And  still  we  are  seeking  a  country  above 


WA  TCH-NIQH  T  SER  VICE. 


5  A  country  of  joy, 
illoy, 


7  The  rougher  our  way, 
Without  "any  alloy,  The  shorter  our  stay  ; 

We  thither  repair  ;  I"  there.  The  tempests  that  rise 

Our  hearts  and  our  treasure  already  are    Shall  gloriously  hurry  our  souls  to  the  skies. 

6  We  march  hand  in  hand  8  The  fiercer  the  blast, 

To  Immanuel's  land  ;  The  sooner  'tis  past  ; 

No  matter  what  cheer  The  troubles  that  come,     [home. 

We  meet  with  on  earth;  for  eternity's  near.     Shall  come  to  our  rescue,  and  hasten  us 

Charles  Wesley.  1749. 
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From  Sacred  Harmony. 
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Ye  know  neither  the  day  nor  the  hour  wherein  the  Son  of  Man  cometh—  Matthew  xxy.  13. 

ra  Come,  let  us  anew  4  The  arrow  is  flown, 

Our  journey  pursue,  The  moment  is  gone  ; 

Roll  round  with  the  year,  m  The  millennial  year 

And  never  stand  still  till  the  Master  appear.  Rushes  on  to  our  view,  and  eternity's  here. 

2  His  adorable  Avill  5  0  that  each  in  the  day 

Let  us  gladly  fulfil,  Of  His  coming  may  say, 

And  our  talents  improve,  'I  have  fought  my  way  through  ; 

By  the  patience  of  hope  and  the  labour  of  I  have  finished  the  work  Thou  didst  give  me 
love.  to  do.' 


p  3  Our  fife  is  a  dream  ; 
Our  time,  as  a  stream 
Glides  swiftly  away  ; 
And  the  fugitive  moment  refuses  to  stay. 


/  6  0  that  each  from  his  Lord 
May  receive  the  glad  word, 
'  Well  and  faithfully  done  ; 
Enter  into  myjoy,  and  sit  down  on  My  throne.' 
Charles  Wesley.  1750. 
639 


746 


THE  CHURCH  09 

RVICE. 

frcncb.— cm. 


1      -» 

•tafca  PsaUer.  1615. 

J 

/  V-fi 

,                              | 

(^      * 

— — 5 — 

—m 1 *-t 

— ^ — 

— * — 1 = H 

-       ; 

0    '    »  -Z- 

0     -*-     0 

-— * — 

1 

m 

7   ffff 

III            1 

-      -M       '          -.                                  f 

0 

! 

m        +        m         rj  • 

Vg^('  * 

■ 

9 

-*- 

+       n  . 

# 

*                *    1 

1 

*                   m        * 

^  *  #"    "cr"         A-  me:- 

« #— i* € J r,-^ #^ m „ n-^ ^    .. 


Ail  ;._  -:i  :Lr  i:::.-L 

1.     .  :  ■.:    . :  ....    .   -  .:  :,.:  ; .:  . 

For  God  to  live  and  .lie. 


\r.: 


Be  ever  kept  in  mind  ; 

- 

Who  ban  our  solemn  vow  ; 
And  if  Tnou  art  veil  ylrawH  to 


5  Tbee,  Father,  Son,  ami  Holy  Ghost, 
all  oar  hearts  recei l 

Tmz  mmmM  .»:---*  c-  _..e. 


-. ..r   ..-■-.-.  :     .  -.-:    »:::.. 


- 


;  . 


747 


OVENANT  SERVICE 

St.  Catherine.— as.  8.8. 8.8. 


-\  * 

J.        .7.      V,       J     | 

\&*i  -  m  .Y-r  ,1  " — X&\ 

1 

_ 

—4     -        1-7- 

\ -4-         9    0  \  0    m    *  i  *    ^  fi-Q 

i'        ^000      O    *     0      &   0   J      p  . 

!         1         .           1                  1           1 

III                           1 

M--0>-  4    *  ~0b  J  -&■    -0-    'A  . 

-*-  -»-  -*-   ^ 

»1»  «  *  I  ^-- 

#  i   fJ         #  1  J  *  j ! 

1                      1  £>  * 

4 H h" — £-r1=r- 

~»     '     '    1 

-  I  f*      0  i  , . 

fif* 

■  i    _^ 

! 

. *=. 

11 

0  0 

0       CJ>    '     0 

7^=; 

1 

1 

„     0 
*^0 

•m- 

~0-  -0-  -+- 

— K 

\f- 

—o-^— 

0    0    0  j 

Jp        *' 

r^4i 

A"  *    *    fig — e— ^ — s L&-i- 

1 1 1 1 r 

m — 0    0    + 

-ft  ~fr~mr 

1 

! 

»„  ;  gu  si?<  pig  in 

^& — ho  .  u 

1 
A  -  men. 

— 

^■000 

\-&— *4- — 

I 

HMfM^fr*4=^i 

us  and  iHtpiifigi  tctZl  I  remember  no  more.—  Hebrew  i.  17. 

m  Forgive  us,  for  Thy  mercy's  sal 

Our  multitude  of  sins  forg 
And  iw  Thine  own  possession  take. 

And  bid  us  to  Thy  glory  live  : 
Live  in  Thy  sight,  and  gladly  pre  • 
Our  faith  by  our  obedient  love. 

2  The  covenant  of  forgiveness  seal 

And  all  Thy  mighty  wonders  she 
Our  inbred  enemies  expel, 

And  conquering  them  to  conquer  go, 
Till  all  of  pride  and  wrath  be  slain, 
And  not  one  evil  thought  remain. 

3  0  put  it  in  our  inward  parts, 

The  living  law  of  perfect  love  I 
Write  the  new  precept  in  our  hearts, 

We  shall  not  then  from  Thee  rem 
Who  in  Thy  glorious  image  shine. 
Thy  people,  and  for  ever  Thine.     Amen. 

Chai.les  Wbblby. 
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Stella,— 8.8.  8.8.  8.8. 

From  Crown  of 'Jesus  Music. 
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The  .Lord  is  very  pitiful,  and  of  tender  mercy.— James  v.  Jl. 

m  0  God  !  how  often  hath  Thine  ear  m  3  In  pity  for  the  soul  Thou  lov'st, 

To  me  in  willing  mercy  bowed ;  Now  bid  my  hateful  sin  expire  ; 

While  worshipping  Thine  altar  near,  Let  me  desire  what  Thou  approv'st, 

p      Lowly  I  wept,  and  strongly  vowed  ;  Thou  dost  approve  what  1  desire  ; 

But  all  !  the  feebleness  of  man,  And  Thou  wilt  deign  to  call  me  Thine, 

Have  I  net  vowed  and  wept  in  vain  .'  And  1  will  dare  to  call  Thee  mine. 


•_'  Return.  0  Lord  of  hosts  !  return, 
Behold  Thy  servant  in  disti 
My  faithlessness  again  I  mourn  ; 
Again  forgive  my  faithlessness ; 
And  to  Thine  arms  my  spirit  take. 
And  bless  me  for  the  Saviour's  sake. 


This  day  the  covenant  I  sign, 

The  bend  of  sure  and  promised  peace  ; 
Nor  can  I  doubt  its  power  divine, 

Since  sealed  with  Jesu's  blood  it  is  ; 
That  blood  1  trust,  that  blood  alone, 
And  make  the  covenant  peace  mine  own. 


But,  that  my  faith  no  more  may  know 

Or  change,  or  interval,  or  end, 
Help  me  in  all  Thy  paths  to  go, 

And  now,  as  e'er,  my  voice  attend, 
And  gladden  me  with  answers  mild, 
And  commune.  Father,  with  Thy  child. 

W.  M. 
042 


Amen. 
Bl  NTI50. 
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CO  VENANT  SER  VICE. 
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flDclcombe— l.m. 


S.  Webbe. 
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My  heart  is  fixed,  0  God  .  .  I  will  sing  and  give  praise.— Psalm  lvii.  7. 

m  0  happy  day  that  fixed  my  choice 
On  Thee,  my  Saviour,  and  my  Godl 
Well  may  this  glowing  heart  rejoice, 
And  tell  its  raptures  all  abroad. 

2  0  happy  bond,  that  seals  my  vows 

To  Him  who  merits  all  my  love  ! 
Let  cheerful  anthems  fill  His  house, 
While  to  that  sacred  shrine  I  move. 

3  'Tis  done,  the  great  transaction's  done ; 

I  am  my  Lord's,  and  He  is  mine : 
He  drew  me,  and  I  followed  on, 

Charmed  to  confess  the  voice  divine. 


4  Now  rest,  my  long-divided  heart ; 

Fixed  on  this  blissful  centre,  rest ; 
Nor  ever  once  from  Christ  depart, 
In  Him  of  every  good  possest. 

5  High  heaven  that  heard  the  solemn  vow, 

That  vow  renewed  shall  daily  hear, 
Till  in  life's  latest  hour  I  bow, 

And  bless,  in  death,  a  bond  so  dear. 

Philip  Doddridge. 
643 


1755. 


T>eatfy,  Resurrection  cmb  3ucgment. 
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St.  flDar\>.— c.m. 


Plavfokd's  Psalter.  167 
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A  thousand  years  in  Thy  siyJtt  are  but  as  yesterday  when  it  is  past.—  Psalm  xc.  4. 


m  0  God  !  our  help  in  ages  past, 
Our  hope  for  years  to  come, 
Our  shelter  from  the  stormy  Mast, 
And  our  eternal  home  ; 

2  Under  the  shadow  of  Thy  throne, 

Still  may  we  dwell  secure  ; 
Sufficient  is  Thine  arm  alone, 
And  our  defence  is  sure. 

3  Before  the  hills  in  order  stood, 

Or  earth  received  her  frame, 

From  everlasting  Thou  art  God, 

To  endless  years  the  same. 


751 


l>  4  A  thousand  ages,  in  Thy  sight, 
Are  like  an  evening  gone, 
Short  as  the  watch  that  ends  the  night, 
Before  the  rising  sun. 
5  The  busy  tribes  of  flesh  and  blood, 
With  all  their  cares  and  fears, 
Are  carried  downward  by  the  flood. 
And  lost  in  following  years. 
G  Time,  like  an  ever-rolling  stream. 
Bears  all  its  sons  away  ; 
They  fly  forgotten,  as  a  dream 
Dies  at  the  opening  day. 
/  7  0  God  !  our  help  in  ages  past, 
Our  hope  for  years  to  come  ; 
Be  Thou  our  guard  while  life  shall  last, 
And  our  eternal  home.     Amen. 

Nav    Waits.    L719. 

Xeomtnster.-s.M.D.      0M  Mclody 

JIarmonized  by  Arthur  Sullivan. 
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DEATH,  RESURRECTION  AND  JUDGMENT. 
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IFe  spend  our  years  as  a  tale  that  is  told  —Psalm  xc.  9. 


m  A  few  more  years  shall  roll, 
A  few  more  seasons  come, 
And  we  shall  be  with  those  that  rest 
p  Asleep  within  the  tomb  : 
m  Then,  0  my  Lord,  prepaic 
My  soul  for  that  great  day  ; 
0  wash  me  in  Thy  precious  blood, 
And  take  my  sins  away. 

p  2  A  few  more  suns  shall  set 
O'er  these  dark  hills  of  time, 
m  And  we  shall  be  where  suns  are  not, 
A  far  serener  clime : 
Then,  0  my  Lord,  prepare 
My  soul  for  that  blest  day  ; 
0  wash  me  in  Thy  precious  blood, 
And  take  my  sins  away. 

p  3  A  few  more  storms  shall  beat 

On  this  wild  rocky  shore, 
And  we  shall  be  where  tempests  cea>e, 

And  surges  swell  no  more : 
m  Then,  0  my  Lord,  prepare 

My  soul  for  that  calm  day  ; 
3  wash  me  in  Thy  precious  blood, 

And  take  my  sins  away. 


p  4  A  few  more  struggles  here, 

A  few  more  partings  o'er, 
A  few  more  toils,  a  few  more  tears, 
And  we  shall  weep  no  more  : 
/  Then,  0  my  Lord,  prepare 
My  soul  for  that  bright  day  ; 
m  0  wash  me  in  Thy  precious  blood, 
And  take  my  sins  away. 

5  A  few  more  Sabbaths  here 
Shall  cheer  us  on  our  way, 

And  we  shall  reach  the  endless  rest 
The  eternal  Sabbath-day  : 
Then,  0  my  Lord,  prepare 
My  soul  for  that  sweet  clay  ; 

0  wash  me  in  Thy  precious  blood, 
And  take  my  sins  away. 

p  6  'Tis  but  a  little  while 

And  He  shall  come  again, 
Who  died  that  we  might  live,  who  lives 
That  we  with  Him  may  reign  : 
/  Then,  0  my  Lord,  prepare 
My  soul  for  that  glad  day  ; 
0  wash  me  in  Thy  precious  blood, 
And  take  my  sins  away.     Amen. 
Hokatius  Boxar.  185G. 


IH5 


DEATH,   RESURRECTION  AND  JUDGMENT. 
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jEDen.— l.m. 


Lowell  Mason.  Mus.  Doc. 
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T?i«  grrass  withereth,  the  flower  fadeth  —  Isaiah,  xl.  7. 
The  morning  flowers  display  their  sweets,  ;;4  Or  worn  by  slowly-rolling  years, 

And  gay  theii  silken  leaves  unfold,  Or  broke  by  sickness  in  a  day, 

As  careless  of  the  noontide  heats,  The  fading  glory  disappears, 

As  fearless  of  the  evening  cold.  The  short-lived  beauties  die  away 


v  2  Nipt  by  the  wind's  unkindly  blast, 
Parched  by  the  sun's  director  ray, 
The  momentary  glories  waste, 
The  short-lived  beauties  die  away. 


P  6 


//)  3  So  blooms  the  human  face  divine, 

When  youth  its  pride  of  beauty  shows; 
Fairer  than  spring  the  colours  shine, 

And  sweeter  than  the  virgin  rose.  m 


Yet  these,  new  rising  from  the  tomb, 
With  lustre  brighter  far  shall  shine  ; 

Revive  with  ever-during  bloom, 
Safe  from  diseases  and  decline. 

Let  sickness  blast,  and  death  devour, 
If  heaven  must  recompense  our  pains  : 

Perish  the  grass,  and  fade  the  flower. 
If  firm  the  word  of  God  remains. 

Samufl  Wesley,  Jun.  1729. 
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G.  KiuiiVE.   1592 
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DEATH,  RESURRECTION  AND  JUDGMENT. 


Thou  turnest  man  to  destruction.— Psalm  xc. 


m  Thee  we  adore,  eternal  Name  ! 

And  humbly  own  to  Thee, 
P  How  feeble  is  our  mortal  frame, 

What  dying  worms  we  be. 

2  Our  wasting  lives  grow  shorter  still, 
As  days  and  months  increase  ; 
And  every  beating  pulse  we  tell 
Leaves  but  the  number  less. 


4  Dangers  stand  thick  through  all  the 

To  push  us  to  the  tomb  ;        [-round, 
And  fierce  diseases  wait  around, 
To  hurry  mortals  home. 

5  Great  God  !  on  what  a  slender  thread 

Hang  everlasting  things ; 
The  eternal  states  of  all  the  dead 
Upon  life's  feeble  strings. 


Infinite  joy,  or  endless  woe, 
Attends  on  every  breath  ; 

And  yet  how  unconcerned  we  go 
Upon  the  brink  of  death. 


The  year  rolls  round,  and  steals  away 

The  breath  that  first  it  gave  ; 
Whate'er  we  do,  where'er  we  be, 

We  are  travelling  to  the  grave. 

m  7  Waken,  0  Lord  !  our  drowsy  sense, 
To  walk  this  dangerous  road  ; 
And  if  our  souls  be  hurried  hence, 
May  they  be  found  with  God.     Amen. 

Isaac  Watts.  1709 
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I.  Clauder' 


Psalmodia. 
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So  teach  us  to  number  our  days,  that  we  may  apply  our  hearts  unto  tvisdom.—Fsalm  xc.  12. 
m  Almighty  Maker  of  my  frame,  m  3  Vain  his  ambition,  noise,  and  show  ; 

Teach  me  the  measure  of  my  days,  Vain  are  the  cares  which  rack  his  mind; 

Teach  me  to  know  how  frail  I  am,  He  heaps  up  treasures  mixed  with  woe, 

And  spend  the  remnant  to  Thy  praise,    p      And  dies,  and  leaves  them  all  behind. 

p  2  My  days  are  shorter  than  a  span  ;         m  4  0  be  a  nobler  portion  mine  ! 

A  little  point  my  life  appears  ;  ]j      My  God,  I  bow  before  Thy  throne ; 

How  frail,  at  best,  is  dying  man  !  m  Earth's  Meeting  treasures  I  resign, 

How  vain  are  all  his  hopes  and  fears !  And  fix  my  hopes  on  Thee  alone. 

Anxe  Steele.  1760. 
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lEwing,— 7.6. 7.6.  d. 


Bishop  Ewing. 
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H"«re  Jul  we  w  ?io  continuing  city,  but 
m  Brief  life  is  here  our  portion. 
Brief  sorrow,  short-lived  care  ; 
The  life  that  knows  no  ending, 

The  tearless  life  is  there. 
O  happy  retribution  ! 

Short  toil,  eternal  rest  ; 
For  mortals  and  for  sinners 
A  mansion  with  the  blest ! 

2  And  now  we  fight  the  battle, 

And  then  shall  wear  the  crown 
Of  full  and  everlasting 

And  passionless  renown  ; 
Put  II<\  whom  now  we  trust  in, 

Shall  then  be  seen  and  known  ; 
And  they  that  know  and  see  Him 

Shall  have  Him  for  their  own. 


we  seel;  one  to  come.     Hebrews  xiii.  1 1. 

3  The  morning  shall  awaken, 

The  shadows  shall  decay, 
And  each  true-hearted  servant 

Shall  shine  as  does  the  day. 
There  God,  our  King  and  Portion, 

In  fulness  of  His  grace, 
Shall  we  behold  for  ever, 

And  worship  face  to  face. 

4  0  sweet  and  blessed  country, 

The  home  of  God's  elect ! 
1 1  sweet  and  blessed  country, 
That  eager  hearts  expect  ! 
Jesus,  in  mercy  bring  us 

To  that  dear  land  of  rest  ; 
Who  art,  with  God  the  Father 
And  Spirit,  ever  blest.     Amen. 
Bernard  of  Cluny,  Vlth  Century, 
TV.  J.  M.  Neaee.  1851. 
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DEATH,  RESURRECTION  AND  JUDGMENT 
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O  death,  ivliere  is  thy  sting  ?  — 1  Corinthians  xv.  55. 


to  It  is  not  death  to  die, 
To  leave  this  weary  road, 
And  'midst  the  brotherhood  on  high, 
To  be  at  home  with  God. 

p  2  It  is  not  death  to  close 

The  eye  long  dimmed  by  tears, 
to  And  wake  in  glorious  repose 
To  spend  eternal  years. 


3  It  is  not  death  to  bear 

The  wrench  that  sets  us  free 
From  dungeon -chain,  to  breathe  the  air 
Of  boundless  liberty. 

4  It  is  not  death  to  fling 
Aside  this  mortal  dust, 

And  rise  on  strong  exulting  wing, 
To  live  among  the  just. 


5  Jesus,  Thou  Prince  of  Life, 
Thy  chosen  cannot  die  : 
Like  Thee  they  conquer  in  the  strife, 

To  reign  with  Thee  on  high.      c  H  A  ^^  ^ 

Tr.  G.  W.  Bethune.  1847. 
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Whtj  weepest  thou  f— John  xx.  13. 


to  Why  should  our  tears  in  sorrow  flow, 
When  God  recalls  His  own, 
And  bids  them  leave  a  world  of  woe 
For  an  immortal  crown  ? 

2  Say,  is  not  death  a  gain  to  those 
Whose  life  to  God  was  given  ? 
Gladly  on  earth  their  eyes  they  close, 
To  open  them  in  heaven. 


3  Their  toils  are  past,  their  work  is  done, 

And  they  are  fully  blest ; 
They  fought  the  fight,  the  victory  won, 
And  entered  into  rest. 

4  Then  let  our  sorrows  cease  to  flow, 

God  has  recalled  His  own  ; 
But  let  our  hearts,  in  every  woe, 
Still  say,  '  Thy  will  be  done/ 

0.  P.  1826. 
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DEATH,  RESURRECTION  AND  JUDGMENT. 
XllCCa.— 6.6.  8.6.  8.8. 


J.  H.  Scheix.  1586. 
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I  will  come  again,  and  receive  you  unto  Myself. — John  xiv.  3. 


/>  Friend  after  friend  departs ; 

Who  hath  not  lost  a  friend  i 

There  is  no  union  here  of  hearts, 

That  rinds  not  here  an  end  ; 

Were  this  frail  world  our  only  rest, 

Living  or  dying,  none  were  blest. 

2  Beyond  the  flight  of  time, 
Beyond  this  vale  of  death, 

There  surely  is  some  blessed  clime 
Where  life  is  not  a  breath  ; 

Nor  life's  affections  transient  fire. 

Whose  sparks  fly  upward  to  expire. 


m  3  There  is  a  world  above, 

Where  parting  is  unknown  ; 
A  whole  eternity  of  love. 

Formed  for  the  good  alone  ; 
And  faith  beholds  the  dying  here 
Translated  to  that  glorious  sphere. 

4  Thus  star  by  star  declines, 
Till  all  are  passed  away, 
As  morning  high  and  higher  shines, 

To  pure  and  perfect  day  ; 
Nor  sink  those  stars  in  empty  night, 
They  hide  themselves  in  heaven's  own  light. 
James  Montgomery.  1324. 
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From  Cbuger.  1650. 
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DEATH,  RESURRECTION  AND  JUDGMENT 
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It  is  appointed  unto  men  once  to  die.— Hebrews  ix.  27. 


And  I  am  only  born  to  die  1  p  3 

And  must  I  suddenly  comply 

With  nature's  stern  decree  ? 
What  after  death  fur  me  remains  ? 
Celestial  joy,  or  dreadful  pains, 

To  all  eternity. 

How  then  ought  I  on  earth  to  live,  4 

While  God  prulongs  the  kind  reprieve, 

And  props  the  house  of  clay  ! 
My  sole  concern,  my  single  care, 
To  watch,  and  tremble,  and  prepare, 

Against  the  fatal  day. 

m  5  Jesus,  vouchsafe  a  pitying  ray  ; 

Be  Thou  my  Guide,  be  Thou  my  Way 

To  glorous  happiness : 
Ah,  write  the  pardon  on  my  heart, 
And  whensoever  I  hence  depart, 

Let  me  depart  in  peace.    Amen. 

Charles  Wesley.  1763. 


]STo  room  for  mirth  or  trifling  here, 
For  worldly  hope,  or  worldly  fear, 

If  life  so  soon  is  gone  ; 
If  now  the  Judge  is  at  the  door, 
And  all  mankind  must  stand  before 

The  inexorable  throne. 

Nothing  is  worth  a  thought  beneath, 
But  how  I  may  escape  the  death 

That  never,  never  dies ; 
How  make  mine  own  election  sure 
And,  when  I  fail  on  earth,  secure 

A  mansion  in  the  skies. 
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T.  Campia.\,  Mus.  Doc.  1600. 
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I  am  going  the  way  of  all  the  earth.— Joshua  xxiii.  14. 
m  Pass  a  few  swiftly-fleeting  years,  2  But  all,  before  they  hence  remove, 

And  all  that  now  in  bodies  live  May  mansions  for  themselves  prepare 

Shall  quit,  like  me,  the  vale  of  tears,         In  that  eternal  house  above  ; 
Their  righteous  sentence  to  receive.  And,  0  my  God,  shall  I  be  there  ? 

Charles  Wesley.  1762. 
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Babylon.— l.m. 


T.  Campiax.  Mus.  Doc.  1600. 


I  am  a  stranger  ivith  Thee,  and  a  sojourner.— Psalm  xxxix.  1± 


p  Shrinking  from   the  cold  hand   of 
death, 
I  too  shall  gather  up  my  feet, 
Shall  soon  resign  this  fleeting  breath, 
And  dip,  my  father's  God  to  meet. 

2  X  umbered  among  Thy  people,  1 
Expect  with  joy  Thy  face  to  see  : 


Because  Thou  didst  for  sinners  die, 
Jesus,  in  death  remember  me, 

8  0  that  without  a  lingering  groan 
I  may  the  welcome  word  receive  ; 
My  body  with  my  charge  lay  down, 
And  cease  at  once  to  work  and  live  ! 
Allien. 
Charles  Wesley.  1762. 
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J.  Klug's  QeaangbucL  1535. 
Adapted  by  M.  Luther. 
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The  time  of  the  dead,  that  they  should 

m  Great  God,  what  do  I  see  and  hear  !     p  3 

The  end  of  things  created  ! 
Behold  the  Judge  of  man  appear, 

On  clouds  of  glory  seated  ! 
The  trumpet  sounds,  the  graves  restore 
The  dead,  which  they  contained  before  : 

Prepare,  my  soul,  to  meet  Him. 
2  The  dead  in  Christ  shall  first  arise,        m  4 

At  the  last  trumpet's  sounding, 
Caught  up  to  meet  Him  in  the  skies,         j 

With  joy  their  Lord  surrounding  ; 
No  gloomy  fears  their  souls  dismay  ;  p 

His  presence  sheds  eternal  day 

On  those  prepared  to  meet  Him. 


B. 
Last 


be  judged.— Revelation  xi.  18. 

But  shiners,  filled  with  guilty  fears, 

Behold  His  wrath  prevailing  ; 
For  they  shall  rise,  and  find  their  tears 

And  sighs  are  unavailing  ; 
The  day  of  grace  is  past  and  gone, 
Trembling  they  stand  before  His  throne, 

All  unprepared  to  meet  Him. 
< Treat  God,  what  do  I  see  and  hear ! 

The  end  of  things  created  ! 
Behold  the  Judge  of  man  appear, 

On  clouds  of  glory  seated  ! 
Low  at  His  cross.  I  view  the  day 
When  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away, 

Aud  thus  prepare  to  meet  Him. 
Rixgwaldt.  1585.     Tr.  Anon.  1802. 
three,  verses  by  "W.  B.  Collyer.  1812. 
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The  earth  also  and  the  works  that  are 
m  St axd  the  omnipotent  decree  ! 
Jehovah's  will  be  done  ! 
Nature's  end  we  wait  to  see, 
And  hear  her  final  groan  : 
Let  this  earth  dissolve,  and  blend 
In  death  the  wicked  and  the  just, 
Let  those  ponderous  orbs  descend, 
And  grind  us  into  dust : 
2  Rests  secure  the  righteous  man  : 
At  his  Redeemer's  beck 
Sure  to  emerge,  and  rise  again, 
And  mount  above  the  wreck  : 
Lo  !  the  heavenly  spirit  towers, 
Like  flame,  o'er  nature's  funeral  pyre, 
Triumphs  in  immortal  powers, 
And  claps  His  wings  of  fire. 


I  j        I       all 

therein  shall  be  burned  up.— 2  Peter  iii.  10. 
3  Nothing  hath  the  just  to  lose, 
By  worlds  on  worlds  destroyed  ; 
Far  beneath  his  feet  he  views, 

With  smiles,  the  flaming  void ; 
Sees  the  universe  renewed, 
The  grand  millenial  reign  begun  ; 
Shouts,  with  all  the  sons  of  God, 
Around  the  eternal  throne. 
•4  Resting  in  this  glorious  hope 
To  be  at  last  restored, 
Yield  we  now  our  bodies  up 

To  earthquake,  plague,  or  sword  ; 
Listening  for  the  call  divine, 
The  latest  trumpet  of  the  seven, 
Soon  our  soul  and  dust  shall  join, 
And  both  fly  up  to  heaven. 
t>53  Charles  Wesley.  17-^6. 
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W.  H.  Haveroal. 
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Blessed  are  they  which  are  called  unto 

m  Ye  virgin  souls,  arise, 

With  all  the  dead  awake  ! 
Unto  salvation  wise, 
Oil  in  your  vessels  take  : 
Upstarting  at  the  midnight  cry, 
'Behold  the  heavenly  Bridegroom 


the  marriage  supper  of  Vie  iamb.— Revelation  xix.  9. 

4  Ye  that  have  here  received 
The  unction  from  above, 
And  in  His  Spirit  lived, 
Obedient  to  His  love, 
Jesus  shall  claim  you  for  His  bride; 
nigh  ! '        Rejoice  with  all  the  sanctified  1 


p  2  He  comes,  He  comes,  to  call 
The  nations  to  His  bar, 
/  And  raise  to  glory  all 
Who  fit  for  glory  are  ; 
///    Made  ready  for  your  full  reward, 
(Jo  forth  with  joy  to  meet  your  Lord. 

.*;   Go,  meet  Him  in  the  sky, 
Your  everlasting  Friend  ; 
Your  Head  to  glorify, 

With  all  Hi.-,  saints  ascend  ; 

Ye  pore  in  heart,  obtain  the  gnu  e 

To  see,  without  a  veil,  His  fate  ' 


5  The  everlasting  doors 

Shall  soon  the  saints  receive. 
Above  yon  angel  powers, 
In  glorious  joy  to  live  ; 
Far  from  a  world  of  grief  and  sin, 
With  God  eternally  shut  in. 

(J  Then  let  us  wait  to  hear 

The  trumpet's  welcome  sound  ; 
To  see  our  Lord  appeal', 
Watching  let  us  be  found  ; 
When  JeSUS  doth  the  heavens  bow, 
He  found     as,    Lord,   Thou   tind'st  us 
now.     Amen. 

<'ll\:  i.ky.    1749. 
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Martin  Luther.  1543. 
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Tfte  trumpet  shall  sound,  and  the.  dead  shall  he  raised  incorruptible. — 1  Corinthians  xv.  52 

m  The  great  Archangel's  trump  shall  sound, 
While  twice  ten  thousand  thunders  roar, 
Tear  up  the  graves,  and  cleave  the  ground, 
And  make  the  greedy  sea  restore. 

2  The  greedy  sea  shall  yield  her  dead, 

The  earth  no  more  her  slain  conceal ; 
Sinners  shall  lift  their  guilty  head, 
And  shrink  to  see  a  yawning  hell. 

3  But  Ave,  who  now  our  Lord  confess, 

And  faithful  to  the  end  endure, 
Shall  stand  in  Jesu's  righteousness, 
Stand,  as  the  Rock  of  Ages,  sure. 

4  We,  while  the  stars  from  heaven  shall  fall, 

And  mountains  are  on  mountains  hurled, 
Shall  stand  unmoved  amidst  them  all, 
And  calmly  see  a  burning  world. 

5  The  earth,  and  all  the  works  therein, 

Dissolve,  by  raging  flames  destroyed  ; 
While  we  survey  the  awful  scene, 
And  mount  above  the  fiery  void. 

6  By  faith  we  now  transcend  the  skies, 

And  on  that  ruined  world  look  down  ; 
By  love  above  all  height  we  rise, 
And  share  the  everlasting  throne. 

Charles  Wesley.  1749. 
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Behold,  He  cometh  with  clouds;  and  every  eye  shall  see  Him.— Revelation  i.  7. 

m  Lo  !  He  conies  with  clouds  descending, 

Once  for  favoured  sinners  slain  ; 

Thousand,  thousand  saints  attending 

Swell  the  triumph  of  His  train  : 

Hallelujah  ! 
God  appears  on  earth  to  reign. 

p  2  Every  eye  shall  now  behold  Him 
Robed  in  dreadful  majesty  ; 
Those  who  set  at  nought  and  sold  Him, 
Pierced  and  nailed  him  to  the  tree, 

Deeply  wailing. 
Shall  the  true  Messiah  see. 

3  The  dear  tokens  of  His  passion 

Still  His  dazzling  body  bears  ; 
m  Cause  of  endless  exultation 

To  His  ransomed  worshippers  : 
With  what  rapture 

Gaze  we  on  those  glorious  Bears. 

/  4  Yea,  Amen  !  let  all  adore  Thee, 
High  on  Thy  eternal  throne ; 
Saviour,  take  the  power  and  glory, 
Claim  the  kingdom  for  Thine  own  ! 

Jab  !   Jehovah  ! 
Everlasting  God  !  come  down.    Amen. 

Chaklbs  Wesley. 
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The  Hymnary,  by  permission.        Sir  Joseph  Bars  by. 


^H  i/re  unto  Him.— Luk 


Not  spilt  like  water  on  the  ground, 
Not  wrapped  in  dreamless  (deep  profound, 
Not  wandering  in  unknown  despair. 
Beyond  Thy  voice,  Thine  arm,  Thy  tare  ; 
Not  left  to  lie  like  fallen  tree  ; 
Not  dead,  but  living  unto  Thee. 


m  God  of  the  living,  in  whose  eyes 
Unveiled  Thy  whole  creation  lii 
All  souls  are  Thine  :  we  must  not  say 
That  those  are  dead  who  pass  away  ; 
From  this  our  world  of  sense  set  free, 
Our  dead  are  living  onto  Thee. 

2  Released  from  earthly  toil  and  strife, 
With  Thee  is  hidden  still  their  life  ; 
Thine  are   their  thoughts,   their   WOrkf 

their  poi 
All  Thine,  and  yet  most  truly  ours  ; 
For  well  we  know,  where'er  they  be, 
Our  dead  are  living  unto  Thee. 

i  I  Breather  into  man  of  breath, 

o  Holder  df  the  keys  of  death, 

uckener  of  the  life  within, 

^a\e  us  from  death,  the  death  of  nn  ; 

That  body,  tool,  and  spirit  he 

For  ever  living  unto  Thee  !     Amen. 

JOHB    Bid  r.KTc'N 


Thy  word  is  true,  Thy  will  is  just  ; 
To  Thee  we  leave  them,  Lord,  in  trust  ; 
And  bless  Thee  for  the  love  which  gave 
Thy  Son  to  fill  a  human  grave, 
That  none  might  fear  that  world  | 
Where  all  are  living  unto  Thee. 
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From  Ckugeh.  1650. 
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Prepare  to  meet  thy  God. — Amos  iv.  12. 


m  Thou  God  of  glorious  majesty  ! 
To  Thee,  against  myself,  to  Thee, 

A  son  of  earth,  I  cry  ; 
A  half-awakened  child  of  man  ; 

An  heir  of  endless  bliss  or  pain  ; 
A  sinner  bom  to  die. 

p  2  Lo  !  on  a  narrow  neck  of  land, 

'Twixt  two  unbounded  seas  I  stand, 

Secure,  insensible  ; 
A  point  of  time,  a  moment's  space 
Removes  me  to  that  heavenly  place, 

Or  shuts  me  up  in  hell 

3  0  God  !  mine  inmost  soul  convert, 
And  deeply  on  my  thoughtful  heart 

Eternal  things  impress  ; 
Give  me  to  feel  their  solemn  weight. 
And  tremble  on  the  brink  of  fate, 

And  wake  to  righteousness. 


f  (   before  me  place,  in  dread  array, 
The  pomp  of  that  tremendous  day, 

When  Thou  with  clouds  shalt  come, 
To  judge  the  nations  at  Thy  bar  ; 
.  tell  me,  Lord,  shall  I  be  there, 
To  meet  a  joyful  doom  ? 

m  5  Be  this  my  one  great  business  here, 
With  serious  industry  and  fear 

Eternal  bliss  to  ensure  ; 
Thine  utmost  counsel  to  fulfil, 

And  suffer  all  Thy  righteous  will, 
And  to  the  end  endure. 

6  Then,  Saviour,  then,  my  soul  receive 
Transported  from  this  vale  to  live 
And  reign  with  Thee  above  ; 
Where  faith  is  sweetly  lost  in  sight, 
And  hope  in  full  supreme  delight, 
And  everlastiug  love.     Amen. 

Charles  Wsslst.  1749 
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IFe  must  all  appear  before  the  judgment  seat  of  Christ.— 2  Corinthians  v.  10. 

m  Thou  Judge  of  quick  and  dead, 
Before  whose  bar  severe, 
With  holy  joy,  or  guilty  dread, 
We  all  shall  soon  appear  ! 

2  Our  cautioned  souls  prepare 
For  that  tremendous  day  : 

And  fill  us  now  with  watchful  care, 
And  stir  us  up  to  pray  : 

3  To  pray,  and  wait  the  hour, 
That  awful  hour  unknown, 

When,  robed  in  majesty  and  power, 

Thou  shalt  from  heaven  come  down, 

4  The  immortal  Son  of  man, 
To  judge  the  human  race, 

With  all  Thy  Father's  dazzling  train, 
With  all  Thy  glorious  grace. 

5  To  damp  our  earthly  joys, 

To  increase  our  gracious  fears, 
For  ever  let  the  Archangel's  voice 
Be  sounding  in  our  ears  ; 

1>  G  The  solemn  midnight  cry, 

'  Ye  dead,  the  Judge  is  come 

Arise,  and  meet  Him  in  the  sky. 
And  meet  your  instant  doom  I 

in  7  0  may  Ave  thus  be  found 

Obedient  to  Bis  word, 
Attentive  to  the  trumpet's  sound, 

And  looking  for  our  Lord  ! 

8  0  may  we  thus  ensure 
A  lot  among  the  bli 
And  watch  a  moment  to  secure 
An  everlasting  rest  I 
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Charlie  \\  ebley.   1"/  id. 
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TTie  harvest  is  the  end  of  the  world. — Matthew  xiii.  39. 
m  This  is  the  field,  the  world  below, 
In  which  the  sowers  came  to  sow, 
Jesus  the  wheat,  Satan  the  tares, 
For  so  the  word  of  truth  declares ; 
And  soon  the  reaping  time  will  come, 
And  angels  shout  the  harvest  home. 

2  Most  awful  truth  !  and  is  it  so, 
Must  all  the  world  that  harvest  know, 
Is  every  man  or  wheat  or  tare  ? 
Then  for  that  harvest  0  prepare  ! 
For  soon  the  reaping  time  will  come, 
And  angels  shout  the  harvest  home. 

3  To  love  my  sins,  a  saint  to  appear, 
To  grow  with  wheat,  yet  be  a  tare, 
May  serve  me  while  1  live  below, 
Where  tares  and  wheat  together  grow ; 
But  soon  the  reaping  time  will  come, 
And  angels  shout  the  harvest  home. 

4  But  all  who  truly  righteous  be 

Their  Father's  kingdom  then  shall  see, 
And  shine  like  sans  for  ever  there ; 
He  that  hath  ears,  now  let  him  hear  ; 
For  soon  the  reaping  time  will  come, 
And  angels  shout  the  harvest  home. 

Joseph  Hinohsliffe.  1787. 
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H.  J.  Gauxtlett.  Mus.  Doc. 
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At  midnight  there  was  a  cry  made,  Behold 

P  Hearken  to  the  solemn  voice 

The  awful  midnight  cry  ! 
m  Waiting  loola,  rejoice,  rejoice, 
And  see  the  Bridegroom  nigh  : 
Lo  !  He  comes  to  keep  IILs  word, 
Light  and  joy  IILs  looks  impart ; 

B  forth  to  meet  your  Lord, 
And  meet  Him  in  your  hi  i 


the  bridegroom  cometh.—M&tthew  xxv.  6. 

2  Ye  who  faint  beneath  the  I 
r  heads  lift  up  ; 
Redeeming  God, 
He  comes,  and  bids  you  hope: 
j)  In  the  midnight  of  your  grief, 

i  His  mourners 
m  Lo  !  He  brings  you  sure  relief ; 
L<  feel  Him  here. 


DEATH,  RESURRECTION  AXD  JUDGMENT. 


Ye  whose  loins  are  girt,  stand  forth, 

Wh  se  lamps  are  burning 
Worthy  in  your  9  'rth, 

To  walk  with  Him  in  white  : 
Jesus  bids  your  hearts  be  clean. 

Bidfl  you  all  His  promise  prove  ; 
Jesus  comes  to  cast  out  sin, 

And  perfect  you  in  love. 


Wait  we  all  in  patient  hope, 

Till  Christ,  the  Judge,  shall 
We  shall  soon  be  all  caught  up 

To  meet  the  general  doom  : 
In  an  hour  to  us  unknown. 

A-  _nt, 

Christ  shall  suddenly  come  down, 

With  all  His  saints  in  light. 


he  whom  Christ  shall  find 

Watching  to  see  Him  come  ; 
Him  the  Judge  of  all  mankind 

Shall  bear  triumphant  home  : 
Who  can  answer  to  His  word  ? 

Which  of  you  dares  meet  His  day  ] 
•  Ri.-e,  and  come  to  judgment  : ' — Lord, 

We  rise,  and  come  away. 


Wesley.  1742. 
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Where  shall  the  ungodly  and  the  sinner  appear  /—Peter  ir.  IS. 


p  When  thy  mortal  life  is  fled.  m  3  When  the  Judge  descends  in  light. 

When  the  death-shades  o'erthee  spread,        Clothed  in  majesty  and  might. 

P  When  the  wicked  quail  with  fear. 


When  is  finished  thv  career, 


Sinner,  where  wilt  thou  appear  ? 

2  When  the  world  has  passed  away. 
When  draws  near  the  judgment-day. 
When  the  awful  trump  shall  sound," 
Say,  0,  where  wilt  thou  be  found  ? 


Where,  0  where,  wilt  thou  appear  ] 

4  What  shall  soothe  thy  bursting  heart. 

When  tiie  saints  and  thou  must  part  ? 

m  When  the  good  with  joj  are  crowned, 

p  Sinner,  where  wilt  thou  be  found  ? 


m  5  While  the  Holy  Ghost  is  nigh, 
Quickly  to  the  Saviour  rly  ; 
Then  shall  peace  thy  spirit  cheer. 
Then  in  heaven  shalt  thou  appear. 

6G3 


S.  F.  Smith.  IS40. 


£)eat>en  anb  tt>c  Cifc  hereafter. 
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Sun  I0&A  patience  the  race  that  i$  set  before  tu>,  looking  unto  Jesus.— Hebrews  xii.  1,  2. 


m  Leader  of  faithful  souls,  and  Guide 
Of  all  that  travel  to  the  sky. 
Come,  and  with  us,  even  us,  abide, 
Who  would  on  The6  alone  rely  ; 
On  Thee  alone  our  spirits  stay, 
While  held  in  life's  uneven  way. 

ingers  and  pilgrims  here  below, 
This    earth,    ire    know,    is    not   our 
place : 
But  hasten  through  the  vale  of  woe, 

And,  restless  tO  heboid  Thy  fa 
Swift  to  our  heavenly  country  more, 
Our  everlasting  home  ah 

*  We  have  no  biding  city  here, 

Hut  seek  a  city  out  OX  light  ; 
Thither  our  steady  course  we  St< 

a  piling  to  the  plains  of  light, 
isalem,  the  saints'  ab 
Whose  foundei  is  the  Living  God. 


4  Patient  the  appointed  race  to  run. 

This  weary  world  we  east  behind  , 
From  strength  to  strength  we  travel  on, 

The  New  Jerusalem  to  find  ; 
I  Mit  labour  this,  our  only  aim, 
To  find  the  New  Jerusalem. 

5  Through  Thee,  who  all  our  sins  hast  borne, 

Freely  and  graciously  forgiven, 
With  songs  to  Sion  we  return. 

Contending  for  our  native  heaven; 
That  palace  of  our  glorious  King, 
We  find  it  nearer  while  we  sing. 


/6 


1  by  the  breath  of  love  Divine, 
We     urge    OUT    way    with    strength 

renewed, 

The  Church  of  the  tirst-born  to  join, 

We  travel  to  the  mount  of  God, 
With  joy  upon  OUT  heads  arise, 
And  meet  our  Captain  in  the  skies. 
Wesley.  1747. 
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Maltbam— l.m. 

From  The  Hymnary,  by  permission.         J.  BapTISTE  CaLKIK. 
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Wliere  I  am,  there  shall  ye  be  also.— John  xiv.  3. 

m  As  when  the  weary  traveller  gains 
The  height  of  some  o'erlooking  hill, 
His  heart  revives,  if,  'cross  the  plains. 
He  sees  his  home,  though  distant  still. 

2  While  he  surveys  the  much-loved  - 

He  slights  the  space  that  lies  between  ; 
His  past  fatigues  are  now  forgot, 
Because  his  journey's  end  is  seen. 

3  Thus,  when  the  Christian  pilgrim  views, 

By  faith,  his  mansion  in  the  skies, 
The  sight  his  fainting  strength  renews, 
And  wings  his  speed  to  reach  the  prize. 

4  The  thought  of  home  his  spirit  cheers; 

No  more  he  grieves  for  troubles  past, 
Xor  any  future  trials  fears, 
So  he  may  safe  arrive  at  last. 

5  :Tis  there,  he  says,  I  am  to  dwell 

With  Jesus,  in  the  realms  of  day ; 
Then  I  shall  bid  my  cares  farewell, 
And  He  will  wipe  my  tears  away. 

6  Jesus,  on  Thee  our  hope  depends, 

To  lead  us  on  to  Thine  abode ; 
Assured  our  home  will  make  amends 
For  all  our  toil  while  on  the  road 

JOHN    NXWTON. 


1779. 
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I  saw  anew  heaven  and  a  new  earth.  -Revelation  ad.  L. 


Aw  w  with  our  sorrow  and  fear  ! 

We  soon  shall  recover  our  home, 

The  city  of  saints  shall  appear, 

The  day  of  eternity  come  : 
From  earth  we  shall  quickly  remove, 

And  mount  to  our  native  abode, 
The  house  of  our  Father  above, 

The  j. a  lace  of  angels  and  God. 

( tin  mourning  is  all  at  an  end, 
When,  raised  hv  the  life  (riving  word, 

m\  descend, 
Adorned  as  a  bride  for  her  Lord  : 

The  city  so  holy  and  clean, 

No  Borrow  can  breathe  in  the  air, 
No  gloom  of  affliction  or  sin, 
No  shadow  of  evil  is  there. 


:{  By  faith  we  already  behold 
That  lovely  Jerusalem  here  ; 
I  ler  walls  are  of  jasper  and  gold, 

As  crystal  her  buildings  are  clear : 
[mmovably  founded  in  grace, 

She  stands,  as  she  ever  hath  stood, 

And  brightly  her  Builder  display-. 
And  flames  with  the  glory  of  God. 

1    No  need  of  the  sun  in  that  da\. 
Which  never  is  followed  h\  night, 
\\  here  Jesus's  beauties  display 
A  pure  and  a  permanent  light  : 

The  Lamb  is  their  Light  and  their  Sun, 
And,  lo  !    by  reflection  they  shine, 

With  .Jesus  ineffably  one, 

And  bright  in  effulgence  divine  ! 

Chaelbs  Whslby.  1744. 
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J.  B.   Vv'oODBCKY. 
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Verse  2,  lines  5  fixe?  0. 


j  J  J  j  J  J:     iiii 


So  iTiflZZ  «<?  ewer  oe  u-jf7i  </«?  Lord.— I  Thessalonians  iv.  17. 


m  '  For  ever  with  the  Lord  ! ' 
Amen ;  so  let  it  be  ! 
Life  from  the  dead  is  in  that  word, 
'Tis  immortality. 
p  Here  in  the  body  pent, 
Absent  from  Him  I  roam, 
m  Yet  nightly  pitch  my  moving  tent 
A  "day's  march  nearer  home. 

2  My  Father's  house  on  high, 
Hume  of  my  soul,  how  near, 
At  times,  to  faith's  foreseeing  eye, 
Thy  golden  gates  appear  ! 
p  Ah" !  then  my  spirit  faints 
To  reach  the  land  I  love, 
m  The  bright  inheritance  of  saints, 
Jerusalem  above. 


3  '  For  ever  with  the  Lord  ! ' 

Father,  if  'tis  Thy  will, 
The  promise  of  that  faithful  word, 

Even  here  to  me  fulfil. 

Be  Thou  at  my  right  hand, 

Then  can  I  never  fail, 
Uphold  Thou  me,  and  I  shall  stand, 

Fight,  and  I  must  prevail. 

p  4  So  when  my  latest  breath 

Shall  rend  the  veil  in  twain, 
By  death  1  shall  escape  from  death, 
m  And  life  eternal  gain. 
Knowing  as  1  am  known, 
How  shall  I  love  that  word, 
And  oft  repeat  before  the  throne, 
'  For  ever  with  the  Lord ! ' 

James  Montgomery.  1S35. 
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/>  thou  faithful  wito  death,  and  f  will  give  thee  a  oroum  of  life.— Revolution  ii.  10. 


in  Tnor,  Lord,  on  whom  I  still  depend, 
Shalt  keep  me  faithful  to  the  end  . 
1  trust  Thy  truth,  and  Love,  and  power, 

Shall  save  me  to  the  latest  hour  ; 
A ixl,  when  I  lay  this  body  down, 
Reward  with  an  immortal  crown. 

2  Jesus,  in  Tin  greal  Name  I    o 
To  conquer  death,  my  final  foe  ; 
And  when  I  quit  this  cumbrous  clay, 
And  soar  on  angels'  wingB  away, 
My  soul  the  second  death  defies, 
And  reigns  eternal  in  the  sides. 


3  Bye  hath  not  Been,  nor  oar  hath  hoard, 
What  Christ  hath  for  His  saints  prepared, 
Who  conquer  through  their  Saviour's  might, 
Who  sink  into  perfection's  height, 

And  trample  death  beneath  their  feet, 
And  gladly  die  their  Lord  to  moot. 

4  Dost  thou  desire  to  know  and  see 

\\  hat  thy  mysterious  name  shall  be  ? 
Contending  for  thy  heavenly  homo, 
Thy  latest  foe  in  death  oVrcuine  ; 
Till  then  thou  searchest  out  in  vain, 
What  only  conquest  can  explain. 

Charles  Wesi  by.  1762. 
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St  Hnfcrew,— s.m. 

From  The  Hymnarrj,  by  permission.        Sir  Joseph  Barnby. 
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We  which  have  believed  do  enter  into  rest. — Hebrews  iv 
0  !  where  shall  rest  be  found, 


Rest  for  the  weary  soul ! 
Twere  vain  the  ocean  depths  to  sound 
Or  pierce  to  either  pole. 

2  The  world  can  never  give 
The  bliss  for  which  we  sigb  ; 
'Tis  not  the  whole  of  life  to  live, 
Nor  all  of  death  to  die. 


3  Beyond  this  vale  of  tears 
There  is  a  life  above, 

Unmeasured  by  the  flight  of  years  ; 
And  all  that  life  is  love. 

4  Here  would  we  end  our  quest ; 
Alone  are  found  in  Thee 

The  life  of  perfect  love — the  rest 
Of  immortality. 

James  Montgomery.  1S19. 
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Blessed  are  the  dead  which  die  in  the  Lord.— Revelation  xiv.  13. 


m  Hear  what  the  voice  from  heaven  pro-  m  3  Till  that  illustrious  morning  come, 


For  all  the  pious  dead  !  [claims 

p  Sweet  is  the  savour  of  their  names, 
And  soft  then*  dying  bed. 

2  They  die  in  Jesus,  and  are  blest : 
How  calm  their  slumbers  are  ! 
From  sufferings  and  from  tears  released, 
And  freed  from  every  snare  ; 
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When  all  Thy  saints  shall  rise, 
And,  decked  in  full  immortal  bloom, 
Attend  Thee  to  the  skies. 

4  Their  tongues,  great  Prince  of  Life,  shall 
With  their  recovered  breath,       [join 
And  all  the  immortal  host  ascribe 
Their  victory  to  Thy  death. 

Isaac  Watts.  1709. 
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USA  VEN  AND  THE  LIFE  HEREAFTER. 

Father,  I  tvill  that  they  also,  whom  Thou  hast  given  Me,  be  with.  Me  where  Jam.— John  xvii.  24 

m  Soon  and  for  ever, 

Such  promise  our  trust, 
p  Though  ashes  to  ashes, 
And  dust  be  to  dust, 
m  Soon  and  for  ever 
Our  union  shall  be 
Made  perfect,  our  glorious 
Redeemer,  in  Thee ; 
p  When  the  sins  and  the  sorrows 
Of  time  shall  be  o'er, 
Its  pangs  and  its  partings 

Remembered  no  more  : 
Where  life  cannot  fail  and  where 
Death  cannot  sever, 
vi  Christians  with  Christ  shall  be 
Soon  and  for  ever. 

2  Soon  and  for  ever 

The  breaking  of  day- 
Shall  chase  all  the  night-clouds 

Of  sorrow  away ; 
Soon  and  for  ever 

We'll  see  as  we're  seen, 
And  know  the.  deep  meaning 

Of  things  that  have  been, 
Where  fightings  without  us 

And  conflicts  within 
Shall  weary  no  more  in 

The  warfare  with  sin, 
Where  tears,  and  where  fears,  and  where 

Death  shall  be  never, 
Christians  with  Christ  shall  be 

Soon  and  for  ever. 

3  Soon  and  for  ever 

The  work  shall  be  done, 
The  warfare  accomplished, 

The  victory  won  ; 
Soon  and  for  ever 

The  soldier  lay  down 
The  sword  for  a  harp,  and 

His  cross  for  a  crown  ; 
Then  droop  not  in  sorrow, 

Despond  not  in  fear, 
A  glorious  to-morrow 

Is  brightening  and  near, 
When — blessed  reward  for  each 

Faithful  endeavour — 
Christians  with  Christ  shall  be, 

Soon  and  for  ever. 

J.  S.  B.  Monsell.  1837. 
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We  would  see  Jesus.— John  xii.  21. 
1  Wi:  would  see  Jesus  : '  for  the  shadows  lengthen 

Across  the  little  landscape  of  our  life  ; 
'We  would  see  Jesus,'  our  weak  faith  to  strengthen 

For  the  last  weariness,  the  final  strife. 
'We  would  see  Jesus  :'  for  life's  hand  hath  rested, 

With  its  dark  touch,  upon  both  heart  and  brow  ; 
And  though  onr  souls  have  many  a  billow  breasted, 

Others  are  rising  in  the  distance  now. 
'We  would  see  Jesus  :'  the  great  rock  foundation, 

Whereon  our  feet  were  set  by  sovereign  grace  ; 
life,  nor  death,  with  all  their  agitation, 
0  thence  remove  us  if  we  see  His  face. 
1  We  would  see  Jesus  : '  other  lights  are  paling, 

Which  for  long  years  we  have  rejoiced  to  Bee  ; 
The  blessings  Of  OUT  pilgrimage  are  failing, 

\V«-  would  not  mourn  them,  for  we  go  to  Thee. 
•  We  would  Bee  Jesus  :'  yet  the  spirit  lingers 

Round   the  dear  objects   it  has  loved   so  long, 

And  earth  from  earth  can  Bcaroe  unclasp  its  in 

Our  love  to  Thee  makes  not  this  love  less  strong 
'We  would  see  Jesus  : '  sense  is  all  ton  blinding, 

And  heaven  appears  too  dim,   too  far  away  ; 
We   would  see  Thee,   to  gain  a  sweet   reminding 

That  Thou  hast  promised  our  great  debt  to  pay. 
'We   would  see  Jesus:'  this  is  all   we're  needi: 

Strength,  joy,  and  willingness  come  with  the  sight: 
'We  would  see  Jesus,'  dying,  risen,  pleading; 

Then    welcome  day.    and  farewell  mortal   Ught  1 

Anon.  Christian  Treasury. 
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''hineeyes    .    .    .    shall  behold  the  land  that  is  very  far  off.— Isaiah  xsxiii.  17. 

m  There  is  a  land  of  pure  delight, 
Where  saints  immortal  reign  ; 
Infinite  day  excludes  the  night, 
And  pleasures  banish  pain. 

2  There  everlasting  spring  abides, 

And  never-withering  flowers  : 

Death,  like  a  narrow  sea,  divides 

This  heavenly  land  from  ours. 

3  Sweet  fields  beyond  the  swelling  flood 

Stand  dressed  in  living  green  : 

So  to  the  Jews  old  Canaan  stood, 

While  Jordan  rolled  between. 

l>  4  But  timorous  mortals  start  and  shrink 
To  cross  this  narrow  sea ; 
And  linger,  shivering  on  the  brink, 
And  fear  to  launch  away. 

m  5  0  could  we  make  our  doubts  remove 
Those  gloomy  thoughts  that  rise, 
And  see  the  Canaan  that  we  love, 
With  unbeclouded  eyes  ! 

6  Could  we  but  climb  where  Moses  stood, 
And  view  the  landscape  o'er, 
Not  Jordan's  stream,  nor  death's  cold  flood, 
Should  fright  us  from  the  shore. 

Isaac  Watts.  1709 
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The  Lord  said,  I  will  give  it  you.— Numbers  x.  29. 

m  On  Jordan's  stormy  banks  I  stand, 
And  cast  a  wistful  eye 
To  Canaan's  fair  and  happy  land, 
Where  my  possessions  lie. 

2  0,  the  transporting,  rapturous  scene 

That  rises  to  my  sight  I 
Sweet  fields  arrayed  in  living  green, 
And  rivers  of  delight. 

3  There  generous  fruits  that  never  fail. 

On  trees  immortal  grow  ; 
There  rocks  and  hills,  and  brooks,  and  vales 
With  milk  and  honey  flow. 

4  All  o'er  those  wide  extended  plains 

Shines  one  eternal  day  ; 
There  God,  the  Sun,  for  ever  reigns, 
And  scatters  night  away. 

5  No  chilling  wind,  or  poisonous  breath, 

Can  reach  that  healthful  shore; 
Sickness  and  sorrow,  paio  and  death, 
Are  felt  and  feared  do  m 

6  When  shall  I  reach  that  happy  place, 

And  he  for  ever  bi 
When  shall  I  see  my  FatlierV 
And  in  His  bosom  n 

Samuei,  -      •  ■  1787. 
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T?iat  g?-ea£  cift/,  £7ie  hoZi/  Jerusatem.-'-Revelation  xxi.  10. 

m  Jerusalem  !  my  happy  home  ! 
Name  ever  dear  to  me  ! 
When  ihall  my  labours  have  an  end, 
In  joy,  and  peace,  and  thee? 

2  When  shall  these  eyes  thy  heaven-built  walls 

And  pearly  gates  behold ; 
Thy  bulwarks,  with  salvation  strong, 
And  streets  of  shining  gold? 

3  There  happier  bowers  than  Eden's  bloom, 

Nor  sin  nor  sorrow  know  : 
Blest  seats  !  through  rude  and  stormy  scenes, 
I  onward  press  to  you. 

4  0,  when,  thou  city  of  my  God, 

Shall  I  thy  courts  ascend, 
Where  congregations  ne'er  break  up, 
And  Sabbaths  have  no  end? 

p  5  Why  should  I  shrink  from  pain  or  woe, 
Or  feel  at  death  dismay? 
m  I've  Canaan's  goodly  land  in  view, 
And  realms  of  endless  day. 

6  Apostles,  martyrs,  prophets,  there 
Around  my  Saviour  stand  : 
And  soon  my  friends  in  Christ  below 
Will  join  the  glorious  band. 

V  Jerusalem  !  my  happy  home  ! 
My  soul  still  pants  for  thee ; 
Then  shall  my  labours  have  an  end 
When  I  thy  joys  shall  see. 


B.  l5oi. 
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Swing.— 7.0. 7.6.  d. 


Bishop  Ewiiro 
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Isaic  the  holy  city,  netv  Jerusalem 


m  Jerusalem  t lie  golden, 

With  milk  and  honey  blessed  ; 
Beneath  thy  contemplation 

Sink  heart  and  voice  oppressed  : 
The  home  of  fadeless  splendour, 

Of  Mowers  that  have  no  thorn  ; 
Where  they  shall  dwell  as  children 

Who  here  as  exiles  mourn. 

2  Jerusalem,  the  only, 

That  look'st  from  heaven  below  ; 
/  In  thee  is  all  my  glory  ; 
p      In  me  is  all  my  woe  : 
n>  I  strive  to  win  that  glory, 

I  toil  to  gain  that  light  ; 
Send  hope  before  to  grasp  it, 

Till  hope  is  lost  in  sight. 

:{  Jerusalem  !  exalting, 

On  that  securest  shore, 
I  hope  thee,  wish  thee,  sing  thee. 

And  love  thee  evermore  I 
<>  hippy,  holy  city, 

The  portion  of  the  blest ; 
True  vision  of  true  beauty, 

Sweet  balm  of  all  distressed  ' 

Bernard  of  Cluny 


t»-i    i   •  «  r  i 

.    .    prepared  as  a  bride  adorned  for  her  husband. - 
Revelation  xxi.  2. 

4  Thou  hast  no  shore,  fair  ocean  ! 
;  Thou  hast  no  time,  bright  day ! 

Dear  fountain  of  refreshment 

To  pilgrims  far  away  ! 
Upon  the  Rock  of  Ages 

They  raise  thy  holy  tower  ; 
Thine  is  the  victor's  laurel, 
And  thine  the  golden  dower. 

.I  The  Lamb  is  all  thy  splendour, 

The  Crucified  thy  praise  ; 
His  laud  and  benediction 

Thy  ransomed  people  raise. 
And  He  whom  now  we  trust  in 

Shall  then  be  seen  and  known 
And  they  that  know  and  see  Him 

Shall  have  Mini  for  their  own. 

p  6  ( I  sweet  and  blessed  country. 
When  shall  J  see  thy  face 
reel  and  blessed  country, 
\\  ben  shall  1  i  in  thy  grace  ; 

/  Exult*  I »  dust  and  ash. 

The  Lord  shall  be  thy  part ; 

His  only,  His  for  ever, 

Thou  shalt  be,  and  thou  art 
■  -utury.     Tr,  J.  M.  Neale  L85L 
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Chakles  H.  Steggall.  Mils.  Doc. 
Fxora  Hi/nuts  of  the  Church  of  England  with  Proper  Tunes,  by  permission. 
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£Te  sliewed  me  that  great  city,  the  holy  Jerusalem    . 
Revelation  xxi.  10, 11. 


>  1  1 

liaving  the  glory  of  God. 
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m  Jerusalem  on  high 
My  song  and  city  is, 
My  home  whene'er  I  die, 
The  centre  of  my  bliss. 
0  happy  place  ! 

When  shall  I  be, 

My  God,  with  Thee, 

To  see  Thy  face  I 

2  Thy  walls,  sweet  city  !  thine, 

With  pearls  are  garnished  ; 
Thy  gates  with  praises  shine, 
Thy  streets  with  gold  are  spread. 

3  There  dwells  my  Lord,  my  King, 

Judged  here  unfit  to  live  ; 
There  angels  to  Him  sing, 
And  lowly  homage  give. 


4  The  patriarchs  of  old 

There  from  their  travels  cease  ; 
The  prophets  there  behold 

Their  longed-for  Prince  of  peace. 

5  The  Lamb's  apostles  there 

I  might  with  joy  behold  ; 
The  harpers  I  might  hear 
Harping  on  harps  of  gold. 

p  6  No  tears  from  any  eyes 

Drop  in  that  holy  choir  ; 
But  death  itself  there  dies, 
And  sighs  themselves  expire. 

m  7  Sweet  place  ;  sweet  place  alone  ! 
The  court  of  God  most  high, 
The  heaven  of  heavens,  the  throne 
Of  spotless  majesty ! 

Samuel  Crossman.  1664. 
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R.  F.  Dale.  Mus.  Bac 

From  The  Home  Hymn  Book,  by  permission. 
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TFe  s7uz.{|  all  be  changed.— I  Corinthians  xv.  il. 
///  No  sorrow,  and  no  sighing, 
< )  world  of  peace  undying  ! 
There  .shall  true  life  begin, 
No  curse,  no  pain,  no  sin, 
Above,  around,  within  ; 
We  shajl  be  changed. 

2  Transformed,  from  light  to  light, 
From  grace  to  glory's  height  | 
To  more  than  angels  knew 
Of  perfect,  pure,  and  true, 
Pear  all  tilings  shall  be  new ; 

\\  e  shall  be  changed. 

:i  Eternal  life,  with  God, 

M  hrist's  joy'  in  spheres  untrod  ; 

\\  hen  shall'  time's  Bhadows  fly, 

And  morning  till  the  sky, 

\\  hen  shall  the   Lord  draw   nigh, 

Ami  v,c  be  changed  i 

4  We  shall  be  like  our  Lord, 
< >ui-  nature  all  restored, 
In  Him  «rho  is  our  Head, 

first-born  from  the  dead, 
!/    Him  to  glorj  led  ; 
The  Bame,  yet  changed, 
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ftettCnbalL — 8.8.  8.8.  D.     Anapaestic. 

A.  H.  Mann.  Mus.  Doc. 
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I  would  not  live  ah  cay.— Job  via.  16. 


m  0  when  shall  we  sweetly  remove  ? 

0  when  shall  we  enter  our  rest  ? 
Return  to  the  Sion  above, 

The  mother  of  spirits  distressed  ; 
That  city  of  God  the  great  King, 

"Where  sorrow  anddeath  are  no  more; 
But  saints  our  Immanuel  sing, 

And  cherub  and  seraph  adore  ? 

2  Not  all  the  archangels  can  tell 

The  joys  of  that  holiest  place, 
"Where  Jesus  is  pleased  to  reveal 

The  light  of  His  heavenly  face  ; 
When  caught  in  the  rapturous  name, 

The  sight  beatific  they  prove, 
And  walk  in  the  light  of  the  Lamb, 

Enjoying  the  beams  of  His  love. 
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3  Thou  know'st,  in  the  spirit  of  prayer, 

We  hope  Thy  appearing  to  see, 
Resigned  to  the  burden  we  bear, 

But  longing  to  triumph  with  Thee  : 
'Tis  good  at  Thy  word  to  be  here, 

JTis  better  in  Thee  to  be  gone, 
And  see  Thee  in  glory  appear, 

And  rise  to  a  share  in  Thy  throne. 


To  mourn  for  Thy  coming  is  sweet, 

To  weep  at  Thy  longer  delay  ; 
But  Thou,  whom  we  hasten  to  meet, 

Shalt  chase  all  our  sorrows  away. 
The  tears  shall  be  wiped  from  our  eyes, 

When  Thee  we  behold  in  the  cloud, 
And  echo  the  joys  of  the  skies, 

And  shout  to  the  trumpet  of  God. 
Charles  Wesley.  1744. 
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From  The  Hymnary,  by  permission.        S^  JoSZpH  JLuoey. 
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Who  doth  not  crave  for  n 
Who  would  DOI  seek  the  happy  land 
Whore  they  that  loved  are  blest ; 

/  Where  loyal  hearts,  and  true, 
-       d  e\er  in  the  light, 

through  and  through, 
In  Gods  most  holy 

I  I  Paradise  !  0  Parad. 

The  world  i  -  old  ; 

Who  would  not  be  at  rest  and  free 
re  love  is  never  • 


p  3  0  Paradise  !  0  Paradise  ! 
3Tis  weary  waiting  here  ; 
I  long  to  he  where  Jesu- 
To  feel,  to  see  liim  D 

n  4  0  Paradise !  0  Paradise  ! 

1  want  to  sin  no  more  ; 
1  want  to  he  as  pure  on  earth 
As  on  thy  spotless  shore. 

I  Paradise  I  V  Paradise  ! 

■  i  o  see 
J  place  my  dean 
Is  destini: 

P.  W.  Fassb.  186L 
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There  shall  in  no  wine  enter  into  it  anything  that  defileth. — Revelation  xxi.  27. 

to  There  is  no  night  in  heaven; 
In  that  blest  world  above 
Work  never  can  bring  weariness, 
For  work  itself  is  love. 

2  There  is  no  grief  in  heaven ; 
For  life  is  one  glad  day, 

And  tears  are  of  those  former  things 
Which  all  have  passed  away. 

3  There  is  no  sin  in  heaven ; 
Behold  that  blessed  throng, 

All  holy  is  their  spotless  robe ! 
All  holy  is  their  song. 

p  4  There  is  no  death  in  heaven  ; 

For  they  who  gain  that  shore 
Have  won  their  immortality, 

And  they  can  die  no  more. 

m  5  Lord  Jesus,  be  our  Guide ; 

0  lead  us  safely  on, 
Till  night,  and  grief,  and  sin,  and  death 
Are  past,  and  heaven  is  won  !    Amen. 

F.  Minden  Kxollis.  d.  18G3. 
Laid  verse  John  Ellerton. 
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791         Ipro  ©mnibus  Sanctis.— 10.10.10. 4. 

Sir  Joseph  Barney. 


.     .    are  compassed  about  with  so  great  a  cloud  of  .witnesses.— TiLebxcws  xii.  1. 

m  For  all  the  saints,  who  from  their  labours  rest, 
Who  Thee  by  faith  before  the  world  confessed, 
Thy  name,  0  Jesus,  be  for  ever  blest. 
/  Hallelujah ! 

2  Thou  wast  their  rock,  their  fortress,  and  their  might; 
Thou,  Lord,  their  Captain  in  the  well-fought  fight ; 

p  Thou,  in  the  darkness  drear,  their  one  true  light. 
j  Hallelujah  ! 

3  0  may  Thy  soldiers,  faithful,  true,  and  bold  ! 
Fight  as  the  saints,  who  nobly  fought  of  old, 
And  win  with  them  the  victor's  crown  of  gold. 

Hallelujah! 

p  4  0  blest  communion,  fellowship  divine! 

We  feebly  struggle,  Cm) they  in  glory  shine; 
Yet  all  are  one  in  Thee,  for  all  arc  Thine 

/  Hallelujah  I 

[>  And,  when  the  strife  is  tierce,  tho  warfare  long, 
Steals  on  the  ear  the  distant  triumph-song, 

And  hearts  are  brave  again,  and  arms  are  strong. 

Hallelujah! 

m  6  The  golden  evening  brightens  in  the  west; 
Soon,   soon  to  faithful  warriors  cometh  resft*. 

p  Sweet  is  the  calm  of  Paradise  the  I  ' 
/  Hallelujah  I 
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7  But  lo !  there  breaks  a  yet  more  glorious  day ; 
The  saints  triumphant  rise  in  bright  array ; 
The  King  of  glory  passes  on  His  way. 

Hallelujah ! 

8  From  earth's  wide  bounds,  from  ocean's  farthest  coast, 
Through  gates  of  pearl  streams  in  the  countless  host, 
Singing  to  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 

Hallelujah  !    Amen.  Bishop  W.  W.  How.  1867. 
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Sal3burg-— 7.7. 7.7.  d. 


JOHAXX    RoSENMULLER.    1652. 
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What  are  these  which  are  arrayed  in  white  robes  f  and  whence  came  they  i — Revelation  vii.  13. 


What  are  these  arrayed  in  white, 

Brighter  than  the  noon-day  sun  ? 
Foremost  of  the  sons  of  light, 

Nearest  the  eternal  throne  ? 
These  are  they  that  bore  the  cross, 

Nobly  for  their  Master  stood  ; 
Sufferers  in  His  righteous  cause, 

Followers  oi  the  dying  God. 

Out  of  great  distress  they  came, 

Washed  their  robes  by  faith  below 
In  the  blood  of  yonder  Lamb, 

Blood  that  washes  white  as  snow  : 
Therefore  are  they  next  the  throne, 

Serve  their  Maker  day  and  night 
God  resides  among  His  own, 

God  doth  in  His  saints  delight. 
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3  More  than  conquerors  at  last, 

Here  they  find  their  trials  o'er  ; 
They  have  all  their  sufferings  past, 

Hunger  now  and  thirst  no  more  : 
No  excessive  heat  they  feel, 

From  the  sun's  directer  ray  ; 
In  a  milder  clime  they  dwell, 

Region  of  eternal  day. 

4  He  that  on  the  throne  doth  reign, 

Them  the  Lamb  shall  always  feed, 
With  the  tree  of  life  sustain, 

To  the  living  fountains  lead  : 
He  shall  all  their  sorrows  chase, 

All  their  wants  at  once  remove, 
Wipe  the  tears  from  every  face, 

Fill  up  every  soul  with  love. 

Wesley.  1745. 
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An  -gels   of     light,      Sing  -  ing    to      wel  -  come  the  pilgrims  of  the    night! 
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Sing   -  ing    to        wel     -     come  the        pil-grims,  the     pil-grims  of    the     night ! 
The  voice  of  many  angels  round  about  the  throne.— Revelation  v.  11. 

m  Hark  !  hark  !  my  soul  !  angelic  songs  are  swelling, 

O'er  earth's  green  fields,  and  ocean's  wave-beat  shore ; 
How  sweet  the  truth  those  blessed  strains  are  telling, 
Of  that  new  life  when  sin  shall  be  no  more. 

p  Angels  of  Jesus,  (m)  Angels  of  light, 

Singing  to  welcome  (p)  the  pilgrims  of  the  night ! 

m  2  Onward  we  go,  for  still  we  hear  them  singing, 
p      Come,  weary  souls,  for  Jesus  bids  you  come  ! 
And,  through  the  dark  its  echoes  sweetly  ringing, 
The  music  of  the  Gospel  leads  us  home. 

3  Rest  comes  at  length  ;  though  life  be  long  and  dreary, 
m        The  day  must  dawn,  the  darksome,  night  be  past ; 

All  journeys  end  in  welcomes  to  the  weary, 
And  Heaven,  the  heart's  true  home,  will  come  at  last. 

4  Cheer  up,  my  soul!   (p)  faith's  moonbeams  softly  glisten 

Upon  the  breast  of  life's  most  troubled  sea  ; 
m  And  it  will  cheer  thy  drooping  heart  to  listen 

To  those  brave  songs  which  angels  mean  for  thee. 

p  5  Angels,  sing  on  !  your  faithful  watches  keeping, 
Sing  us  sweet  fragments  of  the  songs  above ; 
m  While  we  toil  on,  and  soothe  ourselves  with  weeping, 
Till  life's  long  night  shall  break  in  endless  love. 

F.  W.  Faber.  1861. 
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Of  whom  tlie  whole  family  in  heaven  and  earth  is  named.— Ephesians  iii.  15. 


m  Come,  let  us  join  our  friends  above, 
That  have  obtained  the  prize, 
And  on  the  eagle  wings  of  love 
To  joys  celestial  rise. 

2  Let  all  the  saints  terrestrial  sing, 

With  those  to  glory  gone  ; 
For  all  the  servants  of  our  King, 
In  earth  and  heaven,  are  one. 

3  One  family  we  dwell  in  Him, 

One  Church  above,  beneath, 
Though  now  divided  by  the  stream, 
The  narrow  stream  of  death. 


(')  His  militant  embodied  host, 
With  wishful  looks  we  stand. 
And  long  to  see  that  happy  coast, 
And  reach  the  heavenly  land. 

7  Our  old  companions  in  distress 

We  haste  again  to  see, 
And  eager  long  for  our  release 
And  full  felicity. 

8  E'en  now  by  faith  we  join  our  hands 

With  those  who  went  before  ; 
And  greet  the  blood-besprinkled  bands 
On  the  eternal  shore. 


4  One  army  of  the  living  God, 
To  1 1  is  command  we  bow; 
Part  of  His  host  have  crossed  the  flood, 
And  part  are  crossing  now. 

/j  5  Ten  thousand  to  thoir  endless  home 
This  solemn  moment  tly  ; 
And  we  are  to  the  margin  come, 
And  we  expect  to  die. 


9  Our  spirits  too  shall  quickly  join, 
Like  theirs  with  glory  crowned  ; 
And  shout  to  see  our  Captain's  sign, 
To  hear  His  trumpet  sound. 

10  0  that  we  now  Might  grasp  our  Guide  ! 
0  that  the  iTOffd  were  given  ! 

,  Lord  id  hosts,  the  waves  divide, 
And  land  us  nil  in  heaven  !     Amen. 
Wesley.   1769. 


MM 


HE  A  VEX  AND  THE  LIFE  HEREAFTER. 


795 


Sbaftesbur^— 6.6. 7.7. 7.7. 

J.  F.  Bridge.  Mus. 
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J  wili  give  £7iee  a  crown  0/  life.— Revelation  ii.  10. 

/  Again  we  lift  our  voice, 
And  shout  our  solemn  joys ; 

Cause  of  highest  raptures  this, 
Raptures  that  shall  never  fail, 

See  a  soul  escaped  to  bliss, 
Keep  the  Christian  Festival. 

m  2  Our  friend  is  gone  before 

To  that  celestial  shore; 
He  hath  left  his  mates  behind, 

He  hath  all  the  storms  outrode, 
Found  the  rest  we  toil  to  find, 

Landed  in  the  arms  of  God. 

p  3  And  shall  we  mourn  to  see 
Our  fellow-prisoner  free, 
Free  from  doubts,  and  griefs,  and  fears, 

In  the  haven  of  the  skies  V 
Can  we  weep  to  see  the  tears 
Wiped  for  ever  from  bis  eyes  ? 

/  4  No,  dear  companion,  no  ; 

We  gladly  let  thee  go, 
p  From  a  suffering  Church  beneath 
m      To  a  reigning  Church  above ; 
/  Thou  hast  more  than  conquered  death, 

Thou  art  crowned  with  life  and  love. 
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Awake,  awake,  put  on  Thy  strength,  O 
f  Arm  of  the  Lord,  awake,  awake  !  4 

Thine  own  immortal  strength  put  on  ; 
With  terror  clothed,hell's kingdom  shake, 
And  cast  Thy  foes  with  fury  down. 

As  in  the  ancient  days  appear  ;  v  5 

The  sacred  annals  speak  Thy  fame  ; 

Be  now  omnipotently  near, 
To  endless  ages  still  the  same. 

Thy  arm,  Lord,  is  not  shortened  now,     mG 
It  wants  not  now  the  power  to  save  ; 

Still  present  with  Thy  people,Thou[w;i  ve. 
Shalt  bear  them  through  life's  parted 


arm  of  the  Lord.— Isaiah  li.  9. 

By  death  and  hell  pursued  in  vain. 

To  Thee  the  ransomed  seed  shall  come; 
Shouting, their  heavenly  Siongain,  [home. 

And  pass  through  death  triumphant 

The  pain  of  life  shall  there  be  o'er, 

The  anguish  and  distracting  care, 
There  sighing  grief  shall  weep  no  more, 

And  sin  shall  never  enter  there. 
Where  pure,  essential  joy  is  found,  [raise, 

The  Lord's  redeemed  their  heads  shall 
With  everlasting  gladness  crowned, 

And  rilled  with  love,  and  lost  in  praise. 
Charles  Wesley.  1739. 
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They  shall  walk  xvith  Me  in  white  :  for  tliey  are  worthy. — Revelation  iii.  i. 


oi  0  what  a  mighty  change 
Shall  Jesu's  sufferers  know  ! 
While  o'er  the  happy  plains  they  range, 
Incapable  of  woe. 
2  No  ill -requited  love 
Shall  there  oar  spirits  wound, 
No  base  ingratitude  above, 
No  sin  in  heaven  is  found. 


3  No  slightest  touch  of  pain, 
Nor  sorrow's  least  alloy 

Can  violate  our  rest,  or  stain 
Our  purity  of  joy. 

4  In  that  eternal  day 

No  clouds  nor  tempests  rise  ; 
There  gushing  tears  are  wiped  away 
For  ever  from  our  eyes. 

Charles  Wesley.  1749. 
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A  -  men. 

IS 


vi  How  weak  the  thoughts,  and  vain, 

Of  self-deluding  men  ; 
Men,  who,  fixed  to  earth  alone, 

Think  their  houses  shall  endure, 
Fondly  call  their  lands  their  own, 

To  their  distant  heirs  secure. 
2  How  happy  then  are  we 

Who  build,  0  Lord,  on  Thee  ! 
What  can  our  foundation  shock  ? 

Though  the  shattered  earth  remove, 
Stands  our  city  on  a  rock, 
On  the  Rock  of  heavenly  Love. 

5  High  on  Thy  great  white  throne, 
0  King  of  saints  !  come  down  ; 
/*  In  the  New  Jerusalem 


3  A  house  we  call  our  own, 
Which  cannot  be  o'erthrown  ; 

In  the  general  ruin  sure, 

Storms  and  earthquakes  it  defies 
Built  immovably  secure, 

Built  eternal  in  the  skies. 

4  High  on  ImnianuePs  land 
We  see  the  fabric  stand  ; 

From  a  tottering  world  remove, 
To  our  steadfast  mansion  there ; 

Our  inheritance  above 

Cannot  pass  from  heir  to  heir. 


Now  triumphantly  descend  ; 
Let  the  final  trump  proclaim 
Joys  begun,  which  ne'er  shall  end.     Amen. 

Charles  Wesley.  1750. 
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BatCbet.— 11.11.  11.11.     Anapsestic. 

Sir  G.  J.  Elvey.  Mus.  Doc. 
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There  the  weary  be  at  rest. — Job  iii.  17. 

m  My  rest  is  in  heaven,  my  rest  is  not  here  ; 

Then  why  should  I  murmur  when  trials  are  near  1 
Be  hushed,  my  dark  spirit,  the  worst  that  can  come, 
But  shortens  my  journey,  and  hastens  me  home. 

2  It  is  not  for  me  to  be  seeking  my  bliss, 
And  building  my  home  in  a  region  like  this; 
I  look  for  a  city  which  hands  have  not  piled, 
I  pant  for  a  country  by  sin  undefiled. 

p  3  The  thorn  and  the  thistle  around  me  may  grow, 
I  would  not  lie  down  upon  roses  below  ; 
I  ask  not  my  portion,  I  seek  not  my  rest, 
Till  I  find  them  for  ever  in  Jesus's  breast 

4  Afflictions  may  damp  me,  they  cannot  destroy. 
One  glimpse  of  His  love  turns  them  all  into  joy  ; 
And  the  bitterest  tears,  if  He  smile  but  on  them. 
Like  dew  in  the  sunshine,  grow  diamond  and  gem. 

m  5  Lot  doubt  then,  or  danger  my  progress  oppose, 
They  only  make  heaven  more  sweet  at  the  close  , 
Come  joy,  or  come  sorrow,  whate'er  mav  befall, 
One  hour  with  my  God  will  make  up  for  it  all. 

6  A  scrip  on  my  back,  and  a  staff  in  my  hand, 
I  march  on  in  haste  through  an  enemy's  land  ; 
The  road  may  bo  rough,  but  it  cannot   bo  long, 
I'll  smooth  it  with  hope,  and  I'll  cheer  it  with  song. 
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Clothed  loith  white  robes,  and  palms  in  their  hands. — Revelation  vii.  9. 

m  Gtve  me  the  wings  of  faith  to  rise 
Within  the  veil,  and  see 
The  saints  above,  how  great  their  joys, 
How  bright  their  glories  be 

p  2  Once  they  were  mourning  here  below, 
And  poured  out  cries  and  tears  ; 
They  wrestled  hard  as  we  do  now, 
With  sins,  and  doubts,  and  fears. 

ra  3  I  ask  them  whence  their  victory  came  : 
They,  with  united  breath, 
/  Ascribe  their  conquest  to  the  Lamb, 
Their  triumph  to  His  death. 

m  4  They  marked  the  footsteps  that  He  trod, 
His  zeal  inspired  their  breast, 
And  following  their  incarnate  God, 
Possess  the  promised  rest 


ztzf 


/  5  Our  glorious  Leader  claims  our  praise 
For  His  own  pattern  given  ; 
While  the  long  cloud  of  witnesses 
Show  the  same  path  to  heaven. 
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Happy  art  thou,  O  Israel .  .  .  O  people  saved  by  the  Lord.— Deuteronomy  xxxiii.  '29. 


m  How  happy  is  the  pilgrim's  lot  ! 
How  free  from  every  anxious  thought, 

From  worldly  hope  and  fear  ! 
Confined  to  neither  court  nor  cell. 
His  soul  disdains  oi   earth  to  dwell, 

He  only  sojourns  here. 

2  This  happiness  in  part  is  mine, 
Already  saved  from  low  design, 

From  every  creature-love  ; 
Blest  with  the  scorn  of  finite  good, 
M  J  -oul  is  lightened  of  its  load, 

And  seeks  the  things  above. 


3  Nothing  on  earth  I  call  my  own  ; 
A  stranger,  to  the  world  unknown, 

I  all  their  goods  despise  ; 
I  trample  on  their  whole  delight, 
And  seek  a  country  out  of  sight, 

A  country  in  the  skies. 

4  There  La  my  QOU86  and  portion  fail. 

.My  treasure  and  my  heart  are  then 

And  my  abiding  home  ; 
For  me  my  elder  brethren  stay, 
And  angels  beckon  me  away, 
And  Jesus  bids  me  conic. 


I  come,  Thy  servant,  Lord,  replies, 
I  come  to  meet  Thee  in  the  skies, 

And  claim  my  heavenly  rest. 
Now  let  the  pilgrim's  journey  end, 
Now,  0  my  Saviour,  Brother,  Friend  1 

Receive  me  to  Thy  breast.     Amen. 
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Blessed  is  Tie  whose  transgression  is  forgiven,  wlwse  sin  is  covered.— Psalm  xxxii.  1 


m  How  happy  every  child  of  grace, 

Who  knows  his  sins  forgiven  ! 
This  earth,  he  cries,  is  not  my  place, 

I  seek  my  place  in  heaven. 
A  country  far  from  mortal  sight ; 

Yet,  0  !  by  faith  I  see 
The  land  of  rest,  the  saints'  delight, 

The  heaven  prepared  for  me. 

2  To  that  Jerusalem  above 

With  singing  I  repair  ; 
While  in  the  flesh  my  hope  and  love, 

My  heart  and  soul  are  there  : 
There  my  exalted  Saviour  stands, 

My  merciful  High  Priest, 
And  "still  extends  His  wounded  hands 

To  take  me  to  His  breast. 


3  0  what  a  blessed  hope  is  ours  ! 

While  here  on  earth  we  stay, 
We  more  than  taste  the  heavenly  powers, 

And  antedate  that  day  : 
We  feel  the  resurrection  near, 

Our  life  in  Christ  concealed, 
And  with  His  glorious  presence  here 

Our  earthen  vessels  filled. 

4  0  would  He  more  of  heaven  bestow, 

And  let  the  vessel  break. 
And  let  our  ransomed  spirits. go 

To  grasp  the  God  we  seek  ! 
In  rapturous  awe  on  Him  to  gaze, 
Who  bought  the  sight  for  me  ; 
/  And  shout,  and  wonder  at  His  grace, 
Through  all  eternity. 

Charles  Wesley.  1759. 
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A  -  men. 


I"f  are  come  unto    ,    .    .    the 
m  Jerusalem  divine. 

When  shall  I  call  thee  mine? 
And  to  thy  holy  hill  attain, 

Where  weary  pilgrims  rest ; 
And  in  thy  gloiies  blest, 
With  God  Messiah  ever  reign  1 
2  The,-e  saints  and  angels  join 
In  fellowship  divine, 
And  rapture  swells  the  solemn  lay  ; 
While  all  with  one  accord 
Adore  their  glorious  Lord, 
/  And  shout  His  praise  in  endless  day. 


m — r 

heavenly  Jerusalem.— Hebrews  xii.  22. 
m  3  May  I  but  find  the  grace 

To  fil  an  humble  place 
In  that  inheritance  above  ; 
/  My  tuneful  voice  I'll  raise 
In  songs  of  loudest  praise. 
To  spread  Thy  fame,  redeeming  Love 

1>  4  Mysterious  Deity, 

Who  ne'er  began  to  be. 
m  To  sound  Thy  endless  praise  be  mine  ! 
/  Reign,  true  Messiah,  reign  ! 

Thy  kingdom  shall  remain,    rAmen. 
When  stars  and  sun  no  more  shall  shine. 
BrarJAMIS  Rhodes.   1806. 
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,  He  shall  have  dominion 
m  Hail  to  the  Lord's  Anointed  ! 
Great  David's  greater  Son  ; 
HaiL  in  the  time  appointed, 
His  reign  on  earth  begun. 
He  comes  to  break  oppression, 

To  set  the  captive  free, 
To  take  away  transgression. 
And  rule  in  equity. 

v  2  He  shall  come  down  like  showers 

Upon  the  fruitful  earth  ; 
Love,  joy,  and  hope,  like  flowers, 

Spring  in  His  path  to  birth  ; 
Before  Him  on  the  mountains 

Shall  peace,  the  herald,  go  ; 
And  righteouness,  in  fountains, 

From  lull  to  valley  flow. 

3  Arabia's  desert-ranger 

To  Him  shall  bow  the  knee  j 
The  Ethiopian  stranger 
His  glory  come  to  see  : 
m  With  offerings  of  devotion, 

Ships  from  the  isles  shall  meet, 
To  pour  the  wealth  of  ocean 
In  tribute  at  His  feet. 


also  fr&tn  sea  to  sea. — Psalm  lxxii.  8. 

p  4  Kings  shall  fall  down  before  Him, 
And  gold  and  incense  bring  ; 
m  All  nations  shall  adore  Him, 
His  praise  all  people  sing  : 
/  For  He  shall  have  dominion 
O'er  river,  sea,  and  shore, 
p  Far  as  the  eagle's  pinion, 

Or  dove's  light  wing,  can  soar. 

m  5  For  Him  shall  prayer  unceasing 

And  daily  vows  ascend  ; 

His  kingdom  still  increasing, 

A  kingdom  without  end. 

p  The  mountain  dew  shall  nourish 

A  seed  in  .weakness  sown, 
m  Whose  fruit  shall  spread  and  flourish 
And  shake  like  Lebanon. 

/  6  O'er  every  foe  victorious, 

He  on  His  throne  shall  rest ; 
From  age  to  age  more  glorious, 

All  blessing  and  all  blest. 
The  tide  of  time  shall  never 

His  covenant  remove  : 
His  name  shall  stand  for  ever, 
His  great,  best  name  of  Love. 

James  Montgomery.  1822. 
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4/i  nations  shall  serve  Him.— Psalm  lxxii.  1 1. 


m  From  Greenland's  icy  mountains, 

From  India's  coral  strand, 
\\  here  Afrie's  sunny  fountains 
lioll  down  their  golden  sand  ; 

Prom  man]  an  anaenl  river, 
Prom  many  a  palmy  plain, 

They  call  us  to  deliver 
Their  land  from  error's  chain. 

t  '2  What  though  the  spicy  breezes 
Blow  soft  o'er  Ceylon's  isle  ; 
Though  every  prospeel  pleases, 

And  only  mail  is  vile  : 
In  vain,  with  lavish  kindness, 
The  gifts  of  God  are  strown  ; 

The  heathen,  in  his  blindness, 

Hows  down  to  wood  and  stone 


m  3  Shall  we,  whose  souls  are  lighted 
With  wisdom  from  on  high, 
Shall  we  to  men  benighted 

The  lamp  of  life  deny  t 
Salvation  !  0  Salvation  ! 

The  joyful  sound  proclaim, 
Till  each  remotest  nation 

Has  learned  Messiah's  name. 

/'  4  Waft,  waft,  ye  winds,  Bis  story  ; 
And  you,  ye  waters,  roll, 
m  Till,  like  a  sea  of  glory, 

It  spreads  from  pole  to  pole  ; 

Till,  o'er  our  ransomed  nature, 
The  Lamb  for  sinners  slain, 

Redeemer,  King,  Creator ! 
In  bliss  returns  to  reign.    Amen. 
Bishop  K.  Hbbkb.  1819. 
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CHRISTIAN  MISSIONS. 

{Thanksgiving,— 7.7. 7.7.  d. 

W.  B.  Gilbert.  Mus.  Doc. 


F^= 

4- 

=N= 

— i— 

^^ — i=r 

1  ... 

— r 

=£ 

— 1 i 

p= 

m    0 

— S — ' 

1 

J. 

— m— 

1 

— 0— 

— #- 
J 

-**- 

•* 

# 

0 

\ 

A. 

"t* ^ 

Jsu_. 

^£> 

#  • 

M 

-#- 

-t— 

-1 1 1 

—*— 
\ 

— *— 
i 

1 — 

-\— 

-f 1 

i 


f=n 


3EE§ 


9 


«: 


J    J- 


J-i 


I     »l 


J.   J.  J.  A 


&- 


Xt^rrti'^ 

— -1 — r*    . 

1    1     ,     1     1 1 

0 

r^> 

0 

-J-  mJ. 
^ fj — 

-1— 1 * F # — ' — 1 

1          i          ■          1            ' 

J.    I   J  A. 

-0-  -0-  -0-  -0-    ■£*- 
-f *     *       " 

-rJ 

— s» — I 

A  - 

j—Ot — I 

men. 

.  0 

^r^r- 

-M — 1 — 

1 

r-1 

n 

1  0 

0 

Hallelujah  !  for  the  Lord  God  omnipotent  reigneth.—R.e\e\aX\oii  xix.  6. 


/  Hark  !  the  song  of  jubilee, 

Loud  as  mighty  thunder's  roar, 
Or  the  fulness  of  the  sea 

When  it  breaks  upon  the  shore  : 
Hallelujah  !  for  the  Lord 

God  omnipotent  shall  reign  ; 
Hallelujah  !  let  the  word 

Echo  round  the  earth  and  main. 


2  Hallelujah  !  Hark  !  the  sound 

From  the  depths  unto  the  skies, 
Wakes  above,  beneath,  around, 

All  creation's  harmonies  : 
See  Jehovah's  banner  furled,        [done, 

Sheathed  His  sword ;  He  speaks — 'tis 
And  the  kingdoms  of  this  world 

Are  the  kingdoms  of  His  Son. 


3  He  shall  reign  from  pole  to  pole 
With  illimitable  sway ; 
He  shall  reign  when  like  a  scroll 
Yonder  heavens  have  passed  away  • 
m  Then  the  end  ;  beneath  His  rod 

Man's  last  enemy  shall  fall ; 
/  Hallelujah  !  Christ  in  God, 

God  in  Christ  is  All  in  all !     Amen. 

James  Montgomery.  1319. 
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Sir  Joseph  Barnby. 
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Then  shait  thou  cause  tlw  trumpet  of  the  jubilee  to  sound.— Leviticus  xxv.  0. 


/  Blow  ye  the  trumpet,  blow 
The  gladly  solemn  sound  ; 
Let  all  the  nations  know, 
To  earth's  remotest  bound, 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come  ; 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  homo. 

w2  Jesus,  our  great  High  Priest, 
Hath  full  atonement  made  ; 

P  Ye  weary  spirits  n 

Ye  mournful  souls,  be  glad  : 
/  The  year  of  jubilee  is  come  ; 

i;.  •  ,:  Qsomed  sinners,  home. 

mS  Extol  the  Lamb  of  God, 
The  all-atoning  Lamb, 

itnption  in  His  I  ' 
Throughout  the  world  proclaim. 

/  The  year  ol  jubilee  is  come  ; 

.  omed  tumors,  home. 


m  4  Ye  slaves  of  sin  and  hell, 
Your  liberty  receive, 
And  safe  in  Jesus  dwell, 
And  blest  in  Jesus  live. 
/  The  year  of  jubilee  is  come  ; 

Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

p  .3  Ye  who  have  sold  for  nought 
Your  heritage  above, 
Shall  have  it  hack  unbou-ht, 
The  gifl  of  Jesu's  love. 
/  The  year  of  jubilee  is  come  ; 

Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

mt  The  gospel  trumpet  hear, 

The  news  of  heavenly  graCO, 

And,  saved  from  earth,  appear 
Before  your  Saviour's  face. 

/'  The  year  of  jubilee  is  come  ; 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

<  ii  .  BliI      \\  BSLST.    1750. 
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ife  a7iall  come  dou;/i  ZiAre  rai?i  i^pon  the  mown  grass.— -Psalm  lxxii.  6. 

m  Great  God,  whose  universal  sway 
The  known  and  unknown  worlds  obey, 
Xow  give  the  kingdom  to  Thy  Son, 
Extend  His  power,  exalt  His  throne. 

2  The  sceptre  well  becomes  His  hands ; 
All  heaven  submits  to  His  commands  ; 
His  justice  shall  avenge  the  poor, 
And  pride  and  rage  prevail  no  more. 

3  With  power  He  vindicates  the  just, 
And  treads  the  oppressor  in  the  dust ; 
His  worship  and  His  fear  shall  last 
Till  the  full  round  of  time  is  past. 

p  4  As  rain  on  meadows  newly  mown, 

So  shall  He  send  His  influence  down ; 
His  grace  on  fainting  souls  distils, 
Like  heavenly  dew  on  thirsty  hills. 

m  5  The  heathen  lands  that  lie  beneath 
The  shades  of  overspreading  death, 
Revive  at  His  first  dawning  light, 
And  deserts  blossom  at  the  sight. 

6  The  saints  shall  flourish  in  His  days, 
Arrayed  in  robes  of  joy  and  praise  ; 
Peace,  like  a  liver,  from  His  throne 
Shall  flow  to  nations  yet  unknown. 

Isaao  Watts.  1709. 
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From  The  Hymnary,  by  permission. 
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W.  H.  Gladstone 
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He  shall  reign  for  ever  and  ever. — Revelation  xi.  15. 

m  Jesus  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun  4  Blessings  abound  where'er  He  reigns 
Doth  his  successive  journeys  run  ;  The  prisoner  leaps  to  lose  his  chains 

His  kingdom  stretch  from  shore  to  shore,        The  weary  find  eternal  rest, 
Till  suns  shall  rise  and  set  no  more.  And  all  the  sons  of  want  are  blest. 


2  For  Him  shall  endless  prayer  be  made, 
And  praises  throng  to  crown  His  head  ; 
His  name  like  sweet  perfume  shall  rise 
With  every  morning  sacrifice. 


.1  Where  He  displays  His  healing  power 
Death  and  the  curse  are  known  no  mort 
In  Him  the  tribes  of  Adam  boast 
Alore  blessings  than  their  father  lost. 


3  People  and  realms  of  every  tongue  /  6  Let  every  creature  rise,  and  bring 

Dwell  on  His  love  with  sweetest  song,  Its  grateful  honours  to  our  King  ; 

And  infant-voices  shall  proclaim  Angels  descend  with  songs  again, 

Hosannas  to  His  sacred  name.  And  earth  repeat  its  loud  Amen. 

Isaac  W  itts.  171M. 


)£l\>*      L.M.  Bishop  Thomas  Tubtok. 
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CHRISTIAN  MISSIONS. 


In  every  place  ince>ise  shall  be  offered  unto  Hy  name,  and  a  pure  offering.— Malactii  i.  11. 


0  Thou,  to  whom  in  ancient  time, 
The  lyre  cf  Hebrew  bards  was  strung 

Whom  kings  adored  in  songs  sublime, 
And  prophets  praised  with  glowin< 
tongue  ; 


3  From  every  place  below  the  skies, 

The  grateful  song,  the  fervent  prayer, 
The  incense  of  the  heart  may  rise 
To  heaven,  and  find  acceptance  there. 


4  To  Thee  shall  age  with  snowy  hair, 
And  strength  and  beauty  bend   the 
knee ; 
And  childhood  lisp,  with  reverent  air, 
Its  praises  and  its  prayers  to  Thee. 


Nut  now  on  Zioirs  height  alone, 

Thy  favoured  worshippers  may  dwell, 
Nor  where  at  sultry  noon  Thy  Son 

Sat  weary  by  the  patriarch's  well ; 

m5  0  Thou,  to  whom,  in  ancient  time, 

The  lyre  of  prophet  bards  was  strung, 
To  Thee  at  last,  in  every  clime, 

Shall  temples  rise,  and  praise  be  sung. 

John  Pierpoint. 


1840. 
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Scotch  Psalter.  1635. 
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The  mountain  of  the  Lord's  house. — Isaiah  ii.  2. 
Behold  !  The  mountain  of  the  Lord,    p  4  No  strife  shall  vex  Messiah's  reign, 

In  latter  days,  shall  rise  Or  mar  the  peaceful  years ;    [swords, 

On  mountain  tops,  above  the  hills,  To  ploughshares  men  shall  beat  their 

And  draw  the  wondering  eyes.  To  pruning-hooks  their  spears. 


2  To  this  the  joyful  nations  round, 

All  tribes  and  tongues  shall  flow  ; 
Up  to  the  hill  of  God,  they'll  say, 
And  to  His  house  we'll  go. 

3  The  beam  that  shines  from  Zion's  hill 

Shall  lighten  every  land  ; 
The  King  who  reigns  in  Salem's  towers 
Shall  all  the  world  command. 


in  5  Xo  longer  hosts  encountering  hosts 
Their  crowds  of  slain  deplore ; 
They  hang  the  trumpet  in  the  hall, 
And  study  war  no  more. 

(j  Come,  then  !  0,  come  from  every  land, 
To  worship  at  His  shrine  ; 
And,  walking  in  the  light  of  God, 
With  holy  beauties  shine. 

Michael  Bruce,  17'oS. 
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a&oratiotu— 0.6. 6.6. 8.8. 


W.  H.  Havergal. 


That  Thy  way  may  be  known  wpon  earth,  Thy  saving  health  among  all  nations.— Psalm  lxvii.  2. 


m  Arise,  0  Lord,  and  shine 

In  all  Thy  saving  might, 
And  prosper  each  design 

To  spread  Thy  glorious  light ; 
Let  healing  streams  of  mercy  flew, 
That  all  the  earth  Thy  truth  may  know. 

2  0  bring  the  nations  near, 

That  they  may  sing  Thy  praise  : 
Let  all  the  people  hear 
And  learn  Thy  holy  ways  ; 
i  Reign,  Mighty  God,  assert  Thy  cause, 
And  govern  by  Thy  righteous  laws. 


3  Put  forth  Thy  glorious  power; 

The  nations  then  shall  Bee, 
And  earth  present  her  store, 

In  converts  horn  to  Thee  ; 
God,  our  own  God,  His  Church  shall  bless, 
And  earth  be  filled  with  righteousness. 

m  4  To  God,  the  Father,  Son, 
And  Spirit  ever  Blest, 
Eternal  Three  in  <  tiic. 

All  worship  he  addressed  ; 

/Join,  all  on  earth,  rejoice  and  sing. 
All  glory  give  to  Gud  our  King.     Amen. 
W.  Hurn.  1813.  Alt. 
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O  praise  the  Lord,  all  ye  nations.— Psaliu  cxvii.  1. 


From  all  that  dwell  below  the  skies, 
Let  the  Creator's  praise  arise  ; 


m  2  Eternal  are  Thy  mercies,  Lord, 

Eternal  truth  attends  Thy  word  ;  [shore, 
Thy  praise  shall  sound  from  shore  to 
Till  suns  shall  rise  and  set  no  more. 


Through  every  land,  by  every  tongue. 

/  3  Praise  God,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow  ; 
Praise  Him,  all  creatures  here  below  ; 
Praise  Him  above,  ye  heavenly  host ; 
Praise  Father.  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost !     Amen. 

Isaac  Watts.  1719.     Doxology  by  Bishop  Ken 
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Ashwokth's  Collection.  1775. 
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t7?f  Lord  of  the  harvest,  that  He  will  send  forth  labourers  into  His  harvest. 
Matthew  ix.  38. 


m  Lord  of  the  harvest,  hear 
Thy  needy  servants'  cry ; 
Answer  our  faith's  effectual  prayer, 
And  all  our  wants  supply. 

2  On  Thee  we  humbly  wait, 
Our  wants  are  in  Thy  view  ; 

The  harvest,  truly,  Lord,  is  great, 
The  labourers  are  few. 

3  Convert,  and  send  forth  more 
Into  Thy  Church  abroad  ; 

And  let  them  speak  Thy  word  of  power, 
As  workers  with  their  God. 


703 


4  Give  the  pure  gospel  word, 
The  word  of  general  grace  ; 

Thee  let  them  preach,  the  common  Lord, 
The  Saviour  of  our  race. 

5  0  let  them  spread  Thy  name, 
Their  mission  fully  prove, 

Thy  universal  grace  proclaim, 
Thy  all-redeeming  love  ! 

6  On  all  mankind,  forgiven, 
Empower  them  still  to  call ; 

And  tell  each  creature  under  heaven, 
That  Thou  hast  died  for  all.     Amen. 
Wesley.  1742 
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.Hott;  beautiful  upon  the  mountains  are  the  feet  of  him  that  bringeth  good  tidings.— Isaiah  hi.  7 

vi  How  beauteous  are  their  feet 
Who  stand  on  Sion's  hill  ; 
Who  bring  salvation  in  their  tongues, 
And  words  of  peace  reveal ! 

2  How  rapturous  is  their  voice  ! 
How  sweet  the  tidings  are  ! 

'Sion,  behold  thy  Saviour  King  : 
He  reigns  and  triumphs  here.' 

3  How  favoured  are  our  ears, 
That  hear  the  joyful  sound, 

Which  kings  and  prophets  waited  for, 
And  sought,  but  never  found  ! 

4  Bow  blessed  arc  our  eyes, 

That  see  this  heavenly  light! 
Prophets  and  kings  desired  long, 
But  died  without  the  sight. 

5  The  watchmen  join  their  voice, 
And  tuneful  notes  employ  ; 

Jerusalem  breaks  forth  in  songs, 
And  deserts  learn  the  joy. 


<;  The  Lord  makes  bare  Hia  arm 
Through  all  the  earth  abroad  : 

!»■>   all  the  nations  now  behold 
Their  Saviour  and  their  God. 
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Isaac  Waits.   1709. 
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To  preach  the  acceptable  year  of  the  Lord.—liuke  iv.  19. 

m  O'er  the  gloomy  hills  of  darkness, 
Look,  my  soul,  be  still,  and  gaze ; 
All  the  promises  do  travail 
With  a  glorious  day  of  grace  ; 

Blessed  jubilee ! 
Let  thy  glorious  morning  dawn. 

2  Let  the  Indian,  let  the  negro, 
Let  the  rude  barbarian  see 
That  divine  and  glorious  conquest 
Once  obtained  on  Calvary ; 

Let  the  Gospel 
Loud  resound  from  pole  to  pole. 

-  3  Kingdoms  wide,  that  sit  in  darkness, 

Grant  them,  Lord,  Thy  glorious  light, 
And  from  eastern  coast  to  western 
Let  the  morning  chase  the  night, 

And.  Redemption, 
Freely  purchased,  win  the  day. 

/  4  Fly  abroad,  thou  mighty  Gospel, 
Win  and  conquer,  never  cease  ; 
So  Immanuel's  fair  dominions 
Shall  extend  and  still  increase, 

Till  the  kingdoms 
Of  the  world  are  all  His  own. 
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W.  Williams.  .1759. 
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So  s7iaH  He  sprinkle  many  tuitions. — Isaiah  lii.  15. 


m  Savioub,  sprinkle  many  nations, 

Fruitful  let  Thy  sorrows  be  ; 
p  By  Thy  l  sins  and  consolations 

Draw  the  ( '•■  utiles  unto  Thee  : 
<  »f  Thy  Cross  the  wondrous  story 

Be  to  all  the  nations  told  ; 
m  Let  them  Bee  Thee  in  Thy  glory, 

And  Thy  mercy  manifold. 


Far  and  wide,  though  all  unknowing, 

Pantfl  for  Thee  cadi  mortal  breast 
Human  tears  for  Thee  are  flowing, 

Human  hearts  in  Thee  would  rest : 
Thirsting  as  for  dewa  of  even, 

As  the  new-mown  grass  for  rain, 
Thee  they  seek,  as  God  of  heaven, 

Thee  as  Man  for  sinners  slain. 


m  3  Saviour,  lo,  the  isles  are  waiting, 

Stretched  the  hand,  and  strained  the  sight, 
For  Thy  Spirit,  new-creating, 

Loves  pure  flame  and  wisdom's  light. 
(Jive  the  word,  and  of  the  preacher 

I  til-  fool  and  touch  the  tongue, 

Till  on  earth  by  every  creature 

.   tO  the  Lamb  he  BUlg,      Amen. 

Bishop  A.  I ' 
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Sir  G.  J.  Elvey.  Mus.  Doc. 
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I  am  come  to  send  fire  on  the  eart h.— Luke  xii.  49. 


m  See  how  great  a  flame  aspires, 

Kindled  by  a  spark  of  grace  ! 
Jesu's  love  the  nations  fires, 

Sets  the  kingdoms  on  a  blaze  : 
To  bring  fire  on  earth  He  came, 

Kindled  in  some  hearts  it  is, 
0  that  all  might  catch  the  flame, 

All  partake  the  glorious  bliss  ! 

p  2  When  He  first  the  work  begun, 
Small  and  feeble  was  His  day  ; 
rn  Now  the  word  doth  swiftly  run, 
Now  it  wins  its  widening  way  : 
More  and  more  it  spreads  and  grows, 
Ever  mighty  to  prevail, 
f  Sin's  strongholds  it  now  o'erthrows, 
Shakes  the  trembling  gates  of  hell. 


m  3  Sons  of  God,  your  Saviour  praise  ! 

He  the  door  hath  opened  wide  ; 
He  hath  given  the  word  of  grace, 

Jesu's  word  is  glorified  : 
Jesus,  mighty  to  redeem, 

He  alone  the  work  hath  wrought ; 
"Worthy  is  the  work  of  Him, 

Him  who  spake  a  world  from  nought. 


p  4 
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Saw  ye  not  the  cloud  arise, 

Little  as  a  human  hand  % 
Now  it  spreads  along  the  skies, 

Hangs  o'er  all  the  thirsty  land 
Lo  !  the  promise  of  a  shower 

Drops  already  from  above  ; 
But  the  Lord  will  shortly  pour 

All  the  Spirit  of  His  Love. 

Charles  Wesley. 


1749. 
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From  Tunes  New  and  Old,  by  permission.      S.  Reay.    Mus.    Bac. 
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All  the  ends  of  the  earth  shall  see  the  salvation  of  our  God.— Isaiah  lii.  10. 

;{  While  the  foe  becomes  more  daring, 
While  he  enters  like  a  flood, 
God  the  Saviour  is  preparing 
Means  to  spread  His  truth  abroad  : 

Every  language 
Soon  shall  tell  the  love  of  God. 


m   Y  i:s :  we  trust  the  day  is  breaking  : 
Joyful  times  are  near  at  hand  ; 
God,  the  mighty  God,  is  speaking 
By  His  word  in  every  land  i 

When  He  chooses, 
Darkness  flees  at  His  command. 


Let  us  hail  the  joyful  season  ; 

Let  us  hail  the  rising  ray  ; 
When  the  Lord  appears,  there's  reason 

To  expect  a  glorious  day  : 
At  I J  is  presence 

Gloom  and  darkness  flee  away. 


4  Oh,  'tis  pleasant,  'tis  reviving 

To  our  hearts,  to  hear  each  day 
Joyful  news  from  far  arriving, 
How  the  Gospel  wins  its  way  ; 

Those  enlightening, 
Who  in  death  and  darkness  lay. 


5  God  of  Jacob,  high  and  glorious  ! 
Let  Thy  people  see  Thy  hand  ; 
/  Let  the  Gospel  be  victorious 

Through  the  world,  in  every  land  : 

And  the  idols 
Perish,  Lord,  at  Thy  command.     Amen. 

TnoMAa  Kelly.   1809. 
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Lei  Mere  &e  light.— Genesis  i.  3. 


m  Thou,  whose  almighty  word, 
Chaos  and  darkness  heard, 

And  took  their  flight, 
Hear  us,  we  humbly  pray  ; 
And  where  the  gospel's  day 
Sheds  not  its  glorious  ray, 

Let  there  be  light. 

p  2  Thou  who  didst  come  to  bring 
On  Thy  redeeming  wing, 

Healing  and  sight, 

Health  to  the  sick  in  mind, 

Sight  to  the  inly  blind, 

0  now,  to  all  mankind, 

m         Let  there  be  light. 


3  Spirit  of  truth  and  love, 
Life-giving,  holy  Dove, 

Speed  forth  Thy  flight ; 
Move  on  the  water's  face, 
Bearing  the  lamp  of  grace, 
And  in  earth's  darkest  place 

Let  there  be  light. 

/  4  Blessed  and  holy  Three  ! 
Glorious  Trinity  ! 

Wisdom  !  Love  !  Might ! 
Boundless  as  ocean's  tide 
Rolling  in  fullest  pride, 
Through  the  world  far  and  wide, 
Let  there  be  light.     Amen. 

John  Marriott.  181; 
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T/n's  gospel  of  the  kingdom  shall  be  preached  in  all  the  world. — Matthew  xxiv.  14. 

m  Spread,  0  spread,  thou  mighty  word, 
Spread  the  kingdom  of  the  Lord; 
Whereso'er  His  breath  has  given 
Life  to  beings  meant  for  heaven. 

2  Tell  them  how  the  Father's  will 
Made  the  world  and  keeps  it  still  ; 
How  He  sent  His  Son  to  save 
All  who  help  and  comfort  crave. 

P  3  Tell  of  our  Redeemer's  love, 
Who  for  ever  doth  remove, 
By  II is  holy  sacrifice, 
All  the  guilt  that  on  us  lies. 

m  4  Tell  them  of  the  Spirit  given 
Now  to  guide  us  up  to  heaven  ; 
Strong  and  holy,  just  and  true, 
Working  both  to  will  and  do. 

5  Word  of  life  most   pure  and  strong, 
Lo  !   for  thee  the  nations  long; 
bpiead  till,  from  its  dreary  night, 
All  the  world  awakes  to  light. 

(j  Up!  the  ripening  fields  ye  see, 
Mighty  shall  the  harvest  be  ; 

lint    the  reapers  still  are  few. 
Great  the  work  they  have  to  do. 

7  Lord  of  harvest,  let  there  l"1 

.Joy  and  Strength   to  work   fol  Thee  J 
Let  the  nations  far  and  near 

Thy  light,  and  learn  Thy  fear.     Amen. 
J.  F.  BAHirMAUB,  d.  1841.     Tr.  Catherine  Winkworth.  1858. 
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By  permission  of  Messrs.  Novello,  Ewer  and  Co. 
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Recommended  to  the  grace  of  God  for  the  work  which  they  fulfilled. — Acts  xiv.  26. 

Speed  Thyservants,Saviour,  speed  them,    4  Where  no  fruit  appears  to  cheer  them, 
Thou  art  Lord  of  winds  and  waves ;  And  they  seem  to  toil  in  vain, 

They  were  bound,  but  Thou  hast  freed         Then,  in  mercy,  Lord,  draw  near  them, 
Now  they  go  to  free  the  slaves;  [them,  Then  their  sinking  hopes  sustain  : 

Be  Thou  with  them :  m  Thus  supported, 

'Tis  Thine  arm  alone  that  saves.  Let  their  zeal  revive  again. 


Friends  and  home  and  all  forsaking, 
Lord,  they  go  at  Thy  command, 

As  their  stay  Thy  promise  taking, 
While  they  traverse  sea  and  land : 

0  be  with  them  1 
Lead  them  safely  by  the  hand. 


5  In  the  midst  of  opposition, 

Let  them  trust,  0  Lord,  in  Thee, 
When  success  attends  their  mission, 
Let  Thy  servants  humbler  be  ; 

Never  leave  them, 
Till  Thy  face  in  heaven  they  see  :-- 


p  3  When  they  reach  the  land  of  strangers,    6  There  to  reap  in  joy  for  ever 


And  the  prospect  dark  appears, 
Nothing  seen  but  toils  and  dangers, 
Nothing  felt  but  doubts  and  fears, 

Be  Thou  with  them  ; 
Hear  their  sighs,  and  count  their  tears. 
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Fruit  that  grows  from  seed  here  sown; 
There  to  be  with  Him  who  never 
Ceases  to  preserve  His  own  ; 

And  with  gladness 
Give  the  praise  to  Him  alone.  Amen. 
Thomas  Kelly.  1820. 
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Go  j/e  therefore,  and  teach  all  nations.—  Matthew  xxviii.  19. 

m  Go,  messenger  of  peace  and  love, 

To  nations  plunged  in  shades  of  night ; 
Like  angels  sent  from  fields  above, 
Be  thine  to  shed  celestial  light. 

2  Go,  to  the  hungry  food  impart, 

To  paths  of  peace  the  wanderer  guide  ; 
And  lead  the  thirsty,  panting  heart 
Where  streams  of  living  water  glide. 

3  On  barren  rock  and  desert  isle, 

Go,  bid  the  Rose  of  Sharon  bloom  ; 
Till  arid  wastes  around  thee  smile, 

Bright  with  the  dews  of  morning's  womb. 


fM  4  From  north  tn  south,  from  east  to  west, 
Messiah  yet  shall  reign  supreme; 
His  name,  by  every  tongue  confesl  : 

His  praise,  the  universal  theme. 

5  Then  faint  not  in  the  daj  of  toil, 

When  harvest  waits  the  reaper's  hand; 
Go,  gather  in  the  glorious  spoil, 
And  joyous  in  His  presence  stand. 

(>  Thy  love  a  rich  reward  shall  find 

Prom  Him  who  sits  enthroned  »>n  high 
For  they   who  turn  the  erring  mind 
Shall  shinfl  like  stars  above  the  sky. 
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O  guue  thanks  unto  the  Lord,  for  He  is  good.— Psalm  cvii.  1. 

m  Sing  to  the  Great  Jehovah's  praise  ! 
All  praise  to  Him  belongs  : 
Who  kindly  lengthens  out  our  days, 
Demands  our  choicest  songs. 

2  His  providence  has  brought  us  through 

Another  varied  year  : 
We  all  with  vows  and  anthems  new, 
Before  our  God  appear. 

3  Father,  Thy  mercies  past  we  own, 

Thy  still  continued  care  ; 
To  Thee  presenting,  through  Thy  Son, 
Whate'er  we  have  or  are. 


4  Our  lips  and  lives  shall  gladly  show 
The  wonders  of  Thy  love, 
While  on  in  Jesu's  steps  we  go 
To  see  Thy  face  above. 

o  Our  residue  of  days  or  hours 
Thine,  wholly  Thine,  shall  be  ; 
And  all  our  consecrated  powers 
A  sacrifice  to  Thee  : 

6  Till  Jesus  in  the  clouds  appear 
To  saints  on  earth  forgiven, 
And  bring  the  grand  sabbatic  year, 
The  Jubilee  of  heaven. 
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Chaules  Wesley.  1750. 
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NEW  YEAR. 
St    ffiOnifaCC— 6.5.  6.5.  12  lines. 

From  The  Hymnary,  by  permission. 
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Offl  irith  thee.  -  Is;iiuh  xli.  10. 

Thou  art  called  and  chosen 
J  n  My  Bight  to  stand.' 

;{  For  the  year  before  as, 

I  >.  what  rich  supplies  ! 
For  the  poor  and  needy 

Living  streams  shall  rise  ;' 
Pot  the  sad  and  sinful 

>hall  His  grace  abound, 

For  the  faint  and  feeble 
P(  i  feci  Btrength  be  found. 
\  He  will  never  fail  us, 
He  will  not  forsake  ; 

His  eternal  covenant 
He  will  never  break  ' 

fatting  on  His  promise, 
What  have  we  to  fear/ 

God  is  all-sutlieient 
For  the  coming  year. 
7J4  F&Ajioaa  EL  Havekqal.  1873. 
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Fear  not 
m  Standing  at  the  portal 
Of  the  opening  year, 
Words  of  comfort  meet  us, 

Bashing  every  fear, 
Spoken  through  the  silence 
By  our  Father's  roice. 

der,  strong,  and  faithful, 
Making  us  rejoice. 

Onward,  then,  and  fear  not 
Children  of  the  day  ! 

For  His  word  shall  never, 

Never  pass  away  ! 
the  Lord,  am  with  thee. 

Be  thou  not  afraid  ! 

I  will  help  and  strengthen, 
Be  thou  not  dismayed  ! 

sill  uphold  thee 
\\  ith  My  own  right  hand  ; 
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Xeipeic— l.m. 


J.  H.  Schein.  1586. 
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T7iou  crownest  the  year  with  Thy  goodness.— Psalm  lxv.  11. 

m  Eternal  Source  of  every  joy, 

Well  may  Thy  praise  our  lips  employ, 

While  in  Thy  temple  we  appear, 

Whose  goodness  crowns  the  circling  year. 

2  The  flowery  spring,  at  Thy  command, 
Embalms  the  air  and  paints  the  land  ; 
The  summer  rays  with  vigour  shine, 
To  raise  the  corn  and  cheer  the  vine. 

3  Thy  hand  in  autumn  richly  pours 
Through  all  our  coasts  redundant  stores  ; 
And  winters,  softened  by  Thy  care, 

No  more  a  face  of  horror  wear. 

4  Seasons,  and  months,  and  weeks,  and  days 
Demand  successive  songs  of  praise  : 

Still  be  the  cheerful  homage  paid 
With  opening  light,  and  evening  shade. 

5  Here  in  Thy  house  shall  incense  rise, 
As  circling  Sabbaths  bless  our  eyes  ; 
Still  will  we  make  Thy  mercies  known 
Around  Thy  board,  and  round  our  own. 

6  0  may  our  more  harmonious  tongues 
In  worlds  unknown  pursue  the  songs  ; 
And  in  those  brighter  courts  adore, 

Where  days  and  years  revolve  no  more.    Amen. 

Philip  Doddridge.  1755. 
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Lord,  let  it  alone  tliis  year  also.— Luke  xiii.  8. 


m  The  Lord  of  earth  and  sky, 

The  God  of  ages,  praise  ; 

Who  reigns  enthroned  on  high, 

Ancient  of  endless  days  ; 

Who  lengthens  out  our  trial  here, 

And  spares  us  yet  another  year. 

2  Barren  and  withered  trei 

\\ '<•  i  umbered  long  the  ground 

No  fruit  of  holiness 
<  >n  our  dead  souls  iras  found  ; 
Vet  doth  He  us  iii  me 
Another  and  another  year. 


.'5  When  justice  bared  the  Bword, 

To  cut  the  fig-tree  down, 
The  pity  of  our  Lord 

Cried,  '  Let  it  still  alone  ;  ' 
m  Our  gracious  God  inclines  His  ear, 
And  spares  us  yet  another  year. 

i  Jesus,  Thy  speaking  blood 

From  God  obtained  the  grace, 
Who  therefore  hath  bestowed 
(  Mi  us  ;i  longer  space  ; 
Thou  didst  in  our  behalf  appeal. 
And,  lo,  we  see  another  year  ! 


5  Then  dig  about  our  root) 

Break  np  the  fallow  ground, 
And  lei  our  gracious  fruit 
To  Thy  greal  praise  abound  ; 
/  0  let  us  all  Thy  praise  declare, 

And  fruit  untu  perfection  hear  :     Amen. 
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But  let  us,  who  are  of  the  day,  be  sober,  putting  on  the  breastplate  of  faith  and  love :  and  for 
an  Jwlmet,  the  hope  of  salvation.— 1  Thessalonians  v.  8. 


m  The  old  year's  long  campaign  is  o'er 

Behold  a  new  begun  ; 
Not  yet  is  closed  the  holy  war, 

Not  yet  the  triumph  won, 
Not  yet  the  end,  not  yet  repose  ; 

We  hear  our  Captain  say, 
'  Go  forth  again  to  meet  your  foes, 

Ye  children  of  the  day ! 

2  '  Go  forth,  firm  faith  in  every  heart, 

Bright  hope  on  every  helm  ; 
Through  that  shall  pierce  no  fiery  dart, 

And  this  no  fear  o'er  whelm. 
Go  in  the  spirit  and  the  might 

Of  Him  who  led  the  way  ; 
Close  with  the  legions  of  the  night, 

Ye  children  of  the  day.' 


/  3  So  forth  we  go  to  meet  the  strife, 

We  will  not  fear  nor  fly ; 
We  love  the  holy  warrior  s  life, 

His  death  we  hope  to  die. 
We  slumber  not,  that  charge  in  view, 

Toil  on  while  toil  ye  may, 
Then  night  shall  be  no  night  to  you, 

Ye  children  of  the  day. 

m  4  Lord  God,  our  Glory,  Three  in  One, 
Thine  own  sustain,  defend ; 
And  give,  though  dim  this  earthly  sun, 

Thy  true  light  to  the  end  ; 
Till  morning  tread  the  darkness  down, 

And  night  be  swept  away, 
And  infinite  sweet  triumph  crown 
The  children  of  the  day.     Amen. 
Samuel  J.  Stone.  1872. 
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And  now,  Lord,  what  wait  I  fort  My  hope  is  in  Thee. — Psalm  xxxix.  7. 

m  The  year  is  gone  beyond  recall,  4  Forgive  this  nation's  many  sins  j 
With  all  its  hopes  and  fears,  [smiles,  The  growth  of  vice  restrain  ; 

With    all    its    bright   and   gladdening         And  help  us  all  with  sin  to  strive, 
p      With  all  its  mournful  tears.  And  crowns  of  life  to  gain. 


ml  Thy  thankful  people  praise  Thee,  Lord, 
For  countless  gifts  received  ; 
And  pray  for  grace  to  keep  the  Faith 
Which  saints  of  old  believed. 

3  To  Thee  we  come,  0  gracious  Lord, 

The  new-born  year  to  bless  ; 

Defend  our  land  from  pestilence  ; 

Give  peace  and  plenteousne^. 


5  From  evil  deeds  that  stain  the  past 
We  now  desire  to  flee  ; 

And  pray  that  future  years  may  all 
Be  spent,  good  Lord,  for  Thee. 

6  O  Father,  let  Thy  watchful  eye 
Still  look  on  us  in  love, 

Thai  we  may  praise  Thee,  year  by  year, 
With  angel-hosts  above.     Amen. 
Sfeausi  Breviary.     Tr.  F.  Pott.  1861.  AH. 
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For  Thy  name's  sal 

m  For  Thy  mercy  and  Thy  grace, 
Constant  through  another  year 
Hear  our  song  of  thankfulness, 
Jesus,  our  Redeemer,  hear  ! 


lead  vie  and  guide  we.— Psalm  xxxi.  3. 

p  4  In  our  weakness  and  distress, 
m      Rock  of  Strength,  be  Thou  our  stay  ! 
p  In  the  pathless  wilderness 
m      Be  our  true  and  living  way. 


p  2  Lo  !  our  sins  on  Thee  we  cast, 
Thee,  our  perfect  Sacrifice, 
And  forgetting  all  the  past, 
m       Press  towards  our  glorious  prize. 


p  5  Who  of  us  death's  awful  road 

In  the  coming  year  shall  tread  '\ 
With  Thy  rod  and  staff,  0  God, 
Comfort  Thou  his  dying  bed. 


P  3  Dark  the  future  ;  (m)  let  Thy  light        m  6  Keep  us  faithful,  keep  us  pure, 
Guide  us,  Bright  and  Morning  Star  ;  Keep  us  evermore  Thine  own  : 

Fierce  our  foes,  and  hard  the  fight ;  Help,  0  help  us  to  endure  ; 
/     Arm  us,  Saviour,  for  the  Avar.  Fit  us  for  the  promised  crown. 

/  7  So  within  Thy  palace  gate 

We  shall  praise,  on  golden  strings, 
Thee,  the  only  Potentate, 
Lord  of  lords,  and  King  of  kings  !     Amen. 

Henry  Downton.  1843. 
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I  am  still  with  thee.—  Psalni  cxxxix.  18. 


m  Another  year  is  dawning, 
Dear  Master,  let  it  be, 
In  working  or  in  waiting, 
Another  year  with  Thee  : 

p  2  Another  year  of  leaning 

Upon  Thy  loving  breast, 
Of  ever-deepening  trustfulness, 
Of  quiet,  happy  rest  : 

m  3  Another  year  of  mercies, 

Of  faithfulness  and  grace  ; 
Another  year  of  gladness 
In  the  shining  of  Thy  face  : 


Another  year  of  progress, 

Another  year  of  praise, 
Another  year  of  proving 

Thy  presence  all  the  days  : 

Another  year  of  service, 

Of  witness  for  Thy  love  ; 
Another  year  of  training 

For  holier  work  above.   . 

Another  year  is  dawning, 

Dear  Master,  let  it  be, 
On  earth,  or  else  in  heaven 

Another  year  for  Thee  !    Amen. 
Frances  R.  Havergal.  d.  1879. 
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God  is  my  defence,  and  t)ie  God  of  my  mercy.— Psalin  lix.  17 

m  Another  year  has  now  begun 
With  silent  pace  its  course  to  run  ; 
Our  hearts  and  voices  let  us  raise 
To  God,  in  prayer  and  songs  of  praise. 

2  Father,  Thy  bounteous  love  we  bless, 
For  gifts  and  mercies  numberless  ; 

For  life  and  health,  for  grace  and  peace, 
For  hope  of  joys  that  never  cease, 

3  I  >  Son  of  God,  in  faith  and  fear 
Teach  us  to  walk  as  strangers  here, 
With  hearts  in  heaven,  that  we  may  come 
To  where  Thou  art,  our  Father's  home, 

4  Grant  us,  0  Comforter,  Thy  grace, 
And  speed  us  on  our  earthly  ran-. 
In  body,  spirit,  and  in  soul, 
Right  onward  to  the  heavenly 

5  Thou,  Lord,  who  makesl  all  things  new, 

O  give  us  hearts  both  pure  and   true  ; 
That  we,  as  jewels,  ever  Thine, 
In  New  Jerusalem  may  shine. 

6  Blest  Three  in  One,  to  Thee  we  pray, 
Defend  and  guide  us  on  OUT  waj  ; 
That  we  at  last  with  joy  ma\ 

The  new  year  of  eternity.     Amen. 

Bishop  C.  WoRMwoBTH.  1802, 
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Thou  shalt  guide  me  with  Thy  counsel,  and  afterward  receive  me  to  glory.— Psalru  Lsxiii.  &i. 


At  Thy  feet,  our  God  and  Father, 

Who  hast  blessed  us  all  our  da; 
We  with  grateful  hearts  would  gather, 

To  begin  the  year  with  praise  ; 
Praise  for  light  so  brightly  shining 

On  our  steps  from  heaven  above  ; 
Praise  for  mercies  daily  twining 

Round  us  golden  cords  of  love. 


1  2  Jesus,  for  Thy  love  most  tender, 
On  the  cross  for  sinners  shown, 
m  We  would  praise  Thee,  and  surrender 
All  our  hearts  to  be  Thine  own. 
With  so  blest  a  Friend  provided, 

We  upon  our  way  would  go, 
Sure  of  being  safely  guided, 
Guarded  well  from  every  foe. 


Every  day  will  be  the  brighter, 
When  Thy  gracious  face  we  see  ; 

Every  burden  will  be  lighter, 
When  we  know  it  comes  from  Thee. 

Spread  Thy  love's  broad  banner  o'er  us, 
Give  us  strength  to  serve  and  wait, 


Till  Thy  glory  break  before  us, 
Through  the  city's  open  gate. 
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Amen. 

James  D.  Bukns. 
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T7iou  visitext  the  enrth,  and  icaterest  it. — Psalm  lxv.  9. 

m  The  springtide  hoar  brings  leaf  and  flower, 
With  longs  of  life  and  love; 
And  many  a  lay  wean  out  the  day 
In  many  a  leafy  grove  : 

2  liird,  flower,  and  tree  seem  to  agree 

Their  choicest  gifts  to  bring  ; 
}■  But  this  poor  heart  hears  not  its  part ; 

Tn  it  there  is  no  spring. 

3  Dews  fall  apace,  the  dews  of  grate. 

Upon  this  soul  of  sin  ; 
m  And  love  divine  delights  to  shine 
Upon  the  waste  within  : 

4  Yet  year  by  year  fruits,  flowers,  appear. 

And  birds  their  praises  ling  ; 

p  Unt  this  poor  heart  bears  nut  its  part  ; 

Its  winter  has  do  spring. 

5  Lord,  let  Thy  love,  fresh  from  above, 

Soft  as  the  south  wind  blow  ; 
m  Call  forth  its  bloom,   wake  its  perfume, 
And  bid  its  spices  flow  : 

6  And   when  Thy  voire  make-;  earth  re; 

And   the  hills   laugh  and 

Lord,  teach  this  heart  to  bear  its  parti 

And  join   the   praise  of  Spring      Amen. 

J.  s   I:.  Mowsbll.  is::;. 
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T7ie  earth  is  full  of  the  goodness  of  the  Lord.— Psalm  xxxiii.  5. 

m  Thou  art,  0  God,  the  life  and  light 
Of  all  this  wondrous  world  we  see  ; 
Its  glow  by  day,  its  smile  by  night, 

Are  but  reflections  caught  from  Thee  : 
Where'er  we  turn,  Thy  glories  shine, 
And  all  things  fair  and  bright  are  Thine. 

2  When  day  with  farewell  beam  delays 
Among  the  opening  clouds  of  even, 
And  we  can  almost  think  we  gaze 

Through  golden  vistas  into  heaven. 
Those  hues  that  make  the  sun's  decline 
So  soft,  so  radiant,  Lord,  are  Thine. 

p  3  When  night  with  wings  of  starry  gloom 
O'ershadows  all  the  earth  and  skies, 
Like  some  dark  beauteous  bird  whose  plume 

Is  sparkling  with  unnumbered  eyes, 
That  sacred  gloom,  those  fires  divine, 
So  grand,  so  countless,  Lord,  are  Thine. 

m  4  When  youthful  spring  around  us  breathes, 
Thy  Spirit  warms  her  fragrant  sigh, 
And  every  flower  the  summer  wreathes 

Is  born  beneath  that  kindling  eye, 
Where'er  we  turn.  Thy  glories  shine, 
And  all  things  fair  and  bright  are  Thine. 
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The  flowers  appear  on  the  earth;  the  time  of  the  singing  of  birds  is  come.  — Song  of  Solomon  ii.  12 

m  For  all  Thy  love  and  goodness,  so  bounti-  ]  ful  and  |  free,  || 

Thy  name,  Lord,  be  adored  ! 
On  the  wings  of  joyous  praise  our  hearts  soar  |  up  to  |  Thee  :  || 
f    Glory  to  the  Lord  ! 

m  2  The  springtime  breaks  all  round  about,  waking  from  |  winter's  |  night ;  || 

Thy  name,  Lord,  be  adored  ! 
The  sunshine,  like  God's  love,  pours  down  in  floods  of  |  golden  |  light ;  || 
/    Glory  to  the  Lord  ! 

m  3  A  voice  of  joy  is  in  all  the  earth,  a  voice  is  in  |  all  the  |  air ;  || 

Thy  name,  Lord,  be  adored  ! 
All  nature  singeth  aloud  to  God  ;  there  is  gladness  |  every- 1  where ;  || 
/    Glory  to  the  Lord  ! 

jj  4  The  flowers  are  strewn  in  field  and  copse,  on  the  hill  and  |  on  the  |  plain ;  || 

m    Thy  name,  Lord,  be  adored  ! 
p  The  soft  air  stirs  in  the  tender  leaves,  that  clothe  the  |  trees  a- 1  gain  ;  || 

/  Glory  to  the  Lord  i 

'in  5  The  works  of  Thy  hands  are  very  fair  ;  and  for  all  Thy  |  bounteous  |  love  ;  || 

Thy  name,  Lord,  be  adored  ! 
But  what,  if  this  world  is  so  fair,  is  the  Better  |  Land  a- 1  bove  ?  || 
/    Glory  to  the  Lord  ! 

■in  0  0,  to  awake  from  death's  short  sleep,  like  the  flowers  from  their  |  wintry  |  grave !|| 

Thy  name,  Lord,  be  adored  ! 
/  And  to  rise  all  glorious  in  the  day  when  Christ  shall  |  come  to  |  save  !  || 

Glory  to  the  Lord ! 

m  7  ( >,  to  dwell  in  that  happy  land,  where  the  heart  cannot  |  choose,  but  |  sing  !  || 

Thy  name,  Lord,  be  adored  ! 
And  when  the  life  of  the  blessed  ones,  is  a  beautiful  |  endless  |  spring  !  || 
/    Glory  to  the  Lord  !     Amen. 

Mrs.  Fka.noes  J.  Douglas,  b.  1829  ;  and 
Bishop  VV.  W.  How.  1871. 
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Thou  makest  it  soft  with  showers ;  Thou  blessest  the  springing  thereof. — Psalm  lxv. 
m  The  voices  of  the  spring,  0  Lord, 
Are  wakened  by  Thy  breath  : 
The  winter's  cold  is  past  and  gone, 
Life  triumphs  over  death. 

p  2  Thy  life,  through  nature  throbbing,  stirs 
The  pulses  of  the  earth; 
m  The  meadows  laugh  beneath  Thy  smile, 
Thou  givest  beauty  birth. 

p  3  The  birds,  those  feathered  minstrels,  learn 
Their  music,  Lord,  from  Thee  ; 
m  All  nature's  chords,  touched  by  Thy  hand, 
Resound  with  melody. 

4  The  odours  of  the  flowers  arise 

Like  incense  to  Thy  throne  ; 
Thy  goodness  makes  Thy  creatures  glad, 
Thy  light  for  them  is  sown. 

5  Thrice  holy  Lord  of  earth  and  sky, 

How  beautiful  art  Thou  ! 
What  grace  must  on  Thy  servants  rest, 
Who  in  Thy  presence  bow  ! 

6  0,  let  Thy  love  fill  all  my  soul ! 

Put  in  my  heart  Thy  peace  ; 

My  footsteps  guide  to  Thy  loved  home, 

Where  praises  never  cease.     Amen. 

Alfred  Jones.  1887 
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.  .  pour  you  out  a  blessing  that  there  shall  not  be  room  enough  to  receive  it.— Malaehi  iii.  10. 

rn  (j  ...e  Lord,  whose  bountiful  hand 

Again  doth  accord  His  giffel  to  the  land. 
His  clouds  have  shed  down  their  plenteousness  here  ; 
His  goodness  shall  crown  the  hopes  of  the  year ; 

•2  In  the  clefts  of  the  hills  the  founts  He  hath  burst, 
I  poureth  their  rills  through  valleys  athir 
The  river  of  God  the  pastures  hath  b!< 
The  dry,  withered  sod  in  greenness  is  dr 

li  And  every  fold  shall  teem  with  its  sheep, 
With  harresta  of  gold  the  fields  shall  be  deep  ; 

/  The  vales  shall  rejoire  wit!  and  song, 

And  man's  grateful  voice  the  music  prolong. 

m  4  So,  too,  may  He  pour,  the  Last  arid  the  First, 
graces  in  store  on  spirits  athirst, 
Till  when  the  LTeat  day  of  harvest  h;tth  come, 
He  takes  u>  away  to  garner  at  home.     Amen. 


SUMMER. 
SUMMER. 
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Truly  the  light  is  sweet,  and  a  pleasant  thing  it  is  for  the  eyes  to  behold  the  sun. — E. 


m  Summer  suns  are  glowing 

Over  land  and  sea, 
Happy  light  is  flowing 

Bountiful  and  free. 
Every  thing  rejoices 

In  the  mellow  rays. 
All  earth's  thousand  voices 

Swell  the  psalm  of  praise. 


p  3  Lord,  upon  our  blindness 
Thy  pure  radiance  pour  ; 
in  For  Thy  loving-kindness 

Makes  us  love  Thee  more, 
P  And  when  clouds  are  drifting 

:  across  ou: 
m  Then,  the  veil  uplifting. 
Father,  be  Thou  nidi. 


'2  God's  free  mercy  streameth 
Over  all  the  world. 
And  His  banner  gleameth 

Everywhere  unfurled. 
Broad  and  deep  and  glorious 
As  the  heaven  above. 
/  Shines  in  might  victorious, 
His  eternal  Lo\e. 


i 


I    4  We  will  never  doubt  Thee. 

Though  Thou  veil  Thy  light 
Life  is  dark  without  Thee  ; 
m      Death  with  Thee  is  bright. 
:  !  shine  o'er  us 
On  our  pilgrim  way. 
Thou  still  before  us 
To  the  endless  day.     Amen. 
Bishop  W.W.  How. 


1871. 
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Sir  G.  J.  Elvey.  Mus.  Doc. 
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T7ie  mercy  of  the  Lord  is  from  everlasting  to  everlastiny.— Psalm  ciii.  17. 


m  0  Lord  of  heaven  and  earth, 
Who  givest  joy  and  mirth, 
Open  our  lips  to  show  Thy  wondrous  praise: 
p  Our  hearts  are  dull  and  cold, 

We  leave  Thy  love  untold  ;       [  raise  ! 
/O  give  us  strength  our  anthems  glad  to 
m  2  Each  month  we  sow  or  reap, 

Each  hour  we  toil  or  sleep, 
Thou  givest  life  and  joy,  and  Thou  alone  : 
p  <  >  grant  to  each  and  all 

When  death's  dark  shadows  fall, 
wTo  stand  true  workers  round  our  Ma 
throne  ! 
3  So,  life's  long  task-work  o'er, 


Reaper  and  sower  met. 

The  burning  heat  forget,  [least. 

And  taste  God's  love,  the  greatest  as  the 
4  Yea,  Lord,  Thou  too  dost  claim 

The  Sower's  mystic  name  ;         [field  ; 
Thou  sendest  forth  Thy  reapers  to  their 

0  be  it  theirs  to  bear 

The  full  corn  in  the  ear,  [yield  ! 

When  Thy  true  seed  its  hundred-fold  shall 
.I  Root  out  the  evil  tares, 

Earth's  vexing  griefs  and  cares, 
Bind  the  hot  Mast>  that  wither  and  destroy; 

And  when  the  hour  is  come 

To  bring  the  full  sheaves  home. 


Set  free  for  evermore,  [feast;  /Bid  men  and  angels  share  Thy  harvest 

We  shall  sit  down  at  Thv  great  harvest-  joy.    Amen. 

K.  II.  Plumptbe.   1868. 
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Seed-time  and  harvest    .    .    .    shall 
Fountain  of  mercy,  God  of  love,  4 

How  rich  Thy  bounties  are  ! 
The  changing  seasons,  as  they  move, 

Proclaim  Thy  constant  care. 

When  in  the  bosom  of  the  earth  5 

The  sower  hid  the  grain, 
Thy  goodness  wrought  its  secret  birth, 

And  sent  the  early  rain. 

The  spring's  sweet  influence.  Lord,  was    (j 
The  plants  in  beauty  grew  ;     [Thine, 

Thou  gav'st  refulgent  suns  to  shine, 
And  soft  refreshing  dew. 


T 

not  cease. — Genesis  viii.  22. 

These  various  mercies  frorn  above 

Matured  the  swelling  grain  ; 
A  yellow  harvest  crowns  Thy  love, 

And  plenty  fills  the  plain. 

Seed-time  aud  harvest,  Lord,  alone 
Thou  dost  on  man  bestow  ; 

Let  us  not  then  forget  to  own 
From  whom  our  blessings  How. 

Fountain  of  love !  our  praise  is  Thine 
To  Thee  our  songs  we'll  raise, 

And  all  created  nature  join 
In  sweet,  harmonious  praise. 

Alice  Fixtwerdew.  1811. 
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He    .    .    .    gave  us  rain  from 
m  The  year  is  swiftly  waning, 
The  summer  days  are  past ; 
And  life,  brief  life,  is  speeding, 
The  end  is  nearing  fast. 

2  The  ever -changing  seasons 

In  silence  come  and  go ; 
m  But  Thou,  Eternal  Father, 

No  time  or  change  canst  know. 

3  0  pour  Thy  grace  upon  us, 

That  we  may  worthier  be, 
Each  year  that  passes  o'er  us. 
To  dwell  in  heaven  with  Thee. 


i    t— r 

heaven  and.  fruitful  seasons.— Acts  xiv.  17. 
4  Behold  the  bending  orchards 

With  bounteous  fruit  are  crowned  ; 
Lord,  in  our  hearts  more  richly 
Let  heavenly  fruit  abound. 

P  5  0,  by  each  mercy  sent  us, 

And  by  each  grief  and  pain, 

By  blessings  like  the  sunshine, 

And  sorrows  like  the  rain,— 

m  6  Our  barren  hearts  make  fruitful 
With  every  goodly  grace, 
That  we  Thy  name  may  hallow, 
And  see  at  last  Thy  face.    Amen. 
Bishop  W.  W.  How.  1871. 
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WINTER. 


843  Clarence. 

fist,  2nd,  3rd,  and  4f.h  verses. 
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Arthur  Sullivan. 
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rfcou  htut  mad*    .    .    . 
Winter  reigneth  o'er  the  land, 
Freezing  with  its  Ley  breath  ; 
Dead  and  bare  the  tall  tiers  stand, 

All  is  chill  and  drear  as  death. 

Yet  it  s<  mirth  bill  a  day 

Since  the  summer  flowers  were  here. 
Since  they  Btacked  the  balmy  hay, 

Since  thej  reaped  the  golden  ear. 

Sunny  days  are  pad  and  gone  : 
■.  speeding  fast, 

Onward  ever,  each  ih'V,  one, 

Swifter  speeding  than  tin-  last. 


.    winter,  -Psalm  lxxiv.  17. 

p  4  Life  is  waning  ;  life  is  brief  ; 

Death,  like  winter,  standeth  nigh  : 

Each  one,  like  the  falling  leaf, 
Soon  shall  fade,  and  fall,  and  die. 

mfi  Bill  the  sleeping  earth  shall  wake, 

And  the  flowers  shall  hurst  in  hi , 

/    And  all  nature  rising  hreak 

Glorious  from  its  uintiy  tomb. 

;//  (J  So.  the  saints  from  slumber  blest, 
Rising  shall  awake  and  sing, 
/>    And  our  flesh  in  hope  shall  i< 

f  Till  there  breaks  tin1  endless  spring. 
Bishop  \V.  W.  How.  is; i. 
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T/it?  e?wi  o/  all  things  is  at  hand  :  be  ye  therefore  sober,  and  watch  unto  prayer. — 1  Peter  iv.  7. 
m  The  tide  of  time  is  rolling  on, 
And  now  another  year  has  gone  ; 
The  end  of  all  things  soon  will  come, 
0  may  it  bring  us  to  our  home. 

p  2  All  things  around  us  fade  and  die ; 
All  earthly  hopes  are  vanity; 
vi  0  let  our  restless  hearts  be  stayed 
On  Him  whose  glories  never  fade ! 

3  0  Lord  of  love  !   let  not  the  past 
Rise  up  against  us  at  the  last ; 

0  Shepherd  of  our  souls  !  be  near 
To  guide  us  through  the  coming  year. 

4  Keep  us  from  every  evil  way, 
Guard  and  protect  us  day  by  day, 

p  Preserve  us  from  the  sinner's  doom, 
And  save  us  from  the  wrath  to  come. 


5  And  when  our  spirits  take  their  flight, 
m  Grant  they  may  live  'mid  saints  in  light ; 
0  guide  them  to  the  realms  above, 
Where  all  is  joy,  and  peace,  and  love  ! 

/  6  To  Thee,  0  Father,  Son,  to  Thee, 
To  Thee,  Blest  Spirit,  glory  be ; 
As  ever  Avas  in  ages  past, 
And  shall  be  still  while  ages  last.     Amen. 
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i/e  giveth  snow  like  ivool :    He  xcattereth  the  hoarfrost  like  ashes. — Fsalin  cxlvii.  1G. 

p  Cold  and  cheerless,  dark  and  drear, 

Wintry  days  and  nights  appear  ; 
m  But  they  all  in  order  stand, 

This  is  still  God's  goodly  land. 

2  Wind,  and  ice,  and  shrouding  snow, 
At  Thy  bidding  come  and  go  ; 
Clouds  obscure,  or  planets  shine, 
But  they  serve  Thee,  and  are  Thine. 

p  3  Flowers  have  faded  from  the  plain, 
m  But  their  mother-roots  remain  ; 
In  the  chilly  earth  they  lie, 
Waiting  for  the  warmer  sky. 

4  Leaves,  and  flowers,  and  gulden  grain, 
God  will  bring  all  back  again  ; 
They  shall  come  in   beauty  drest, 
This  is  but  their  time  of  rest. 

5  Thee  we  praise,  then,  Father  dear, 
E'en  for  winter,  dai  k  and  drear  ; 

All  things  lie  within  Thy  mind. 
Ever  loving,  ever  kind. 

J.  Page  Hupps,  I860. 
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Bring  an  offering,  and  come  into  His  courts. — Psalm  xcvi.  8 

m  Here,  Lord,  we  offer  Thee  all  that  is  fairest, 

Bloom  from  the  garden,  and  flowers  from  the  field  ; 
Gifts  for  the  stricken  ones,  knowing  Thou  carest 
More  for  the  love  than  the  wealth  that  we  yield. 

p  2  Send,  Lord,  by  these  to  the  sick  and  the  dying, 
Speak  to  their  hearts  with  a  message  of  peace ; 
Comfort  the  sad,  who  in  weakness  are  lying, 
Grant  the  departing  a  gentle  release. 

m  3  Raise,  Lord,  to  health  again  those  who  have  sickened, 
Fair  be  their  lives  as  the  roses  in  bloom  ; 
Give  of  Thy  grace  to  the  souls  Thou  hast  quickened, 
Gladness  for  sorrow,  and  brightness  of  gloom. 
p  4  We,  Lord,  like  flowers,  must  bloom  and  must  wither, 
We,  like  these  blossoms,  must  fade  and  must  die  ; 
m  Gather  us,  Lord,  to  Thy  bosom  for  ever, 

Grant  us  a  place  in  Thy  home  in  the  sky.     Amen. 

733  A.  G.  W.  Blunt,  b. 
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He  hath  made  everything  beautiful  in  its  time 

m  God  might  have  made  the  earth  bring 
Enough  for  great  and  small,        [forth 
The  oak  tree  and  the  cedar  tree, 
Without  a  flower  at  all. 

•2  He  might  have  made  enough — enough 
For  every  want  of  ours, 
For  food  and  medicine  and  toil, 
And  yet  have  made  no  flowers. 

3  Then  wherefore,  wherefore  had  they  birth, 
All  dyed  with  rainbow  light, 
All  fashioned  with  supremest  grace, 
Upspringing  day  and  night  I 


Ecclesiastes  iii.  11. 
4  Springing  in  valleys  green  and  low, 

And  on  the  mountains  high, 
P  And  in  the  silent  wilderness, 

Where  no  man  passeth  by? 

m  5  Our  outward  life  requires  them  not, 
Then  wherefore  had  they  birth  ' 
To  minister  delight  to  man, 
And  beautify  the  earth. 

6  To  whisper  hope,  to  comfort  man, 
Whene'er  his  faith  is  dim  ; 
For  He  who  careth  for  the  flowers 
Will  care  much  more  for  him. 

3Irs.  Mary  Howitt.  d.  lsss. 


PiKKiti:  Abki.akd.  1120. 
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m  GrbA-T  Giver  of  all  good, 

To  Thee  OUT  thanks  we  J  irld. 

Por  .ill  the  beauties  of  the  wood, 

Of  hill,  and  dale,  and  field. 


•2  T«-n  thousand  various  flowers 
To  Thee  sweet  offerings  bear, 
And  joyous  birds  in  woodland  bowers 

Sing  forth  Thy  tender  care. 
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3  The  fields  on  every  side, 
The  trees  on  every  hill, 

The  glorious  sun,  the  rolling  tide 
Proclaim  Thy  wonders  still. 

4  But  trees,  and  fields,  and  skies 
Still  praise  a  God  unknown  ; 

For  gratitude  and  love  can  rise 
From  living  hearts  alone. 


5  These  living  hearts  of  ours 
Thy  holy  M  ame  would  bless  ; 
The  blossoms  of  a  thousand  flowers 
Would  please  the  Saviour  less. 


6  While  earth  itself  decays, 
Our  souls  can  never  die  ; 
/  0,  tune  them  all  to  sing  Thy  praise 
In  better  songs  on  high.     Amen. 
Asa  Fitz.  1854.     Alt.  by  Godfrey  Thring.  1879 
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All  things  come  of  Thee,  and  of  Thine  own  have  we  given  Thee.—l  Chronicles  xxix.14 
m  Thine,  Lord,  are  the  blossoms  of  forest  and  field, 
And  the  loveliest  gems  which  the  gardens  yield, 
The  heath  of  the  uplands,  the  ferns  of  the  glen, 
And  the  flowers  that  gladden  the  dwellings  of  men. 

p  2  Thy  wisdom  and  love  hid  the  seed  in  the  earth, 
And  watched  o'er  its  growth  from  its  secret  birth, 
Once  mantled  with  snows  from  the  wintry  blast, 
m  Till  the  call  of  the  springtide  was  heard  at  last. 

3  Thine,  Lord,  were  the  dews  and  the  showers  of  heaven, 
So  eagerly  longed  for,  so  lovingly  given  ; 

The  breath  of  the  morning,  the  sunshine  of  noon, 
The  sweetness  of  May,  and  the  glory  of  June. 

4  Thou  dwellest  in  beauty  no  tongue  can  express, 
The  beauty  and  glory  of  holiness  ; 

But  the  flowers  are  glimpses  of  Thee  and  Thine, 
And  in  them  bright  gleams  of  Thy  goodness  shine. 

5  We  meet  in  Thy  temple  to  worship  and  pray, 
p  But  we  think  of  Thy  suffering  children  to-day : 

m  Grant,  Lord,  that  these  gifts  of  Thy  bounty  may  shed 
The  glow  of  Thy  smiles  on  their  weary  bed. 

6  We  offer  Thee,  Lord,  in  these  fruits  and  flowers, 
No  fabric  of  man's,  no  fashion  of  ours ; 

But  Thy  need  in  Thy  needy  ones  here  we  see, 
And  now  of  Thine  own  have  we  given  Thee. 

Bishop  E.  H.  Biokersteth.  1883. 
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Saints  of  (Soft.— 8.8. 8.8. 8.8. 

Arthur  Sullivan. 


0  .st?ij7  prdhes  unto  the  Lord.— Psalm  lxviii.  32. 

m  When  buds  appear  in  rawly  spring, 

And  flowers  their  light  ana  sweetness  bring  ; 

When  meads  are  clothed  in  freshest  green, 

And  beauty  everywhere  is  seen, 
/  Let  songs  ascend  to  God  above, 

For  all  His  wisdom,  power,  and  love. 

2  When  rosy  summer  throws  her  light, 

And  makes  the  landscape  fair  and  bright ; 
When  woods  their  richest  hues  display, 
And  song-birds  tune  their  cheerful  la}  ; 
/Let  praise  be  given  to  God  above, 
For  these  sweet  tokens  of  Hi*  love. 

:!  And  when  the  golden  corn  is  high, 
And  harvest  time  is  drawing  nigh  ; 

When   ripe  and   mellow  fruit    is  seen, 

Amid  the  foliage  bright  and  green  ; 
/  bet  songs  ascend  to  God  above, 

For  all    His  tender  care  and   love, 

4  And  when,  0  God,  our  course  is  run, 

And  all  our  earthly  work   is  done; 
ni   .Matured  and  perfect  may  we  be, 

Prepared  by  .mace  Thy  face  to  see; 

/"Then   SOngl  shall   rise  to  God  abo\e, 
And   endless  praise  for  all   His   love. 

Allium    WlNFIELD. 
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They  joy  before  Thee  according  to 
f  Come,  ye  thankful  people,  come,  p 

Raise  the  song  of  harvest-home  : 
All  is  safely  gathered  in, 
Ere  the  winter  storms  begin  : 
God  our  Maker  doth  provide 
For  our  wants  to  be  supplied  ;     . 
Come  to  God's  own  temple,  come, 
Raise  the  song  of  harvest-home. 


the  joy  in  harvest. — Isaiah  ix.  3. 

3  For  the  Lord  our  God  shall  come, 
And  shall  take  His  harvest  home 
From  His  field  shall  in  that  day 
All  offences  purge  away  ; 
Give  His  angels  charge  at  last 
In  the  fire  the  tares  to  cast  ; 

m  But  the  fruitful  ears  to  store 
In  His  garner  evermore. 


m  2  We  ourselves  are  God's  own  field, 
Fruit  unto  His  praise  to  yield  ; 
p  Wheat  and  tares  together  sown, 

Unto  joy  or  sorrow  grown  : 
m  First  the  blade,  and  then. the  ear, 
Then  the  full  corn  shall  appear  ; 
Grant,  0  harvest  Lord,  that  we 
Wholesome  grain  and  pure  may  be. 
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Then,  thou  Church  triumphant,  come, 
Raise  the  song  of  harvest-home  ; 
All  are  safely  gathered  in, 
Free  from  sorrow,  free  from  sin  ; 
There  for  ever  purified, 
In  God's  garner  to  abide  ; 
Come,  ten  thousand  angels,  come, 
Raise  the  glorious  harvest  home. 

H.  Alford.  1844. 
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HDOSCOW.— 6.6.4.  8.6.6.4. 
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Felice  Giardixi.  1765. 
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they  shout  for  joy,  they  also  sing.— Psalm  lxv.  13. 
ui  3  The  wind,  the  rain,  the  BUD, 
Their  genial  work  have  done  : 

Wonldst  thou  he  fed  i 
Man,  to  thy  labour  bow, 
Thrust  in  the  sickle  now, 
Reap  where  thou  once  didst  plough, 
God  sends  thee  bread. 

i  A  few  seeds  scattered  wide, 
God's  hand  hath  multiplied  : 

Here  thou  mav'st  find 
<  'hriat'a  miracle  renewed  ; 
With  self-producing  food 
lie  feeds  a  multitude, 
II-'  feeds  mankind. 


The  valleys  also  are  covered  over  with  corn  , 
f  The  God  of  harvest  praise, 
In  loud  thanksgivings  raise 
Hand,  heart,  and  voice  : 

The  valleys  laugh  and  sing, 
i-'orests  and  mountains  ring, 
The  plains  their  tribute  bring, 
The  streams  rejoice. 

•2  Garden  and  orchard  ground 
Autumnal  fruits  have  crowned, 

The  vintage  glows  ; 
Here  plenty  ponrs  her  horn  ; 
e  the  fall  tide  of  corn, 

by  the  breath  of  mom, 
The  land  o'ertiows. 


/  0  The  <iod  of  harvest  praise  ; 

Hands,  hearts,  and  voices  raise 

With  one  accord : 
From  held  to  garner  throng, 
Bearing  your  sheavei  along  ; 

And  in  your  harvest 

ord  ! 

■  J  AM  1.3 
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Xancasbire,— 7.6. 7.6.  d. 
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He  reserveth  unto  us  the  appointed  weeks  of 

f  Sing  to  the  Lord  of  harvest,  C 

Sing  songs  of  love  and  praise ; 
With  joyful  hearts  and  voices 
Your  hallelujahs  raise : 
m  By  Him  the  rolling  seasons 
In  fruitful  order  move, 
Sing  to  the  Lord  of  harvest 
A  song  of  happy  love. 


.    .    .    .    harvest.— Jeremiah  v.  -21. 
By  Him  the  clouds  drop  fatness, 

The  deserts  bloom  and  spring, 
The  hills  leap  up  in  gladness, 

The  valleys  laugh  and  sing  : 
He  filleth  with  His  fulness 

.-ill  things  with  large  increase, 
He  crowns  the  year  with  goodness, 

With  plenty  and  with  peace. 


Heap  on  His  sacred  altar 

The  gifts  His  goodness  gave, 
The  golden  sheaves  of  harvest, 

The  souls  He  died  ro  save  : 
Your  hearts  lay  down  before  Him, 

When  at  His  feet  ye  fall, 
And  with  your  lives  adore  Him, 

Who  gave  His  life  for  all. 

J.  S.  B.  Monsbll.  15~r2. 
T6* 


HA  R  VEST  THANKSGI VIXG. 


854 


Shropshire.— l.m. 


E.  J.  Hopkins.  Mus.  Doc. 
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The  husbandman  waiteth  for  the  precious  fruit  of  the  earth.— James  v.  7. 

m  Great  God,  as  seasons  disappear, 
And  changes  mark  the  rolling  year, 
Thy  favour  still  has  crowned  our  da\  s, 
And  we  would  celebrate  Thy  praise. 

2  The  harvest-song  would  we  repeat ; 
Thou  givest  us  the  finest  wheat  ; 
The  joys  of  harvest  we  have  known  , 
The  praise,  0  Lord,  is  all  Thine  own. 

:$  Our  tables  spread,  our  garners  stored, 

0  give  us  hearts  to  bless  Thee,  Lord  ; 
p  Forbid  it,  Source  of  light  and  love, 

That  hearts  and  lives  should  barren  prove. 

/'  4  Another  harvest  comes  apace  ; 
Kipen  our  spirits  by  Thy  grace, 
p  That  we  may  calmly  meet  the  Mow 

The  sickle  gives  to  lay   us  low  : 

5  That  so,  when  angel-reapers  come 

To  gather  sheaves  bo  Thy  blest  home, 
in  Our  spirit-  may  be  borne  on  high 

To  Thy  safe  garner  in  the  sky.    Amen. 

Komi  no   Bl  r< -111:11.   d.  1822. 
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Hutumnus.— 10.10. 7. 


W.  H.  Monk.  Mus.  Doc. 
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He-       shall  .  .  come  again  with  rejoicing,  bringing  his  sheaves  ivith  him. — Psalm  cxxvi.  6. 

m  Great  Giver  of  all  good,  to  Thee  again 
We  humbly  now  present,  in  joyous  strain, 
Our  Harvest-tide  thanksgiving. 

•2  To  Thee,  in  whom  we  live  and  move,  we  come, 
To  praise  Thee  for  the  sheaves  brought  safely  home, 
With  Harvest-tide  thanksgiving. 

3  Thou  dost  prepare  our  corn,  and  year  by  year 
Before  Thine  altar,  Lord,  will  we  appear 

With  Harvest-tide  thanksgiving. 

4  Thine  Avas  the  former  and  the  latter  rain, 
Enriching  earth,  and  calling  forth  again 

The  Harvest-tide  thanksgiving. 

5  Thou  openest  wide,  great  God,  Thy  bounteous  hand, 
And  far  and  wide  ascends  from  all  the  land 

Glad  Harvest-tide  thanksgiving. 

6  Thou  fillest  all  that  live  with  plenteousness ; 
They,  in  return,  Thy  sacred  name  all  bless, 

In  Harvest-tide  thanksgiving. 

7  Thy  clouds  drop  fatness  on  the  teeming  earth  ; 
Accept  these  festal  songs  of  reverent  mirth, 

This  Harvest-tide  thanksgiving. 

8  The  year  is  crowned  with  goodness,  Lord,  by  Thee, 
Then  meet  it  is  that  we  should  otter  Thee 

The  Harvest-tide  thanksgiving. 

9  On  every  side,  the  little  hills  rejoice, 

On  every  side  sounds  forth  the  grateful  voice 
Of  Harvest-tide  thanksgiving. 

/  10  The  valleys  thick  with  corn  do  laugh  and  sing ; 
Let  all,  who  sow  and  reap,  together  bring 
Their  Harvest-tide  thanksgiving. 

S.  Childs-Clarke.  1863. 
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T/ie  ear<7i  z's  satisfied  with  the  fruit  of  Thy  works—  Psalm  civ.  13. 


m  Lord  of  the  harvest !  Thee  we  hail  ; 
Thine  ancient  promise  doth  not  fail, 
The  varying  Beasons  haste  their  round. 
With  goodness  all  our  yean  we  crowned : 

Our  thanks  we  pay 
This  holy  day; 
0  let  OUT  hearts  in  tune  he  found  ! 


But  chiefly  when  Thy  liberal  hand 
Scatter!  new  plenty  o'er  the  land, 
When  Bounds  of  music  fill  the  air, 
As  homeward  all  their  treasures  bear 
/       We  too  will  raise 
( »ur  hymn  of  praise, 

For  we  Thy  COmmOO  bounties  share. 


2  If  spring  doth  wake  the  sorer  of  mirth,  m  i  Lord  of  the  harvest,  all  is  Thine! 
If  snmmer  warms  the  fruitful  earth  ;  The  rains  that  fall,  the  suns  that  shine, 

p  When  winter  sweeps  the  naked  plain,  The  seed  once  hidden  in  the  ground, 

m  Or  autumn  yields  its  ripened  grain  ;  The  skill  that  makes  our  fruits  abound. 

Still  do  we  sing  New,  every  year, 

To  Tl.ee,  our  King  ;  Thy  gifts  appear  ; 

Through  all  the  changes  Thou  dosl  reign.   ./'  Xew  praises  from  our  lips  shall  sound. 

JOHH   H.  Gurnet.   1851. 
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IDlira.— 8.8.  8.8.  8.8. 

H.  J.  Gauntlett.  Mus.  Doc. 
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T7ie  harvest  is  the  end  of  the  world;  and  tlie  reapers  are  the  angels.— Matthew  xiii.  39. 
m  Lord  of  the  harvest,  once  again 

We  thank  Thee  for  the  ripened  grain  ; 
For  crops,  safe  carried,  sent  to  cheer 
Thy  servants  through  another  year ; 
For  sweet  and  holy  thoughts  supplied 
By  seed-time,  and  by  harvest-tide. 

2  The  bare  dry  grain,  in  autumn  sown, 
Its  robe  of  vernal  green  puts  on  ; 
Glad  from  its  wintry  grave  it  springs, 
Fresh  garnished  by  the  King  of  kings  : 
So,  Lord,  to  those  who  sleep  in  Thee 
Shall  new  and  glorious  bodies  be. 

3  Nor  vainly  of  Thy  word  we  ask 
A  lesson  from  the  reaper's  task  : 
So  shall  Thine  angels  issue  forth  ; 
The  tares  be  burnt ;  the  just  of  earth, 
To  wind  and  storm  exposed  no  more, 
Be  gathered  to  their  Father's  store. 

4  Daily,  0  Lord,  our  prayer  is  said, 

As  Thou  hast  taught,  for  daily  bread ; 

But  not  alone  our  bodies  feed, 

Supply  our  fainting  spirits'  need  ; 

U  Bread  of  Life,  from  day  to  day, 

Be  Thou  their  Comfort,  Food,  and  Stay.    Amen. 

Joseph  Anstioe.  1836.  Alt. 
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St.  Gall.  Catholisches  Gesangbuch. 
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m  Lord  of  the  living  harvest, 

Tltat  whitens  0  er  the  plain, 
Where  angels  soon  shall  gather 

Their  sheaves  of  golden  grain  ; 
Accept  these  hands  to  labour, 

These  hearts  to  trust  and  love, 
And  deign  with  them  to  hasten 

Thy  kingdom  from  above. 

•2  As  labourers  in  Thy  vineyard, 

Send  us  out,  Christ,  to  be 
j)  Content  to  bear  the  burden 

( )f  weary  (lavs  for  Thee  ; 

m   We  ask  no  other  wages, 

\\  hen  Th0U  shall  call  us  home, 
Hut  to  have  shared  the  travail 
Which  makes  Thy  kingdom  <-^\Uv 


:)  Come  down,  Thou  Holy  Spirit  ! 
And  till  our  souls  with  light, 
Clothe  us  in  spotless  raiment, 
In  linen  dean  and  white  ; 
p  \\  it  bin  Thy  sacred  temple 

Be  with  US,  where  we  stand, 
And  sanctify  Thv  people 
Throughout  this  happy  land. 


m  4 


Be  with  us,  God  the  Father ! 

Be  with  us,  God  the  Son  ! 
And  God,  the  Holy  Spirit  ! 

0  Blessed  Three  in  One! 

Make  as  a  Etoyal  Priesthood, 
Thee  lightly  to  adore. 

And  till  us  with  Thy  fulness, 
Now,  and  for  evermore.     Amen. 

J.  S.  B.  Monsell.  1872. 
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Iambic. 
Arthur  Sullivan. 
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We  have  thought  of  Thy  loving-kindness,  O  God.— Psalm  xlviii.  9. 


/  To  Thee,  0  Lord,  our  hearts  we  raise 

In  hymns  of  adoration, 
To  Thee  bring  sacrifice  of  praise 

With  shouts  of  exultation  ; 
Bright  robes  of  gold  the  fields  adorn, 

The  hills  with  joy  are  ringing, 
The  valleys  stand  so  thick  with  corn 

That  even  they  are  singing. 

n  -2  And  now,  on  this  our  festal  day, 

Thy  bounteous  Hand  confessing, 
Upon  Thine  altar,  Lord,  we  lay 

The  first-fruits  of  Thy  blessing  ; 
By  Thee  the  souls  of  men  are  fed 

With  gifts  of  grace  supernal, 
Thou,  who  dost  give  us  earthly  bread, 

Give  us  the  Bread  Eternal. 


1  3  We  bear  the  burden  of  the  day, 
And  often  toil  seems  dreary  ; 
But  labour  ends  with  sunset  ray, 
And  rest  comes  for  the  weary  ; 
vi  May  we,  the  angel-reaping  o'er, 
Stand  at  the  last  accepted, 
Christ's  golden  sheaves  for  evermore 
To  garners  bright  elected. 

4  0,  blessed  is  that  land  of  God, 
Where  saints  abide  for  ever  ; 
Where  golden  fields  spread  far  and  broad, 
Where  flows  the  crystal  river  : 
/  The  strains  of  all  its  holy  throng 
With  ours  to-day  are  blending  : 
Thrice  blessed  is  that  harvest-song 
Which  never  hath  an  ending. 

W.  Chatterton  Dix.  1SG7. 
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He        .    .   fiiltth  thee  with  the  finest  of  the  wheat 

Wr  -     :_     :  - :.-:        ....  i  .--.:,  Hepaints 

-red  od  the  land, 
Bat  it  is  fed  and  watered 
By  G 

-rids  the  snow  in  wind 
vannth  to  swell  the  grain, 
■ 
refreshing  rain. 
m  AH  good  eifts  around  us 

from  heaven  ah- 
/  Then  thank  the  Lord,  O  thai 
-  all  His  lev- 

all  things  near  and  f 


Psalm  cxlYii.  14. 
Hepaints  the  wajsid-. 

The  winds  and  waves  obey  Ilim, 
By  I: 

.hildren 
He  gives  our  daily  bread. 

.'1  things  \ 
The  seed-tinie  and  the  har  ■ 

■A  ; 
Accept  thegifts  we  c 

•  imparts, 

■  humble,  thankful  h*. 
Alt.     1 
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MARRIAGE. 

St  Hlpbege. 


6.  7.6. 

H.  J.   GaVNTLZ". 
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m  The  voice  thai  breathed  o'er  B 
That  earliest,  wedding  day, 
The  primal  marriage  blessing. 
It  hath  not  passed  away  : 

2  Still  in  the  pure  espousal 

Of  Christian  man  and  maid. 
The  Holy  Three  are  with  us, 
The  threefold  grace  is  said 

3  For  dower  of  blessed  children. 

For  love  and  faith's  sweet  sake, 
For  high  mysterious  union 

Which  nought  on  earth  may  break  : 

4  Be  present,  loving  Father, 

To  give  away  this  bride. 
As  Eve  Thou  gav'st  to  Adam. 
Out  of  his  own  pierced  side  ; 


5Be;  8   i  iour, 

in  their  loving  hands. 
As  Thou  did'st  bind  two  natures 
In  Thine  eternal  bands  ; 

6  Be]  _:aeieus  Spii 

To  bless  then:  i  eel, 

As  Thou  for  Chris:,  I  ..  aom, 

The  heavenly  spouse  dost  seal 

7  0  spread  Thy  pure  wing  o'er  them, 

Let  no  ill  power  find  nlac 
When  onward  through  life 
The  hallowed  path  they  fcrs 

S  To  cast  their  crowns  before  Thee 
In  perfect  sac: 
Till  to  the  home  oi  .  ss 

With  Chrisi's  own  bride  thev  rise. 

Amen. 
Johb  Eerie.  1857. 
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Hurelia*— 7.6. 7.6.  i\ 


S.  8.  Wesley.  Mus.  Doc. 


Ami  both  Jews  was  called,  and  His  disciples,  to  the  viaiinage.—Jo\n\  ii.  2. 


m  Urovi  h  with  Thy  benediction 
This  sacrament  of  love  ; 

And  make  this  hallowed  union 

Foretaste  of  heaven  above  : 
I, i-,L  pure  ami  perfect  gladness, 
Lei  pure  and  perfect  rest) 

And  peace,  that  knows  no  Badness, 
Thy  presence,  Lord,  attest. 

2  As  once  in  Eden's  springtime, 
ace  at  l  ana's  feast, 
So  consecrate  this  bridal 
Be  Thou  its  Guest  and  Priest  : 

With  sunshine  w  reathe  the  altar, 

<  Ihase  every  cloud  away, 
\  !  let  their  voices  falter 

\\  ho  plight  their  troth  to  day. 


:;  God  bless  the  bride  and  bridegroom, 

And  till  w  ith  joy  their  life  ; 
Keep  them,  through  all  its  changes, 

True  hushand,  faithful  wife  : 
If  Thou  wilt  smile  upon  them, 

They  shad  not  need  the  sun  ; 
This  thought  their  heart  rejoicing — 

I [enceforth,  not  twain  hut  one. 

i  With  Thy  great  love  befriend  them. 

The  love  that  casts  out  fear  ; 
And  make  a  rainbow  round  them 

For  every  foiling  tear  : 
Till,  all  their  sheaves  well  garnered, 

Heaven's  harvest  home  they  raise. 

Where  love,  that  knows  no  ending, 

Inspires  more  perfect  praise.      Amen. 

Joh»  B.  Greenwood.  IS83. 
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LAYING  FOUNDATION  AND  MEMORIAL  STONES. 
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St  fll>ar\>  fIDag&alene-— 6.5. 6.5.  d. 

J.  B.  Dikes.  Mus.  Doc. 
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1  have  set  my  affection  to  the  house  of  my  God. — 1  Chronicles  xxix.  3. 


m  Christ  is  the  Foundation 

Of  the  house  we  raise ; 
Be  its  walls  salvation, 

And  its  gateways  praise  : 
May  its  threshold  lowly 

To  the  Lord  be  dear  ; 
May  the  hearts  be  holy 

That  shall  worship  here. 

2  On  the  Rock  of  Ages, 

Resting  broad  and  deep, 
When  life's  tempest  rages, 

Here  let  passion  sleep  : 
Here  may  prayers  and  praises 

^  ever  cease  to  rise, 
Till  through  Christ  they  raise  us 

Nearer  to  the  skies. 

j  3  Here  the  vow  be  sealed 
By  Thy  Spirit,  Lord  ; 
Here  the  sick  be  healed, 
And  the  lost  restored  ; 


Here  the  broken-hearted 

Thy  forgiveness  prove ; 
Here  the  friends  long  parted 

Be  restored  to  love. 

m  4  Here  may  every  token 

Of  Thy  presence  be  ; 
Here  may  chains  be  broken, 

Prisoners  here  set  free  ; 
Here  may  light  illumine 

Every  soul  of  Thine, 
Lifting  up  the  human 

Into  the  divine. 

5  Here  may  God  the  Father, 
Christ  the  Saviour— Son, 
With  the  Holy  Spirit, 
Be  adored  as  One  ; 
Till  the  whole  creation 
At  Thy  footstool  fall, 
And  in  adoration 

Own  Thee  Lord  of  all !     Amen. 
J.  S.  B.  Moxsell.  1865. 
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Orlando  Gibbon  ;.  Mus.  Doc.  1623. 
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Except  the  Lord  build  the  house,  they  labour  in  vain  that  build  it. — Psalm  cxxvii.  1. 
m  Except  the  Lord  the  temple  build,        3  Give  to  our  teachers  words  of  fire, 
In  vain  their  toil  the  workmen  yield  ;        To  kindle  every  high  desire  ; 
Except  the  Lord  shall  guard  the  bounds,     And  form  in  all  the  constant  mind 
In  vain  the  watchman 8  voice  resounds.     To  serve  their  God  and  serve  mankind. 

2  0  Lord,  the  Master-builder  Thou.  4  Watch  Thou  within,  lest  we  should  spoil 

Make  us  Thy  fellow-workers  now  ;  Thy  work,  or  fail  in  earnest  toil  ; 

Builders  of  souls  here  may  we  he,  .May  Thine  abiding  presence  keep 

And  living  shrines  be  raised  for  Thee.  Ourhearts  from  strife, « >uv  s<  mis  from  sleep. 

.")  Thus  may  we  train,  in  Thy  blest  will. 
Young  ardent  souls  to  serve  Thee  still, 
To  bear,  in  bright  and  eager  bands, 
The  torch  that  leaves  our  drooping  hands. 


Amen. 
K.  S. 


A.   1S87. 
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LAYING  FOUNDATION  AND  MEMORIAL  STONES. 

The  glory  of  Lebanon  shall  come  unto  thee,  the  fir  tree,  the  pine  tree,  and  thebox  togeth*. ,  to 
beautify  the  place  of  My  sanctuary. — Isaiah  lx.  13. 

m  0  Lord  of  hosts,  whose  glory  fills 
The  bounds  of  the  eternal  hills, 
Who  yet  vouchsafes,  in  Christian  lands, 
To  dwell  in  temples  made  with  hands ; 

2  Grant  that  all  we,  who  here  to-day 
Rejoicing  this  foundation  lay, 
May  be  in  very  deed  Thine  own, 
Built  on  the  precious  Corner-stone. 

3  The  heads  that  guide  endue  with  skill, 
The  hands  that  work  preserve  from  ill, 
That  we  who  these  foundations  lay, 
May  raise  the  topstone  in  its  day. 

4  Both  now  and  ever,  Lord,  protect 
The  temple  of  Thine  own  elect ; 

Be  Thou  in  them,  and  they  in  Thee, 
0  ever-blessed  Trinity  !     Amen. 

J.  M.  Nbale.  1844. 
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We  shall  be  satisfied  with  the  goodness  of  Thy  house. — Psalm,  lxv.  4. 
m  This  stone  to  Thee  in  faith  we  lay  ;     /  4  Hosanna !  to  their  heavenly  King, 

To  Thee  this  temple,  Lord,  Ave  build ;  When  children's  voices  raise  that  song; 

Thy  power  and  goodness  here  display,  Hosanna  !  let  their  angels  sing,    [long. 

And  be  it  with  Thy  presence  filled.  And  heaven  with  earth  the  strain  pro- 

p  2  Here,  when  Thy  people  seek  Thy  face,  m  b  But  will  indeed  Jehovah  deign, 


And  dying  sinners  pray  to  live,  [place, 
Hear  Thou,  in  heaven,  Thy  dwelling- 
And  when  Thou  hearest,  0  forgive  ! 

m  3  Here,  when  Thy  messengers  proclaim 
The  blessed  Gospel  of  Thy  Son, 
Still  by  the  power  of  His  great  name 
Be  mighty  signs  and  wonders  done. 


751 


Here  to  abide,  no  transient  guest  ? 
Here  will  the  world's  Redeemer  reign  I 
And  here  the  Holy  Spirit  rest  ? 

6  That  glory  never  hence  depart ;  [alone, 
Yet    choose    not,  Lord,   this   house 
Thy  kingdom  come  to  every  hear:, 
In  every  bosom  fix  Thy  throne. 

Amen. 
Jame*  Montgomery.  1822, 
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OPENING  SERVICES. 

Hurelta-— 7.6. 7.6.  d. 


S.  S.  Wesley.  Mus.  Doc. 
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Behold,  heaven  and  the  heaven  of  heavens  cannot  contain  Thee.— 2  Chronicles  vi.  18. 


m  0  thou  whose  hand  has  brought  us 

Unto  this  joyful  day, 
Accept  our  glad  thanksgivings, 

And  listen  as  we  pray  ; 
And  may  our  preparation 

For  this  day's  service  be 
With  one  accord  to  offer 

Ourselves,  0  Lord,  to  Thee. 

2  For  this  new  house  we  praise  Thee, 

Reared  by  Thine  own  command, 
For  every  generous  bosom, 

Ami  every  willing  hand  ; 
And  now  within  Thy  temple 

Thy  glory  let  us  see, 
For  all  its  strength  and  beauty 

Are  nothing  without  Thee. 

5  Lord  God 


3  And  oft  as  here  we  gather, 
And  hearts  in  worship  blend, 

May  truth  reveal  its  power, 
And  fervent  prayer  ascend  ; 

Here  may  the  busy  toiler 
Rise  to  the  things  above  ; 

The  young,  the  old,  be  strengthened, 
And  all  men  Learn  Thy  love. 

4  And  as  the  years  roll  over, 
And  strong  affections  twine, 

And  tender  memories  gather 

About  this  sacred  shrine, 
May  this,  its  chief  distinction, 

Its  glory  ever  be, 
That  multitudes  within  it 

Have  found  their  way  to  Thee. 

our  bribers1  helper, 
Our  joy  and  hope  and  sta\ . 
Grant  now  a  gracious  earne  I 

Of  many  a  coming  day  : 

Oui  yearning  hearts  Thou  knowest, 

We  wait  before  Thy  throne, 
I  >  come,  and  by  Thy  presence 

.Make  I  bi     new   hoil86  Thine  OH  D  I      Anion. 

1\  \X.  GOAMY.   1880. 
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I  will  glorify  the  house  of  my  glory.— Isaiah  lx.  7. 

in  Be  with  us,  gracious  Lord,  to-day  ; 
This  house  we  dedicate  to  Thee  : 
0,  hear  Thy  servants  as  they  pray, 
And  let  Thine  ear  attentive  be. 

P  2  "Within  these  walls  let  holy  peace, 

Let  love  and  truth  be  always  found  ; 
May  burdened  hearts  find  sweet  release, 
And  souls  with  richest  grace  be  crowned. 

3  May  here  be  heard  the  suppliant's  sigh, 
The  weary  enter  into  rest ; 
Here  may  the  contrite  to  Thee  cry, 
And  waiting  souls  be  richly  blest. 

m  4  Here,  when  the  Gospel  sound  is  heard 

And  here  proclaimed  the  saving  Name, 
May  hearts  be  quickened,  moved,  and  stirred, 
And  souls  be  kindled  into  flame. 

5  Here  may  the  dead  be  made  to  live, 

The  dumb  to  sing,  the  deaf  to  hear ; 
And  do  Thou  to  the  humble  give 
Pardon  and  peace  instead  of  fear. 

6  Make  this,  0  Lord,  Thine  own  abode  ; 

Thy  presence  in  these  courts  be  given  ; 
Be  this,  indeed,  the  house  of  God, 
And  this  in  truth  the  gate  of  heaven.     Amen. 


Anon. 
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^4M  Thine  own.—l  Chronicles  .\xix.  16. 


m  All  things  are  Thine  :  no  sift  have  we,  3  No  lack  Thy  perfect  fulness  knew  ; 

Lord  of  all  gifts  !  to  offer  Thee  ;  From  human  needs  and  longings  grew 

And  hence  with  grateful  hearts  to-day,  This  house  of  prayer,  this  home  of  rest, 

Thine  own  before  Thy  feet  we  lay.  Where  Thygreatnameshallbeconfessed. 

2  Thy  will  was  in  the  builders'  thought ;  p  4  In  weakness  and  in  want  we  call 

Thy  hand  unseen  amidst  us  wrought  ;  On  Thee  for  whom  the  heavens  are  small: 

Through  mortal  motive,  scheme  and  plan,   m  Thy  glory  is  Thy  children's  good, 
Thy  wise  eternal  purpose  ran.  Thy  joy  Thy  tender  Fatherhood. 

5  0  Father  !  deign  these  walls  to  bless  ; 

Fill  with  Thy  love  their  emptiness  : 

And  let  their  door  a  gateway  be 

To  lead  us  from  ourselves  to  Thee.     Amen. 

J.  (}.  Whittikk. 
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OPENING  SEE  VICES. 


And  of  Zion  it  shall  be  said,  This  and  that  man  was  born  in  her.— Psalm  lxxxvii.  5. 


m  Great  God,  Thy  watchful  care  we  bless, 
Which  guards  these  sacred  courts  in  peace 
Nor  dare  tumultuous  foes  invade, 
To  fill  Thy  worshippers  with  dread. 

2  And  will  the  great  eternal  God 
On  earth  establish  His  abode  l 

And  will  He,  from  His  radiant  throne, 
Avow  our  temples  for  His  own  ? 

3  We  bring  the  tribute  of  our  praise, 
And  sing  that  condescending  grace, 
Which  to  our  notes  will  lend  an  ear, 
And  call  such  sinful  mortals  near. 


These  walls  we  to  Thy  honour  raise, 
Long  may  they  echo  to  Thy  praise  ; 
And  Thou,  descending,  fill  the  pla^e 
With  choicest  tokens  of  Thy  grace. 

Here  let  the  great  Redeemer  reign, 
With  all  the  virtues  of  His  train ; 
While  power  divine  His  word  attends 
To  conquer  foes,  and  cheer  His  friends. 

And  in  the  great  decisive  day, 
When  God  the  nations  shall  survey, 
May  it  before  the  world  appear, 
That  crowds  were  born  to  glory  here. 

Amen. 


Philip  Doddridge.  1' 


Alt. 
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That  Thine  eyes  may  be  open  upon  this  house  day  and  night  —2  Chronicles  vi.  20. 

m  0  thou,  whose  own  vast  temple  stands 
Built  over  earth  and  sea, 
Accept  the  walls  that  human  hands 
Have  raised  to  worship  Thee. 

2  Lord,  from  Thine  inmost  glory  send, 

Within  these  courts  to  abide, 
The  peace  that  dwelleth,  without  end, 
Serenely  by  Thy  side. 

3  May  erring  minds  that  worship  here 

Be  taught  the  better  way  ; 
p  And  they  who  mourn,  and  they  who  fear 
m      Be  strengthened  as  they  pray. 

4  May  faith  grow  firm,  and  love  grow  warm, 

And  pure  devotion  rise  ; 
While,  round  these  hallowed  Avails,  the  storm 
Of  earth-born  passion  dies.     Amen. 

W.  Cullex  Bryant.  1835. 
755 
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Z7w  (jlovy  of  the  Lord  filled  the  house.— 2  Chronicles  vii.  1. 
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m  Light  up  this  house  with  glory,  Lord  ; 
Kntcr.  and  claim  Thine  own  ; 
Receive  the  homage  of  our  souls, 
Erect  Thy  temple-throne. 

2  We  rear  no  altar,  Thou  hast  died  ; 
We  deck  no  priestly  shrine  ; 
What  need  have  we  of  creature-aid  1 

The  power  to  save  is  Thine. 

5  Light  up  this  house  with  glory,  Lord  ; 

The  glory  of  that  love 
Which  forms  and  saves  a  Church  below 
And  makes  a  heaven  above.     Amen, 


3  We  a^k  no  bright  shekinah-cloud 
To  glorify  the  place  ; 

Give,  Lord,  the  substance  of  that  sign, 
A  plentitude  of  grace. 

4  No  rushing,  mighty  wind,  we  ask  ; 
No  tongues  of  name  desire  ; 

Grant  us  the  Spirit's  quickening  light, 
His  purifying  tire. 


John   Harris.    1859. 
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OPE  XING  SERVICES. 


Teaching  them  to  observe  all  things  whatsoever  I  have  commanded  you.— Matthew  xxviii.  20. 


m  Great  Shepherd  of  Thy  people,  hear 
Thy  presence  now  display  ; 
As  Thou  hast  given  a  place  for  prayer, 
So  give  us  hearts  to  pray. 

2  Show  us  some  token  of  Thy  love 
Our  feeble  hope  to  raise, 
And  pour  Thy  blessing  from  above, 
That  we  may  render  praise. 

p  3  Within  these  walls  let  holy  peace, 
And  love,  and  concord  dwell ; 
Here  give  the  troubled  conscience  ease, 
The  wounded  spirit  heal. 


m  4  The  hearing  ear,  the  watchful  eye, 
The  contrite  heart  bestow, 
And  shine  upon  us  from  on  high, 
To  make  our  graces  grow. 

5  May  we  in  faith  receive  Thy  word, 
In  faith  address  our  prayers, 

And  in  the  presence  of  the  Lord 
Unbosom  all  our  cares. 

6  And  may  the  gospel's  joyful  sound, 
Enforced  by  grace  divine, 

Awaken  many  sinners  round, 

And  bend  their  wills  to  Thine.  Amen. 
John  Newton.   1779. 
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From  Freylinghausen.  1705. 
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1  have  hallowed  this  house  tvhicli  thou  hast  built.—  1  Bangs  ix.  J. 
m  Lord  of  hosts,  to  Thee  we  raise 
Here  a  house  of  prayer  and  praise  ; 
Thou  Thy  people's  hearts  prepare, 
Here  to  meet  for  praise  and  prayer.  . 

2  Let  Thy  children  here  be  fed 

With  Thy  word,  the  heavenly  bread  ; 
Here,  with  richest  mercy  blest, 
May  the  weary  soul  rind  rest. 

3  Here  to  Thee  a  temple  stand, 
While  the  sea  shall  gird  the  land  ; 
Here  reveal  Thy  mercy  sure, 
While  the  sun  and  moon  endure. 

/  4  Hallelujah  !   earth  and  sky 
To  the  joyful  sound  reply  ; 
Hallelujah  !   hence  ascend 
Prayer  and  praise  till  time  shall  end.     Amen. 

James  Montgomery.     1825. 
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SPECIAL  OCCASIONS. 
OPENING  OF  AN  ORGAN. 
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Xont>on  IRew.— cm. 


Scotch  Psalter.   1  (>35. 
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Praise  Him  with  stringed  instruments  anil  orgtinS. — Psalm  cl.  4. 
wi  All  nature's  works  His  praise  declare, 
To  whom  they  all  belong ; 
There  is  a  voice  in  every  .star, 
In  every  breeze  a  song. 

-2  Sweet  music  fills  the  world  abroad 
With  strains  of  love  and  powei  : 
The  stormy  sea  sings  praise  to  God, 
Thb  thunder  and  the  shower. 

:;  To  God  the  tribes  of  ocean  cry, 
And  birds  upon  the  wing  ; 
To  God  the  powers  that  dwell  on  high 
Their  tuneful  tribute  bring. 

/4  Like  them,  Let  man  the  throne  surround, 
With  them  loud  chorus  raise, 
While,  instruments  of  loftier  sound 

Assist  his  feeble  praise. 

m  5  Great  God,  to  Thee  we  consecrate 
Our  voices  and  our  skill  ; 
\\  e  bid  the  pealing  organ  wait 
To  speak  alone  Thy  will. 

G  0  teach  its  rich  and  swelling  notes 
To  lift  our  souls  on  high, 
And  while  the  music  round  us  floats, 
Let  earth-born  passiond  die.    Amen. 

11.  Wars,  .Tun.  d. 


1843. 
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OPENING  OF  A  BAZAAR. 
OPENING  OF  A  BAZAAR. 

Warrington—  l.m. 
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T7ie  w«'s<?  and  their  works  are  in  the  hand  of  God.—  Ecclesiastes  ix.  1. 

7n  Thou  God  of  glory,  truth,  and  love, 
Lord  over  all  beneath,  above ! 
Our  thoughts  and  hearts  to  Thee  we  raise, 
And  with  our  lips  proclaim  Thy  praise. 

2  Creation  rose  at  Thy  command, 
The  seas,  the  floods,  the  solid  land ; 
And  at  Thy  wisdom's  high  behest, 

In  beauteous  robes  Thy  works  were  drest. 

3  Thy  goodness  doth  to  men  impart 
The  fount  of  every  useful  art, 

The  skilful  hand,  the  inventive  thought. 
By  which  new  forms  of  grace  are  wrought. 

4  Behold,  0  Lord,  before  Thee  stand 

Our  works  of  thought,  of  heart,  and  hand  ; 
We  humbly  bring  them  to  Thy  throne, 
And  render  back  with  joy  Thine  own. 

Edward  Boaden.  1889. 
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HOSPITAL  SUXDAY  AND  BEXEYOLEXT  IXSTITUTIONS. 
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St.  flDattbew.— cm.b. 

Ascribed  to  \Ym.  Croft.  Mus.  Doc.  1 70S. 
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77/r//  .  .  .  hrouyht  unto  Him  all  that  were  <lis,  nsf, I  ;  .  .  .  and  us  memy  CU  touched  were  nnnle 
perfectly  whole,    Matthew  mv.  36,  36. 

m  Thine  arm,  0  Lord,  in  days  of  old, 
\\';i  si rona  i"  heal  and  save  ; 
Jt  triumphed  o'er  disease  and  death, 

o'er  darkness  and  the  grave. 
To  Thee  they  went,  the  blind,  the  dumb 

The  palsied  and  the  lame. 
The  leper  with  his  tainted  life. 
The  sick  with  fevered  frame. 


2  And  lo!  Thy  touch  brought  lifeand  health 
■  ii,  and  strength,  and  sighl ; 

And  youth  renewed,  and  nvnzy  Calmed 

Owned  Thee,  the  Lord  of  light  : 


And  now,  0  Lord,  he  near  t0  hless. 

Almighty  as  of  yore, 
In  crowded  Btreet,  by  restless  couch, 
As  by  Gennesaretn's  shore. 

::  Be  Thou  our  great  Deliverer  still, 
Thou  Lord  of  life  and  death  ; 
Restore  and  quicken,  soothe  and  bless, 

With  Thine  almighty  breath  : 

To  hands  that  work,  and  eves  that  see, 
Give  wisdom's  heavenly  lore, 

That  w  hole  and  sick,  and  weak  and  strong, 
Ma\   praise  Thee  evermore.      Amen. 

K.  II.  I'm  mi-tki:.    lMis. 
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HOSPITAL  SUNDAY  AXD  BENEVOLENT  INSTITUTIONS. 

878  "Requiem.— 8  7. 8.7. 7.7. 

W.  SCHULTHES. 


33z: * — . I'.y  iip # * — •— "— 1 * — * — *— [>t»-|-  -r  *  -| 


» 


j  -^  -i-  J  jj  jP-j  j  „  ^  -j-  -j-  J- V 


Ji  15- 


EELcz: 


^ 


zpc 


rH  J  J  J-  .hiJ3^ 


*=£ 


I      I 


^ppgl^Si 


ffiE 


1      1      ,s 


A  J.  J*. 


Hl^ 


j     -m-  -G>- 


I 


A  -  men. 


Orj/. 


I  toos  stcfc,  <7mZ  ?ye  visited  Me.— Matthew  xxv.  3(3. 
m  Thou  !;o  whom  the  sick  and  dying         p  3  Still  the  weary,  sick,  and  dying 


Ever  came,  nor  came  in  vain, 
Still  with  healing  words  replying 

To  the  wearied  cry  of  pain  ; 
Hear  us,  Jesus,  as  we  meet 
Suppliants  at  Thy  mercy-seat, 

2  Every  care,  and  every  sorrow, 
Be  it  great,  or  be  it  small, 
Yesterday,  to-day,  to-morrow, 
When,  where'er  it  may  befall, 
Lay  we  humbly  at  Thy  feet, 
Suppliants  at  Thy  mercy-seat. 


Need  a  brother's,  sister's  care  ; 
On  Thy  higher  help  relying 

May  we  now  their  burden  share, 
Bringing  all  our  offerings  meet, 
Suppliants  at  Thy  mercy-seat. 

m  4  May  each  child  of  Thine  be  willing, 
Willing  both  in  hand  and  heart  ; 
All  the  law  of  love  fulfilling, 
Ever  comfort  to  impart, 
Ever  bringing  offerings  meet, 
Suppliant  to  Thy  mercy-seat. 


5  So  may  sickness,  sin,  and  sadness, 
To  Thy  healing  power  yield, 
Till  the  sick  and  sad  in  gladness, 
Rescued,  ransomed,  cleansed,  healed, 
One  in  Thee  together  meet, 
Pardoned  at  Thy  judgment-seat.     Amen. 

GODFRKY    Til  KING.    1  ^GG. 

701 


SPEC  I A  I,  OCCA  sroxs. 
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St.  ffulbert  — cm. 


II.  J.  Gauxtlett.  Mus.  Doc. 
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Inasmuch  an  ye  have  done  it  unto  one  of  the  least  of  these  My  brethren,  ye  have  done  it  u>i  to  Me. 

Matthew  xxv.  40. 

m  0  fount  of  good,  to  own  Thy  love 
Our  thankful  hearts  incline  ; 
What  can  we  render,  Lord,  to  Thee, 
When  all  the  worlds  are  Thine ; 

2  But  Thou  hast  needy  brethren  here, 
Partakers  of  Thy  grace  : 
Whose  names  Thou  wilt  Thyself  confess 
Before  the  Father's  face. 

p  3  In  each  sad  accent  of  distress 
Thy  pleading  voice  is  heard  ; 
In  them  Thou  niay'st  be  clothed  and  fed, 
And  visited,  and  cheered 


■in    \   Help  us  then,  Lord,  Thy  poke  to 
ii  joy  to  do  Thy  WW  ; 
Other's  burdens  gladly  bear, 


Each  other's  burdens  glad! 
And  love's  .sweet   law 


p  5  Thy  face  with  reverence  and  with  love 
We  in  Thy  poor  would  Bee  ; 

And  while  we  minister  to  them, 
Would   do  it    as   to  Thee. 

in  i;  J)o  Thou,  0  Lord,  our  alms  accept, 
And  with  Thy  blearing  Bpeed  ; 
Bless  us  in  giving;  greatlj  bless 

Onr  gifts  to  them  that    need. 

/  7  To   Father,  Son,  and   Holy  Ghost, 
The  God  whom  we  adore, 
Be  glory,  as  it  was,  is  now, 
And  shall  be  evermore.    Amen. 

Philip  Doddkh-.i:.  r 
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HOSPITAL  SUNDAY  AND  BENEVOLENT  INSTITUTIONS. 
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St.  ptran.— 7.5. 7.5. 


E.  J.  Hopkins.  Mus.  Doc. 
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Ye  7iaue  Me  poor  wif  7i  ?/ow.  always.— Hark  xiv.  7. 

w  Thine  are  all  the  gifts,  0  God ! 
Thine  the  broken  bread  : 
Let  the  naked  feet  be  shod, 
And  the  starving  fed. 

2  Let  Thy  children,  by  Thy  grace, 

Give  as  they  abound, 
Till  the  poor  have  breathing-space. 
And  the  lost  are  found. 

3  Wiser  than  the  miser's  hoards 

Is  the  giver's  choice ; 
Sweeter  than  the  song  of  birds 
Is  the  thankful  voice. 

4  Welcome  smiles  on  faces  sad 

As  the  flowers  of  spring  j 

Let  the  tender  hearts  be  glad 

With  the  joy  they  bring. 

J.  G.  Whittier.  1847. 
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SPECIAL  OCCASIOXS. 
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BURIAL  OF  THE  DEAD. 

£tcbfieR>,— 7.7.  7.7.  D. 

From  Crown  of  Jesus  .Music. 
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.//<■  //«- eft '"/  irhicli  die  in  (lie  Lord.—  Revelation  \iv.  i: 


Hark  !  ;i  voice  dividei  the  sky — 

Happy  UK  the  faithful  (had  ! 

In  the  Lord  who  sweetly  die, 

from  all  their  toils  arc  freed, 
Them  the  Spirit  hath  declared 

•.  unutterably  bl 
Jesus  is  theii  Rreat  Reward, 
Jesus  is  theii  endless  Real 


2  Followed  by  their  works,  they  go 

Where  their  Head  hath  gone  befoie 

Reconciled  by  grace  helow, 

<  irmr  hath  opened  mercy's  door  : 
Justified  through  faith  alone, 

Here  they  knew  their  sins  forgiven  : 
I  [ere  they  laid  their  burden  down, 

Hallowed,  and  made  meet  for  heaven 


764 


BURIAL  OF  THE  DEAD. 


Who  can  now  lament  the  lot 

Of  a  saint  in  Christ  deceased  ? 
Let  the  world,  who  know  us  not, 

Call  us  hopeless  and  unblessed  : 
When  from  flesh  the  spirit  freed, 

Hastens  homeward  to  return, 
Mortals  cry,  '  A  man  is  dead  ! ' 

Angels  sing,  'A  child  is  born  ! ' 


4  Born  into  the  world  above, 

They  our  happy  brother  greet ; 
Bear  him  to  the  throne  of  love, 

Place  him  at  the  Saviour's  feet : 
Jesus  smiles,  and  says,  '  Well  done, 

Good  and  faithful  servant  thou  ; 
Enter,  and  receive  thy  crown  ; 

Reign  with  Me  triumphant  now.' 


Angels  catch  the  approving  sound, 

Bow,  and  bless  the  just  award  ; 
Hail  the  heir  with  glory  crowned, 

Now  rejoicing  with  his  Lord  ; 
Fuller  joys  ordained  to  know, 

Waiting  for  the  general  doom, 
When  the  archangel's  trump  shall  blow, 

1  Rise,  ye  dead,  to  judgment  come  ! ' 

Wesley. 


1742. 
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Ibeinlein.— 7.7. 7.7. 


Paul  Heinlein.  16/ 
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Theij  .  .  rest  from  their  labours ;  and  their  works  do  follow  them. 


I  I 

-Revelation  xiv.  13. 


m  Lo  !  a  voice  from  heaven  hath  said, 
Henceforth  blessed  are  the  dead 
Dying  in  their  risen  Lord, 
Trusting  His  redeeming  word. 

2  Blessed  !  for  their  work  is  done  ; 
Home  they  went  at  set  of  sun  ; 
They  were  weary,  it  was  best 
To  lie  down  and  take  their  rest. 

p  3  Blessed  ones  !  they  calmly  sleep, 
Leaving  us  to  wake  and  weep, 
Still  to  bear  our  fleshly  pains, 
Sins  and  doubts  and  spirit-chains. 


4  Blessed  !  they  have  done  with  tears, 
Sickness,  darkness,  death,  and  fears  ; 
^nd  the  soul's  long  conflict  past, 

hi  Victory  is  theirs  at  last. 

p  5  Theirs  is  the  eternal  peace, 
Growing  with  divine  increase  ; 
Theirs — eternal  rest  above, 
Rest  in  the  Eternal  Love. 

m  6  Dwelling  in  the  Light  of  Light, 
They  possess  the  Infinite  ; 
Every  mystery  unsealed, 
And  the  glory  all  revealed. 

George  Rawson.  1876. 
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HVOltbalC— 8.7.  8.7.  D.     Iambic. 

Sir  Joseph  Barm; v. 
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!  —Hebrews  It.  9. 

p  :i  Your  muffled  chime,  ye  bells  of  time, 
Ring  out  with  chastened  gladn 
.a  The  happy  soul  needs  not  your  toll, 

A.fl  it  it  dwelt  in  NWUieRS  \ 

p  Toll  for  the  dead  who,  living,  tread 
Earth's  sinful  ways,  hard-hearted  ; 

/  Bui  a  bright  chime,  ye  bells  of  time, 
Ring  our  for  Christ's  departed. 

j  Their  warfare  o'er,  now  never  more 

Shall  sin  or  sorrow  grieve  them  ; 
Against  that  day,  not  Ear  away, 

In  quiel  eai  ih  we  1.  ave  tlicin  ■ 

p  What  we  do  weep,  t  he  ( 'Jurist  doth  keep, 

Be  died  that  lie  might  save  it  ; 

The  body  trust  we  bo  the  dust, 

The  soul  to  God  who  '.'ave  it. 

■      B.   MONSJCLL.    1872. 


laineth  thei 

,  Tin:  journey  done,  the  rest  be 
The  day  of  death  now  ended  ; 
To  life  above,  on  win  ■>  of  love, 
The  freed  one  hath  ascended  : 
p  Wh.it  we  do  weep,  the  Christ  doth  keep 
He  died  that  He  mighl  nave  it  ; 
The  body  trust  we  t<i  the  dust, 

The  soul  tO  God  who  gave  it. 
2  Our  tears  must  fall  at  [08l  of  all 

That  time  cannot  restore  us  ■ 
m  But  to  the  Bkiee  well  lift  our  i 

And  think  of  what's  hefore  us  ; 

There,  safe  above,  with  Him  whoso  love 

For  all  it-   want  pmvidrth. 

The  Bpirit  hirst,  in  changeles    rest 
iradise,  sbideth. 


<0li 


BURIAL  OF  THE  DEAD. 


Ibeinletn. 


Paul  Heinlein.  1677. 


The  Lord  gave,  and  the  Lord  hath  taken  away ;  blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord.— Job  i.  21. 


■ni  Christ  will  gather  in  His  own 

To  the  place  where  He  is  gone, 

Where  their  heart  and  treasure  lie,        m  4 

Where  our  life  is  hid  on  high. 
2  Day  by  day  the  Voice  saith,  '  Come,         j> 

Enter  thine  eternal  home  : ; 

Asking  not  if  we  can  spare  5 

This  dear  soul  it  summons  there. 
»  3  Had  He  asked  us,  well  to  know  m 

We  should  cry,  '  0,  spare  this  blow  '. : 

Bohemian  Brethren.  1531. 


Yea,  with  streaming  tears  should  pray, 
'  Lord,  we  love  him,  let  him  stay  ! ' 
But  the  Lord  doth  nought  amiss, 
And  since  He  hath  ordered  this, 
We  have  nought  to  do  but  atill 
Rest  in  silence  on  His  will. 
Many  a  heart  no  longer  here, 
Ah  !  to  us  was  all  too  dear  ; 
Yet,  U  Love,  'tis  Thou  dost  call, 
Thou  wilt  be  our  All  in  all. 
Tr.  Catherine  Y\*ixkwokth.  lbo6. 
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St.  jflavian.— cm. 

Bakbku' 


Tsalm  Tunes.  16Sb\ 
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Him  tliat  overcometh  will  I  make  a  pillar 
m  Captain  and  Saviour  of  the  host 
Of  Christian  chivalry, 
We  bless  Thee  for  our  comrade  true 
Now  summoned  up  to  Thee. 
•2  We  bless  Thee  for  his  every  step, 
In  faithful  following  Thee  ; 
And  for  his  good  fight  fought  so  well, 
And  crowned  writh  victory. 


in  the  temple  of  21y  God.— Revelation  iii.  12. 
P  3  We  thank  Thee  that  the  wayworn  sleeps 
The  sleep  in  Jesus  blest ; 
The  purified  and  ransomed  soul 
Hath  entered  into  rest. 
in  4  Wre  bless  Thee  that  his  humble  love 
Hath  met  with  such  regard  ; 
We  bless  Thee  for  his  blessedness, 
And  for  his  rich  reward. 
07  Gi:uKoij  Rawson.  1507. 
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Ibebron.— 7.7. 7.7. 8.8. 


Sir  Joseph  Barn  by. 
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Jjifo  Tln'iif  ha/nd  I  commit  my  spirit.— Psalm  xxxi.  o. 


?;&  Now  the  labourer's  task  is  o'er  ; 
Now  the  battle  day  is  past ; 
Now  upon  the  farther  shore 
Lands  the  voyager  at  last. 
p  Father,  in  Thy  gracious  keeping 
Leave  we  now  Thy  servant  sleeping 


4  There  the  penitents  who  turn 
To  the  Cross  their  dying  eyes, 
All  the  love  of  Jesus  learn 
At  His  feet  in  Paradise. 
Father,  in  Thy  gracious  keeping 
Leave  we  now  Thy  servant  Bleeping 


There  the  tears  Of  earth  are  dried  ; 
There  its  hidden  things  are  dear  : 

There  the  work  of  life  is  tried 
By  a  jusier  Judge  than  here. 
Father,  in  Thy  gracious  keeping 
Leave  we  now  Thy  servant  sleeping. 


5  There  no  more  the  powers  of  hell 
Can  prevail  to  mar  their  peace  . 

Christ  the  Lord  shall  guard  them  well, 
I  [e  who  died  for  their  release. 
/>  Father,  in  Thy  gracious  keeping 
Leave  we  now  Thy  servant  sleeping. 


::  There  the  Shepherd  bringing  home 

Many  B  lamb  forlorn  and  strayed, 

Shelters  each,  no  more  to  roam, 

Where  the  wolf  can  oe'er  invade 
Father,  in  Thy  gracious  keeping 
Leave  we  now  Thy  servant  sleeping 


(1   '  Faith  tO  earth,  and  dust  to  dust,' 
( 'ahiily  now  the  WOIfls  we  say, 

Left  behind,  we  wait  in  trust 

Till  the  resurrection-day. 
Father,  in  Thy  gracious  keeping 
Leave  we  now  Thy  servant  sleeping. 
John  Ellbbtom.  1871. 


f68 


BURIAL  OF  THE  DEAD. 


887      Warrenne*  IRo,  I.— as.  8.8.  d.  Anap^tic. 


O.  R.  Barnicott,  M.A. 
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To  die  is  gain.- 
vi  Rejoice  for  a  brother  deceased, 
Our  loss  is  his  infinite  gain  ; 
A  soul  out  of  prison  released, 

And  free  from  his  bodily  chain  : 
With  songs  let  us  follow  tiis  flight, 
And  mount  with  his  spirit  above, 
Escaped  to  the  mansions  of  light, 
And  lodged  in  the  Eden  of  love. 


-Philippians  i.  21. 

2  Our  brother  the  haven  hath  gained. 

Out-flying  the  tempest  and  wind  ; 
His  rest  he  hath  sooner  obtained, 

And  left  his  companions  behind, 
Still  tossed  on  a  sea  of  distress, 

Hard  toiling  to  make  the  blest  shore 
Where  all  is  assurance  and  peace, 

And  sorrow  and  sin  are  no  more. 


3  There  all  the  ship's  company  meet, 

Who  sailed  with  the  Saviour  beneath  ; 
With  shouting  each  other  they  greet, 

And  triumph  o'er  trouble  and  death  : 
The  voyage  of  life's  at  an  end, 

The  mortal  affliction  is  past ; 
The  age  that  in  heaven  they  spend, 
For  ever  and  ever  shall  last. 

Charles  Wesley.  1744. 
769  ccc 


888 


i 


(Travellers  by  tanb  anb  Sea. 


©ceana.— 8.8. 8.8. 8.8. 


-r* 


Pr^f 
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i         I  II  III 

//<  inn!,,  /h  the  storm  a  calm,  bo  thai  the  wow*  i  thereof  are  still.    Psalm  cviL  29. 


Ktehxal  Father,  strong  to  save, 
Whose  arm  doth  bind  the  restless  wave, 
Who  bidd'st  the  mighty  ocean  deep 
[ts  own  appointed  limits  keep  ; 

()  hear  us  when  we  cry  to  Thee 

For  those  in  peril  on  the  sea 


r»2  ■ '  Saviour,  whose  almighty  word 

The  winds  and  waves  submissive  heard, 
Who  walkedsl  on  the  foaming  deep, 
p  And  calm  amid  its  rage  didst  sleep  ; 
m  0  hear  as  when  we  cry  to  Thee 

j,   Fur  those  in  pen!  on  the  sea. 


3  0  sacred  spirit,  who  didst  brood 
Opon  the  chaos  dark  and  rude, 
Who  bad's!  its  angry  tumuli  cease, 

in    And  gave8l  light,  and  life,  and  peace  ; 

p  < »  hear  us  when  we  cry  to  Thea 
For  those  in  peri]  on  the  sea. 

171    I 


'  i  Trinity  of  love  and  power, 
Our  brethren  shield  in  danger's  hour, 
From  rock  and  tempest,  fire  and  foe, 
Protect  them  wheresoe'cr  they  go; 
/  And  ever  let  thorn  rise  to  Thee 

Glad  hymns  of  praise  from  land  and  sea. 
Amen. 
770  Wii.i.iam   Whiting.  1860. 
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1         !/ 

Mark  vi.  50. 


Be  of  good  cheer :  it  is  I ;  be  not  afraid. 

m  On  the  waters  dark  and  drear, 
Jesus,  Saviour,  Thou  art  near, 
With  our  ship  where'er  it  roam, 
As  with  loving  friends  at  home. 

2  Thou  hast  walked  the  heaving  wave, 
Thou  art  mighty  still  to  save  ; 
With  one  gentle  word  of  peace 
Thou  canst  bid  the  tempest  cease. 

3  Safely  from  the  boisterous  main 
Bring  us  back  to  port  again ; 
In  our  haven  we  shall  be, 
Jesus,  if  we  have  but  Thee. 

4  Only  by  Thy  power  aud  love 
Fit  us  for  the  port  above  ; 

p  Still  the  deadly  storm  within, 
Gusts  of  passion,  waves  of  sin. 

m  5  So,  when  breaks  the  glorious  dawn 
Of  the  resurrection  morn, 
When  the  night  of  toil  is  o'er, 
We  shall  see  Thee  on  the  shore. 

6  Holy  Father,  Holy  Son, 
Holy  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
Praise  unending  unto  Thee, 
Now  and  evermore  shall  be.    Amen. 

W.  Chatterton  Dix.  1870. 
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flDelcombe,— l.m. 


S.  Webbe. 


P  3 


Thou  rulest  the  raging 
Lord  of  the  sea  !  afar  from  land 
We  still  within  Thy  presence  stand  ; 
Now  grant  us  grace  to  worship  Thee, 
And  keep  our  Sabhath  on  the  sea. 

Be  banished  care,  be  vanquished  fear 
Our  hearts  into  calm  waters  steer  ; 
So  may  they  rest  although  we  roam, 
And  on  the  deep  be  still  at  home  : 

Be  calm  without  and  calm  within. 
And  all  our  worship  free  from  .sin  ; 


of  the  sea.— Psalm  lxxxix.  9. 

And  as  of  Thee  Thy  servants  hear, 
0  let  us  feel  that  Thou  art  near  ! 

m  4  Thy  blessing,  gracious  Lord,  we  crave  : 
Thou  oft  didst  sail  the  Hebrew  wave  : 
:  Sail  with  us  now  that,  joyful,  we 

.May  keep  our  Sabbath  on  the  sea. 

.">  Thine  is  the  sea,  as  Thine  the  land  ; 
We  still  within  Thy  presence  stand  ; 
In  Thy  blest  Spirit's  light  may  we 
Find  mercy's  gate  upon  the  sea.     Ann  n. 
George  T.  Coster.  1884. 


IRochinobam.— l.m 

Edward  Miller.  Mus.  Doc.   17S7 


l  ^i.  ^  -x         I—.  A  -men. 


Which  tHlleth  the  noiae  oj  the  mm,  the  noise  of  th<  tr  leae*.— Psalm  lxv.  7. 


Almighty.  Father,  hear  our  cry, 
,\    o'er  the  trackless  deep  we  roam, 

Be  Thou  OW  haven  always  nigh, 
On  homeless  waters  Tnou  our  home. 


p  2  0  Jesus,  Saviour,  at  whose  voice 
The  tempest  sank  to  perfecl  rest, 

m  Bid  Thou  the  fearful  heart  rejoice, 
//       And   cleanse  and   I  aim    the  troubled 

breast 
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ra3  0  Holy  Ghost,  beneath  whose  power 
The  ocean  woke  to  life  and  light, 
Command  Thy  blessing  in  this  horn-, 
Thy  fostering  warmth,  Thy  quickening 

might. 


Great  God  of  our  salvation,  Thee 
We  love,  we  worship,  we  adore  ; 
Our  Refuge  on  time's  changeful  sea, 
Our  Joy  on  heaven's  eternal  shore. 

Amen. 
Bishop  E.  H.  Bickersteth.  1870. 
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TF7teu  f/ie  waves  thereof  arise,  Thou  stillest  them.— Psalm  lxxxix.  9. 


V 


m  Great  Ruler  of  the  land  and  sea, 
Almighty  God,  we  come  to  Thee, 
Able  to  succour  and  to  save 
From  perils  of  the  wind  and  wave  : 
Keep  by  Thy  mighty  hand,  0  keep 
The  dwellers  on  the  homeless  deep  ! 

v  2  Smooth  the  rough  ocean's  troubled  face 
And  bid  the  hurricane  give  place 
To  the  soft  breeze  that  wafts  the  barque 
Safely  alike  through  light  and  dark  : 
m  Keep  by  Thy  mighty  hand,  0  keep 
The  dwellers  on  the  homeless  deep  ! 

3  In  storm  or  battle,  with  Thine  arm, 
Shield  Thou  the  mariner  from  harm, 
From  foes  without,  from  ills  within, 
From  deeds  and  words  and  thoughts  of 
Keep  by  Thy  mighty  hand,  0  keep  [sin  : 
The  dwellers  on  the  homeless  deep  ! 


0  Son  cf  God,  in  days  of  ill, 
Say  to  each  sorrow,  '  Peace,  be  still ; ' 
In  hours  of  weakness  be  Thou  nigh, 
Heal  Thou  the  sickness,  hear  the  cry  : 
m  Keep  by  Thy  mighty  hand,  0  keep 
The  dwellers  on  the  homeless  deep  ! 

P  5  When  hidden  is  each  guiding  star, 
m  Flash  out  the  beacon's  light  afar  ; 
From  mist  and  rock  and  shoal  and  spray 
Protect  the  sailor  on  his  way  : 
Keep  by  Thy  mighty  hand,  0  keep 
The  dwellers  on  the  homeless  deep  ! 


l>  6  Good  Pilot  of  the  awful  main, 

Let  us  not  plead  Thy  love  in  vain  ; 
Jesus,  draw  near  with  kindly  aid, 
Say,  ■  It  is  I,  be  not  afraid  : ' 
/  Keep  by  Thy  mighty  hand,  O  keep 
The  dwellers  on  the  homeless  deep  ! 

Amen. 
Hokatius  Bon ar.  1866. 
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I&evan—  e.e.  6.6. 8.8. 


Sir  John  Goss.  Mus.  Doc. 
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Trust  thou  in  the  Lord:  He  is  their  help  and  their  shield.— Psalm  orv.  9. 


m  Father,  who  art  alone 
Our  helper  and  our  stay, 

p  0,  hear  us  !  as  we  plead 
For  loved  ones  far  away  ; 
m  And  shield  with  Thine  Almighty  hand 

Our  wanderers  by  sea  and  land. 

2  For  Thou,  our  Father-God, 
Art  present  everywhere, 

p  And  bendest  low  Thine 

To  catch  the  faintest  prayer  ; 
m  Waiting  rich  blessings  to  bestow 

On  all  Thy  children  here  below. 


3  O,  compass  with  Thy  love 
The  daily  path  they  tread  ! 
And  may  Thy  light  and  truth 
Upon  their  hearts  be  shed  ; 
That,  one  in  all  things  with  Thy  will. 
Heaven's  peace  and  joy  their  souls  may  fill. 

J   Guard  them  from  every  harm. 
When  dangers  shall  assail. 
And  teach  them  that  Thy  power 
Can  never,  never  fail ; 
We  cannot  with  our  loved  ones  be, 
But  trust  them,  Father,  unto  Thee. 


5   We  all  are  travellers  here 
Along  life's  various  road, 
Meeting  and  parting  oft 
Till  we  shall  mount  to  Ood  ; 
At  home  at  last,  with  those  wo  love, 
Within  the  Fatherland  above. 
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Sir  Joseph  Baknby. 
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JF7io  ar<  i/ie  confidence  of  all  the  ends  of  the  earth,  and  of  them  that  are  afar  off  ujoon  the  tea.- 

Psalrn  lxv.  5. 


m  0  Mighty  God,  Creator,  King, 
Who  rulest  over  sea  and  land, 
And  dost  the  ocean  deeps  sustain 

Within  the  hollow  of  Thine  hand  ; 
0  hear  us  as  we  cry  to  Thee 
For  those  who  traverse  land  and  sea, 
That  they  may  now  and  ever  be 
p  Safe  in  Thy  holy  keeping. 


2  And  Thou  who  cam'ston  earth  to  breathe 
The  breath  of  peace  o'er  heath  and  hill, 
Didst  walk  upon  the  angry  wave, 
And  bid  the  troubled  sea  be  still ; 
m  0  hear  us  as  we  cry  to  Thee 
For  those  who  traverse  land  and  sea, 
That  they  may  now  and  ever  be 
p  Safe  in  Thy  holy  keeping. 


3  Wherever  danger  threatens,  then, 
0  Holy  Spirit,  be  Thou  there, 
And  breathe  into  each  trembling  heart 
The  will  and  power  of  fervent  prayer  ; 
m  That  we  and  all  who  cry  to  Thee, 
With  those  who  traverse  land  and  sea, 
Both  now  and  evermore  may  be, 

Safe  in  Thy  holy  keeping.     Amen. 

Godfrey  Thring.  1870. 
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J.  H.  Schein.  1586. 
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T7ie  sea  is  fits,  ami  ife  made  it. — Psalm  xcv.  6 

m  Lord  of  the  wide-extended  main, 

Whose  power  the  wind,  the  sea,  controls, 
Whose  hand  doth  earth  and  heaven  sustain, 
Wiiose  Spirit  leads  believing  souls: 

2  For  Thee  we  leave  our  native  shore, 
(We  whom  Thy  love  delights  to  keep), 
In  other  climes  Thy  works  explore, 
And  see  Thy  wonders  in  the  deep. 

p  :i  'Tis  here  Thine  unknown  paths  we  trace, 
Which  dark  to  human  eyes  appeal ; 
While  through  the  mighty  waves  we  pass, 
hi      Faith  only  sees  that  God  is  here. 

I  Throughout  the  deep  Thy  footsteps  shine, 

We  own  Thy  way  is  in  the  sea, 
p  O'erawed  by  majesty  divine, 
A 1 1 <  1  lost  in  Thy  immensity. 

m  5  Thy  Wisdom  here  we  learn  to  adore, 
Thine  everlasting  truth   we  prove  ; 

Amazing  heights  of  boundless  power, 
Unfathomable  depths  of  love. 

Wesley.  1789. 
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J.  B.  Dykes.  Mus.  Doc. 
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I 
T7«e  iortZ  owr  God  shall  deliver  us. — 2  Chronicles  xxxii.  11. 


m  Now  weigh  the  anchor,  hoist  the  sail,       4 
Launch  out  upon  the  pathless  deep, 
Resolved,  however  veers  the  gale, 
The  destined  port  in  mind  to  keep  ; 
P  Through  all  the  dangers  of  the  way, 
vi  Deliver  us,  good  Lord,  we  pray. 

p  2  When  tempests  mingle  sea  and  sky, 

And  winds  like  lions  rage  and  rend,    p  5 
Ships  o'er  the  mountain -waters  fly, 
Of    down    unfathomed    depths    de- 
scend, 
Though  skill  avail  not,  strength  decay, 
m  Deliver  us,  good  Lord,  we  pray. 

m 
3  If  lightnings  from  embattled  clouds 

Strike,  or  a  spark  in  secret  nurst,       p  6 
From  stem   to  stern,  o'er  masts  and 
shrouds, 
Like  doomsday's  conflagration  burst, 
Amid  the  fire  Thy  power  display, 
Deliver  us,  good  Lord,  Ave  pray. 
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Through  yielding  planks,  should  ocean 
urge 

Rude  entrance,  flooding  all  below, 
Speak,  ere  we  founder  in  the  surge, 

'  Thus  far,  nor  farther  shall  ye  go  ; 
Here,  ye  proud  waves,  your  fury  stay  : ' 
Deliver  us,  good  Lord,  we  pray. 

With  cordage  snapt,  and  canvas  riven. 
Through    straits    thick-strown   with 
rock  and  shoal, 

Along  some  gulf -stream  darkly  driven, 
Fast  wedged  'midst  icebergs  at  the 

Or  on  low  breakers  cast  away,        [pole, 

Deliver  us,  good  Lord,  we  pray. 

Save,  or  we  perish  ;  calms  of  storms, 
By  day,  by  night,  at  home,  afar, 

Death  walks  the  waves  in  all  his  forms, 
And  shoots  his  darts  from  every  star ; 

Want,  pain,  and  woe  man's  path  waylay, 

Deliver  us,  good  Lord,  we  pray.    Amen. 
James  Montgomery.  1853. 
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Gallis— cm. 


Thomas  Tallis.  1565. 

L 


1  I 

In  His  hand  are  the  deep  places 

How  are  Thy  servants  blest,  0  Lord  !  p  4 

How  sure  is  their  defence  ! 
Eternal  Wisdom  is  their  guide,  m 

Their  help  Omnipotence.  p 

In  foreign  realms,  and  lands  remote,  5 
Supported  by  Thy  care,  [hurt, 

Through  burning  climes  they  pass  un-  m 
And  breathe  in  tainted  air. 


P3 


When  by  the  dreadful  tempest  borne, 
High  on  the  broken  wave, 
m  They  know  Thou  art  not  slow  to  hear, 
Nor  impotent  to  save. 


of  the  earth. — Psalm  xcv.  4. 

The  storm  is  laid,  the  winds  retire, 

Obedient  to  Thy  will  ; 
The  sea,  that  roars  at  Thy  command, 

At  Thy  command  is  still. 

In  midst  of  dangers,  fears,  and  deaths, 

Thy  goodness  we'll  adore  ; 
We'll  praise  Thee  for  Thy  mercies  past, 

And  humbly  hope  for  more. 

Our  life,  while  Thou  preserv'st  that  life, 

Thy  sacrifice  shall  be  ; 
And  death,  when  death  shall  he  our  lot, 

Shall  join  our  souls  to  Thee. 

Joseph  Addison.  1712, 
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The  Lord  on  high  is  mightier  tlian  the  noise  of  many  waters. — Psalm  xciii.  4. 


m  0  God,  whose  love  is  near, 
Although  it  seem  to  stay, 
Be  with  us  through  our  voyage  here, 
And  smooth  the  ocean  way. 

2  Though  on  a  foreign  sea, 
We  sail  not  far  from  home  ; 

And  nearer  to  the  port  of  peace 
We  every  moment  come. 

3  When  loud  the  surges  rises, 
And  calms  delay  to  be, 

The  storm  is  blest  and  kind  the  waves 
That  drive  us  nearer  Thee. 

-i  And  when  the  winds  are  hushed, 
And  on  the  deep  is  peace, 

Augustus  M. 


And  we  behold  the  land  where  lies 
Our  haven  of  release  : 

J  With  soft  and  gentle  winds 
0  waft  us  smooth  along  ; 
m  While  fastened  deep  within  the  veil, 
Hope  is  our  anchor  strong. 

6  Wait  till  all  tempests  flee, 
Wait  thy  appointed  hour  ! 

Wait  till  the  Master  of  thy  soul 
Reveal  His  love  with  power. 

7  Tarry  His  leisure  then  ! 
Although  He  seem  to  stay : 

For  heaven's  harbourage  with  Him 
All  storms  shall  overpay. 

Toplady.  1776,  and  S.  A.  Brooke.  1881. 
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T7ie  wind,  and  the  sea  obey  Htm. — Mark  iv.  41. 


m  0  Lord,  be  with  us  when  we  sail 

Upon  the  lonely  deep, 
p  Our  guard  when  on  the  silent  deck 

The  nightly  watch  we  keep. 

m  2  We  need  not  fear,  though  all  around, 
'Mid  rising  winds,  we  hear 
The  multitude  of  waters  surge ; 
For  Thou,  0  God,  art  near. 

3  The  calm,  the  breeze,  the  gale,   the 
The  ocean  and  the  land,  [storm, 

All,  all  are  Thine,  and  held  within 
The  hollow  of  Thine  hand. 


4  As  when  on  blue  Gennesaret 
Rose  high  the  angry  wave, 
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And  Thy  disciples  quailed  in  dread, 
One  word  of  Thine  could  save  ; 

p  5  So  when  the  fiercer  storms  arise, 
From  man's  unbridled  will, 
Be  Thou,  Lord,  present  in  our  hearts 
To  whisper,  '  Peace,  be  still .' ' 

6  Across  this  troubled  tide  of  life 

Thyself  our  Pilot  be, 
m  Until  we  reach  that  better  land, 
The  land  that  knows  no  sea. 

7  To  Thee  the  Father,  Thee  the  Son, 

Whom  earth  and  heaven  adore, 
p  Thee,  Spirit,  moving  on  the  deep, 
vi      Be  praise  for  evermore.     Amen. 

Edward  A.  Dayman,  b.  1807. 
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Weber. 


I'  2 
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These  see  the  tuorks  of  the  Lord, 
Lord,  whom  winds  and  seas  obey, 
Guide  us  through  the  watery  way 
In  the  hollow  of  Thy  hand 
Hide,  and  bring  us  safe  to  land. 

Jesus,  let  our  faithful  mind 
Rest,  on  Thee  alone  reclined  ; 
Every  anxious  thought  repress, 
Keep  our  souls  in  perfect  peace. 


i       i — i 

nil  His  wonders  in  the  deep.—PsaAm.  cvii.  24. 

m  3  Keep  the  souls  whom  now  we  leave, 
Bid  them  to  each  other  cleave, 
Bid  them  walk  on  life's  rough  sea, 
Bid  them  come  by  faith  to  Thee. 

4  Save,  till  all  these  tempests  end, 
All  who  on  Thy  love  depend  ; 
Waft  our  happy  spirits  o'er, 
Land  us  on  the  heavenly  shore.     Amen. 
Charles  Wesley.  1830. 
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Hi-    .    .    .    rebuked  the  wind,  and  toAA  itni<> 
Tin:  billows  .swell,  the  winds  BX6  high  ;        3 
I  llouds  overcast  my  wintry  sky  ; 
Out  of  the  depths  to  Thee  I  call, 
,\lv  fears  are  great,  my  strength  is  .small. 

O  Lord  '   the  pilot's  part  perform,  p  4 

And  guide  and  guard  me  through  the 

storm ;  m 

Defend  me  from  each  threatening  ill ; 

Control  the  waves  ;  say  k  Peace,  be  still.' 


Peace,  be  still.     Mark  iv.  89. 

Amid  the  roaring  of  the  sea, 

My  sonl  still  hangs  her  hope  on  Thee  : 

Thy  constant  love,  Thy  faithful  care, 
Is  all  that  saves  me  from  despair. 

Though  tempest-  tossed  and  half  awrec 

My  haven  through  the  Boods  1  seek  ; 
Let  neither  winds  nor  stormy  main 

Force  ba  k  mv  shattered  bark  again. 

'  Ame 
William  Cowpsb.  177(J. 
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W.  Rea.  Mus.  Doc. 


P 


*T^ 


£S 


S 


fefe 


I 


SE 


^ 


J-J- 


-*    p- 


5ipE 


uu 


i — r 


X£ 


J--i   ^  J- 


-*— JL 


3E?E* 


I    ..  i       II 


I       I 


* 


f=f 


?Z 


i 


3 


3 


feat 


* 


rr 


:*— «: 


f=T 


Sfe£ 


3£ 


i     r 

J.  -J-   J-  V   J- 
^=1 


]/  I 

>    I 

3-^ 


m 


*    i    i    i    r  r   rrrr   r  r  f  t  * 


-*'  J- 


J=tbW 


jg=fs=* 


^ 


J-^l 


p 


Ife  was  in  the  hinder  part  of  the  sh 
m  Tossed  upon  life's  raging  billow, 
Sweet  it  is,  0  Lord,  to  know 
Thou  hast  pressed  a  sailor's  pillow, 
p      And  canst  feel  a  sailor's  woe  : 
m  Never  slumbering,  never  sleeping, 
V      Though  the  night  be  dark  and  drear, 
in  Thou  the  faithful  watch  art  keeping, 
/      '  All  is  well ! '  Thy  constant  cheer. 


|        I         i        | 
ip,  asleep  on  a  pillow. —Mark  iv.  38. 
2  And  though  loud  the  wind  is  howling, 

Fierce  though  flash  the  lightnings  red, 
p  Though  the  storm-clouds  dark  are  scowl  - 
O'er  the  sailor's  anxious  head  :     [ing, 
Thou  canst  calm  the  raging  ocean, 

All  its  noise  and  tumult  still. 
Hush  the  billows'  wild  commotion 
At  the  bidding  of  Thy  will. 


m  3  Thus  our  hearts  the  hope  will  cherish, 
While  to  heaven  we  lift  our  eyes  ; 
Thou  wilt  save  us  ere  we  perish, 
Thou  wilt  hear  our  faintest  cries  : 
p  And,  though  mast  and  sail  be  riven, 

Life's  short  voyage  soon  is  o'er  ; 
m  Safely  moored  in  heaven's  wide  haven 
Storms  and  tempests  vex  no  more. 
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G.  W.  TJethuxe.   1847. 
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Arthur  Sullivan. 
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Lord,  save  us  :  we  perish.—  Matthew  viii.  25. 

m  When  through  the  torn  sail  the  wild  tempest  is  streaming, 

When  o'er  the  dark  wave  the  red  lightning  is  gleaming, 
p  Nor  hope  lends  a  ray  the  poor  seamen  to  cherish, 
in  We  fly  to  our  Maker: — 'Save,  Lord,  or  we  perish.' 

2  0  Jesus,  once  tossed  on  the  breast  of  the  billow, 
Aroused  by  the  cry  of  despair  from  Thy  pillow, 
Now  seated  in  glory,  the  mariner  cherish, 
Who  cries  in  his  danger,  '  Save,  Lord,  or  we  pariah.' 

p  3  And,  0  !  when  the  whirlwind  of  passion  is  raging, 
When  sin  in  our  hearts  its  wild  warfare  is  waging, 
m  Arise  in  Thy  grace,  Thy  redeemed  to  cherish  ; 

Etebuke  the  destroyer : — 'Save,  Lord,  or  we  perish.'    Amen 

Bishop  R.  Beber. 


1827. 
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W'lty  are  ye  fearful,  O  ye  of  li 

P  While  lone  upon  the  furious  wave-. 
Where  danger  fiercely  rides, 
There  is  a  Hand,  unseen,  that  saves, 
And  through  the  ocean  guides. 

in  2  Almighty  Lord  of  land  and  sea, 
Beneath  Thine  eye  we  sail ; 
And  if  our  hope  be  fixed  on  Thee, 
Our  hearts  can  never  quail. 


He  faith? — Matthew  viii.  26. 

3  Though  tempests  shake  the  angry  deep, 
And  thunder's  voice  appal  ; 

p  Serene  we  wake,  and  calmly  sleep, 
Our  Father  governs  all. 

Still  prove  Thyself  through  all  the  way, 
The  Guardian  and  the  Friend  ; 

Cheer  with  Thy  presence  every  day, 
And  every  night  defend.     Amen. 

Ebenezer  E.  Jenkins.  1876. 
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^ls  obedient  children. — 1  Peter  i.  14. 


m  God  of  mercy,  hear  our  prayer                3  Cleanse  their  souls  from  every  stain. 

For  the  children  Thou  hast  given  ;  Through  the  Saviour's  precious  blood  ; 

Let  them  all  Thy  blessings  share,  Let  them  all  be  born  again, 

Grace  on  earth,  and  bliss  in  heaven  !  And  be  reconciled  to  God: 

2  In  the  morning  of  their  days                  4  For  this  mercy,  Lord,  we  cry ; 

May  then  hearts  be  drawn  to  Thee  ;  Bend  Thine  ever-gracious  ear ; 

Let  them  learn  to  lisp  Thy  praise  While  on  Thee  our  souls  rely, 

In  their  earliest  infancy.  Hear  our  prayer,  in  mercy  hear !   Amen. 
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Thomas  Hastings.  1834. 
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Fan/7  f7ie  children  which  Go  I  hath  given  me.— Hebrews  ii.  13. 

m  Captain  of  our  salvation,  take 

The  souls  we  here  present  to  Thee, 
And  fit  for  Thy  ^reat  service  make 

These  heirs  of  immortality  ; 
And  let  them  in  Thine  image  rise, 
And  then  transplant  to  Paradise. 

2  Tnspotted  from  the  world  and  pure. 

Preserve  them  for  Thy  glorious  cause. 
Accustomed  daily  to  endure 

The  welcome  Borden  of  Thy  cross  : 
Inured  to  toil  and  patient  pain. 
Till  all  Thy  perfect  mind  they 

:;  Our  sons  henceforth  he  wholly  Thine. 

And  serve  and  love  Thee  all  theii   ilnjl  ; 
Infuse  the  principle  divine 

In  all  who  here  expect  Thy  gn 

•  each  improve  the  graofl  bestowed, 
Ki-e  every  child  a  man  of  God  I 

4  Train  up  Thy  hardy  soldiers   Lord, 

In  all  then    Captain'l  •fcetM  to  tread: 
Bend  them  to  proclaim  Thy  word, 

Til}    Gospel  through   the   world   to   R] 

Freely   a>    theV    iec,i\e    tO 

And  preach  tlie  death   hy  which  we  live!     Amen. 

Chabuh  Wmlbt.  I76S1 
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©lira.— 8.8.  8.8.  8.8. 

H.  J.  Gauxtlett.  Mus.  Doc. 
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As  for  me  and  my  Twuse,  we  will  serve  the  Lord.— Joshua  xxiv.  15. 


m  Come,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
To  whom  we  for  our  children  cry  ; 
The  good  desired  and  wanted  most, 
Out  of  Thy  richest  grace  supply  ; 
The  sacred  discipline  be  given, 
To  train  and  bring  them  up  for  heaven. 

2  Answer  on  them  the  end  of  all 

Our  cares,  and  pains,  and  studies  here 
On  them,  recovered  from  their  fail, 

Stamped  with  the  humble  character, 
Raised  by  the  nurture  of  the  Lord, 
To  all  their  Paradise  restored. 


3  Error  and  ignorance  remove, 

Their  blindness  both  of  heart  and  mind ; 
Give  them  the  wisdom  from  above, 
.     Spotless,  and  peaceable,  and  kind  ; 
In  knowledge  pure  their  minds  renew, 
And  store  with  thoughts  divinely  true. 

4  Unite  the  pair  so  oft  disjoined, 

Knowledge  and  -vital  piety  ; 
Learning  and  holiness  combined, 

And  truth  and  love,  let  all  men  see, 
In  those  whom  up  to  Thee  we  give, 
Thine,  wholly  Thine,  to  die  and  live. 


Father  !  accept  them  through  Thy  Son, 

And  ever  by  Thy  Spirit  guide  ; 
Thy  wisdom  in  their  lives  be  shown, 
Thy  name  confessed  and  glorified  ; 
Thy  power  and  love  diffused  abroad, 
Till  all  the  earth  is  filled  with  God.    Amen. 

Charles  Weslev.  1749. 
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H.  J.  Gauntlett.  Mus.  Doc. 
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Train  up  a  child  in  the  way  lie  should  go. — Proverbs  xxii.  G. 

to  God  only  wise,  almighty,  good, 
Send  forth  Thy  truth  and  light, 
To  point  us  out  the  narrow  road, 
And  guide  our  steps  aright : 

2  To  steer  our  dangerous  course  between 

The  rocks  on  either  hand  ; 
And  fix  us  in  the  golden  mean, 
And  bring  our  charge  to  land. 

3  Made  apt,  by  Thy  sufficient  grace, 

To  teach  as  taught  by  Thee, 
We  come  to  train  in  all  Thy  ways 
Our  rising  progeny : 

4  Their  selfish  will  in  time  subdue, 

And  mortify  their  pride  ; 
And  lend  their  youth  a  sacred  clue 
To  find  the  Crucified. 

5  We  would  in  every  step  look  up, 

By  Thy  example  taught 
To  alarm  their  fear,  excite  their  hope, 
And  rectify  their  thought. 

<;  \\  r  would  persuade  their  hearts  to  obey, 
With  mildest  zeal  proceed  ; 

And  never  take  the  harsher  way, 
When  love  will  do  the  deed. 

7  For  this  wo  ask,  in  faith  sincere, 

The  wisdom  from  abore. 
To  touch  their  hearts  with  filial  fear, 
And  pure,  ingenuous  love: 

8  To  watch  their  will,  to  sense  inclined; 

Withhold  their  hurtful  food  ; 
And  gently  bend  their  tender  mind, 

And  draw   their  souls  to  God. 

Ohablbb  Wmlbv.   I7H7 
786 


909 


PARENTS  AND  FAMILY  WORSHIP. 

(tolcbroke,— s.8.6. 8.8.6. 


Henry  Smart. 
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I  will  walk  within  my  lxouse  with  a  perfect  heart. — Psalin  ci.  2. 


m  How  shall  I  walk  my  God  to  please, 
And  spread  content  and  happiness 

O'er  all  beneath  my  care  ? 
A  pattern  to  my  household  give, 
And  as  a  guardian  angel  live, 
As  Jesu's  messenger  ? 

2  The  opposite  extremes  I  see, 
Remissness  and  severity, 

And  know  not  how  to  shun 
The  precipice  on  either  hand, 
While  in  the  narrow  path  I  stand, 

And  dread  to  venture  on. 


p  3  Shall  I,  through  indolence  supine, 
Neglect,  betray  my  charge  divine, 

My  delegated  power  ] 
The  souls  I  from  my  Lord  receive, 
Of  each  I  an  account  must  give, 

At  that  tremendous  hour. 

m  4  Lord  over  all,  and  God  most  high ! 
Jesus,  to  Thee  for  help  I  fly, 

For  constant  power  and  grace  ; 
That,  taught  by  Thy  good  Spirit  and  led, 
I  may  with  confidence  proceed, 

And  all  Thy  footsteps  trace. 


5  0  teach  me  my  first  lesson  now  ! 
And,  while  to  Thy  sweet  yoke  I  bow, 

Thy  easy  service  prove. 

Lowly  and  meek  in  heart,  I  see 

The  art  of  governing  like  Thee 

Is  governing  by  love. 

Charles  "Wesley.  178? 
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St.  3ame6,— cm. 

Raphael  Courteville.  1680. 


The  Angel  which  redeemed  me  from  all  evil 
m  The  great  redeeming  Angel,  Thee,         p  3 
0  Jesus,  we  confess  ! 
Do  Thou  our  great  Deliverer  be, 
And  all  our  offspring  bless. 

2  Early  discipled  to  the  Lord,  vi  4 

May  they  be  taught  of  Thee  ; 
And,  made  to  know  and  trust  Thy  word. 
Wise  to  salvation  be. 


1bur6lc\>. 


bless  the  lads.— Genesis  xlviii.  10. 
Thou  who  hast  borne  our  sins  away, 

Our  children's  sins  remove  ; 
And  bring  them  through  their  evil  day, 

To  sing  Thy  praise  above. 

Partakers  of  our  nature,  make 

Partakers  of  Thy  grace  ; 
And  then  the  heirs  of  glory  take 

To  dwell  before  Thy  face.     Amen. 

Charles  Wesley.  L762. 


German  Melody. 
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Thou  thctit  M6  thy  ohildren't  ohild/ren.    PmIxd  oxxvlii  6. 
/  In  this  gUd  hour,  when  children  meet,      i»3  For  every  past  and  present  joy. 


And   borne   with   them   their  children 
( )iu  heart!  with  one  affection  heat,  (  bring, 
<  me  song  of  praise  our  voices  ring 

Pot  all  the  faithful,  loved  and  dear, 
Whom  Thou  so  kindly,  Lord,  has)  given, 

For  those  who  still  arc  with  ns  here, 

And  those  \\h<»  wiit  for  lis  m  heaven  ; 


\ss 


For  honour,  competence,  and  health, 
For  hopes  which  time  may  not  destroy, 
Our  xmls  imperishable  wealth. 

4  For  all,  accept  our  humble  praise  ; 
Still  bless  us,  Father,  by  Thy  love  ; 
And  when  are  closed  our  mortal  days, 
Unite  ns  in  one  home  above.     Amen. 
II.  Ware,  Jun.  <l.  184a 


Services  for  tfye  ^oung. 

Hymns  suitable  for  Children's  Services  will  be  found  in  all  parts  of  this 
Hymnal.     See  Special  Index. 
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©UCCOtb, — 8.7.  8.7.     Iambic.      With 


Churns. 

Samuel  Smith. 
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Rejoice  in  the  Lard  alway. 

f  A  gladsome  hymn  of  praise  we  sing,         3 
And  thankfully  we  gather, 
To  bless  the  love  of  God  above, 
Our  everlasting  Father. 

In  Him  rejoice  with  heart  and  voice,    4 
Whose  glory  fadeth  never, 

Whose  providence  is  our  defence, 
Who  lives  and  loves  for  ever. 

m  2  From  shades  of  night,  He  calls  the  light,  /  5 
And  from  the  sod  the  flower ; 
From  every  cloud  His  blessings  break, 
In  sunshine,  or  in  shower. 
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— Philippians  iv.  4. 

Full  in  His  sight  His  children  stand, 

By  His  strong  arm  defended  ; 
And  He,  whose  wisdom  guides  the  world, 

Our  footsteps  hath  attended. 

For  nothing  falls  unknown  to  Him, — 

Or  care,  or  joy,  or  sorrow  ; 
And  He  whose  mercy  ruled  the  past, 

Will  be  our  stay  to-morrow. 

Then  praise  the  Lord  with  one  accord, 
To  His  great  name  give  glory, 

And  of  His  never-changing  love 
Repeat  the  wondrous  story. 

A.  N.  Blatchfokd. 
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From  Crown  of  Jesus  Music 
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I  laid  me  down  and  slept ;  I  awaked;  fur  the  Lord  sustained  me.— Psalm  iii. 


m  God  of  mercy  and  of  love, 
Listen  from  the  heaven  above, 
While  to  Thee  my  voice  I  raise 
In  a  morning  hymn  of  praise  : 
It  was  Thine  almighty  arm 
Kept  me  all  night  long  from  harm 
It  is  only,  Lord,  by  Thee 
That  another  morn  1  sec 


Lo  !  the  happy  light  of  day 
Drives  the  shadows  all  away  ; 
Lo!  it  brings  again  to  sight 
All  things  beautiful  and  bright : 
White  clouds  sailing  in  the  air, 
Little  tlowers  so  fresh  and  fair, 
Gfreenest  fields,  and  rippling  streams, 
Glitter  in  the  morning  Learn, 


Father,  keep  me  all  day  long 
From  all  hurtful  things  and  wrong; 

Make  me  an  obedient  child, 

Make  me  loving,  gentle,  mild  : 
Hark  I  the  biros  are  singing  gay  ; 
Let  me  ring,  as  well  as  they, 

1'raise  to  Him  who  is  above 

For  His  mercies  and  His  love.     Amen. 


Auon. 


790 


SERVICES  FOE  THE  YOU  NO. 


914 


(BabrteL— c.M.D. 

Arranged  by  Arthur  Sullivan. 
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Young  men,  and  maidens;  old  men,  and  children;  let  them  praise  the  name  of  the  Lord. 
Psalm  cxlviii.  12,  13. 


m  0  Lord  of  all,  we  bring  to  Thee 

Our  sacrifice  of  praise, 
To  Thee  with  glad  and  thankful  hearts 

Our  festal  hymn  we  raise  ; 
We  are  but  children  here  on  earth, 

And  Thou  art  high  above, 
But  yet  we  dare  to  come  to  Thee, 

Because  Thy  name  is  Love. 


4  0  make  us  watchful,  lest  by  sin 
Our  hearts  be  overborne  ; 
0  make  us  true  in  word  and  work, 

Though  all  the  world  should  scorn 
0  make  us  willing  here  to  serve, 
In  lowliness  and  love, 
p  For  Him  who  in  a  servant's  form 
Came  down  from  heaven  above. 


2  We  praise  Thee  now  for  life,  and  health,  mo 

And  earthly  happiness, 
For  all  the  sacred  human  love 
That  still  our  lives  doth  bless, 
P  For  Thy  dear  Son  whom  Thou  hast  sent, 
Whose  kind  and  tender  voice 
Bids  the  young  children  come  to  Thee, 
m      And  in  Thy  love  rejoice. 

3  What  shall  we  render  Thee,  0  Lord?         6 

What  tribute  shall  we  bring  ? 
0  let  us  give  our  hearts,  our  lives, 

In  thankful  offering. 
Although  we  are  but  children,  yet 

Thou  dost  our  service  ask, 
And  each  in  Thy  great  work  may  find 

His  own  appointed  task. 
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The  night  of  sin  must  wane  at  last, 

The  morn  of  joy  begin, 
When  Christ  in  every  human  heart 

His  royal  throne  must  win  ; 
0  let  us  give  Him  now  in  youth 

Our  ardour  and  our  strength, 
Work  for  His  glorious  kingdom  here, 

And  share  His  joy  at  length  ! 

Already  breaks  the  early  dawn 

Of  that  great  day  of  God  ; 
Already  sounds  the  Master's  voice 

Through  all  the  earth  abroad. 
Then  cast  the  works  of  night  away, 

Gird  on  the  arms  of  light, 
And  on  the  side  of  Christ  our  King 

Stand  ready  for  the  fight. 

E.  S.  A.  1887. 
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Ye  are  of  God,  little  children.— 1  John  iv.  !. 


m  Come,  let  us  join  the  hosts  above, 
Now  in  our  youngest  days  ; 
Remember  our  Creator's  love, 
And  lisp  our  Father's  praise. 

2  His  majesty  will  not  despise 
The  day  of  feeble  things  ; 
Grateful  the  songs  of  children  rise, 
And  please  the  King  of  kings. 


3  He  loves  to  be  remembered  thus, 
And  honoured  for  His  grace  ; 
Out  of  the  mouths  of  babes  like  us, 
His  wisdom  perfects  praise. 

/  -4  Glory  to  God,  and  praise,  and  power, 
Honour  and  thanks  be  given  ! 
Children  and  cherubim  adore 
The  Lord  of  earth  and  heaven. 

Amen. 
Charles  Wesley.  I7t>.'>. 


Ibcrmas.— 6.5. 6.5. 12  lines. 


V.  R.  IIavergal. 
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TPTio  is  this  King  of  glory  ?    The  Lord  of  hosts,  He  is  the  King  of  g lory.— Psalm  xxiv.  10. 


vi  Jesus,  King  of  glory, 

Throned  above  the  sky, 
Jesus,  tender  Saviour, 

Hear  Thy  children  cry  : 
Pardon  our  transgressions, 

Cleanse  us  from  our  sin  ; 
By  Thy  Spirit  help  us 

Heavenly  life  to  win. 

Jesus,  King  of  glory, 
Throned  above  the  sky, 

Jesus,  tender  Saviour, 
Hear  Thy  children  cry. 

2  On  this  day  of  gladness. 
P      Bending  low  the  knee 

m  In  Thine  earthly  temple, 

Lord,  we  worship  Thee  ; — 

Celebrate  Thy  goodness, 
Mercy,  grace,  and  truth  ; 

All  Thy  loving  guidance 
Of  our  heedless  youth ; 

3  For  the  little  children 

Who  have  come  to  Thee  ; 
For  the  glad,  bright  spirits 
Who  Thy  glory  see  ; 
p  For  the  loved  ones  resting 
In  Thy  dear  embrace  ; 


For  the  pure  and  holy 
Who  behold  Thy  face  ; 

m  4  For  Thy  faithful  servants 

Who  have  entered  in  ; 
For  Thy  fearless  soldiers 

Who  have  conquered  sin  ; 
For  the  countless  legions 

Who  have  followed  Thee, 
Heedless  of  the  danger, 

On  to  victory. 

5  Help  us  ever  steadfast 

In  the  faith  to  be  ; 
In  Thy  Church's  conflicts 

Fighting  valiantly  : 
Loving  Saviour,  strengthen 

These  weak  hearts  of  ours, 
Through  Thy  cross  to  conquer 

Crafty  evil  powers. 

p  6  When  the  shadows  lengthen, 
Show  us,  Lord,  Thy  way  ; 
Through  the  darkness  lead  us 
m      To  the  heavenly  day  : 
p  When  our  course  is  finished, 

Ended  all  the  strife, 
/  Grant  us  with  the  faithful 

Palms  and  crowns  of  life.     Amen. 
W.  H.  Davison,  b.  1827. 
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TF/ien  f  7je</  were  come  £o  the  place,  which  is  called  Calvary,  there  they  crucified  Him.- 

Luke  xxiii.  33. 

m  There  is  a  green  hill  far  away 

Without  a  city  Aval  I, 
p  Where  the  dear  Lord  was  crucified, 

Who  died  to  save  us  all. 

m  2  We  may  not  know,  we  cannot  tell 
p      What  pains  He  had  to  bear, 
m  But  we  believe  it  was  for  us 
v      He  hung  and  suffered  there. 

3  He  died  that  we  might  be  forgiven, 

He  died  to  make  us  good, 
m  That  we  might  go  at  last  to  heaven, 
Saved  by  Uis  precious  blood. 


4  There  was  no  other  good  enough 

To  pay  the  price  of  sin  ; 
He  only  could  unlock  the 
Of  heaven,  and  let  us  in. 

5  0  dearly,  dearly  has  He  loved, 

And  we  must  love  Him  too, 

And  trust  in  His  redeeming  blood, 

And  try  His  works  to  do. 

Mrs.  Cecil  F.  Alexander.  ISIS. 
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Dwelling  in  the  light  which  no  man 
m  Above  the  clear  blue  sky, 
Beyond  our  feeble  sight, 
The  God  of  glory  dwells  on  high, 
In  everlasting  light. 
Around  His  glorious  throne 
The  holy  angels  stand  ; 
In  songs  of  praise  their  King  they  own, 
Or  fly  at  His  command. 


I 

approach  unto.—l  Tiirothy  vi.  16. 

2  And  we  may  praise  Him  too, 
And  serve  Him  here  below  ; 

He  stoops  to  mark  what  children  do, 
Their  inmost  thoughts  to  know  ; 
And  though  He  reigns  above, 
Where  angels  ceaseless  praise, 

He  will  accept  our  humble  love, 
And  lead  us  in  His  ways. 


3  0,  may  we  humbly  seek 
To  do' His  holy  will, 
And  try  with  thankful  hearts,  and  meek, 
To  sing  His  praises  still  ; 
And  then  for  Jesu's  sake, 
Who  came  for  us  to  die, 
Our  happy  spirits  He  will  take 
To  praise  Him  in  the  sky. 

Mrs.  M.  Boubdillon.  1849. 
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919         CbilDren's  Doicce.— e.e.  6.6. 4.4. 4.4. 

E.  J.  Hopkins.  Mus.  I>oc. 


Out  of  the  mouth  of  babes  and  siicklings  Thou  hast  perfected  praise.— Matthew  x\i.  16. 

vi  3  0  blessed  Lord,  Thy  truth 
To  us  Thy  babes  impart, 


//<  Above  the  clear  blue  sky, 
In  heaven's  bright  abode, 
The  angel-host  on  high 
Sing  praises  to  their  God  : 
/  Hallelujah ! 

m  They  love  to  sing 

To  God  their  King 
/  Hallelujah  ! 

p  2  But  God  from  infant  tongues 
On  earth  receiveth  praise  ; 
in  We  then  our  cheerful  songs 
In  tweet  accord  will  raise  : 
Hallelujah  ! 
"We  too  will  sing 
To  God  our  King 
Hallelujah  ! 


And  teach  us  in  our  youth 
To  know  Thee  as  Thou  art. 
Halleluiah  ! 
Then  shall  we  sing 


/ 

in. 


J 


To  God  our  King 
/  Hallelujah ! 

4  0,  may  Thy  holy  word 

Spread  all  the  world  around  ; 
And  all  with  one  accord 
Uplift  the  joyful  sound, 
/  Hallelujah  ! 

All  then  shall  sing 
To  God  their  King 

Hallelujah  I    Amen. 

John  Ch  lndlxr.   1841. 
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Samuel  Smith. 
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They  brought  young  children  to  Him,  that  He  should  touch  the7n.—^l&ik  x.  13. 


m  There's  a  Friend  for  little  children, 

Above  the  bright  blue  sky, 
A  Friend  who  never  changes, 

Whose  love  will  never  die  : 
p  Unlike  our  friends  by  nature, 

"Who  change  with  changing  years, 
m  This  Friend  is  always  worthy 

Of  that  dear  name  He  bear-. 

;>  2  There's  a  rest  for  little  children, 

Above  the  bright  blue  sky, 
Who  love  the  blessed  Saviour, 

And  to  His  Father  cry ; 
A  rest  from  every  trouble, 

From  sin  and  danger  free, 
Where  every  little  pilgrim 

Shall  rest  eternally. 

m  3  There's  a  home  for  little  children. 
Above  the  bright  blue  sky, 
/  Where  Jesus  reigns  in  glory, 
A  home  of  peace  and  joy. 
No  home  on  earth  is  like  it, 
Nor  can  with  it  compare  ; 
For  every  one  is  happy, 
Xor  could  be  happier,  there. 


4-  There's  a  crown  for  little  children, 

Above  the  bright  blue  sky, 
And  all  who  look  for  Jesus 

Shall  wear  it  by-and-by ; 
A  crown  of  brightest  glory, 

Which  He  will  then  bestow 
On  those  who  love  the  Saviour, 

And  walk  with  Him  below. 

5  There's  a  song  for  little  children, 

Above  the  bright  blue  sky, 
A  song  ihat  will  not  weary, 

Though  sung  continually, 
A  song  which  even  angels 

Can  never,  never  sing  ; 
They  know  not  Christ  as  Saviour 

But  worship  Him  as  King 

G  There's  a  robe  for  little  children, 

Above  the  bright  blue  sky, 
P  And  a  harp  of  sweetest  music, 
/      And  palms  of  victory. 
m  All,  all  above  is  treasured, 
And  found  in  Christ  alone  : 
O  come,  dear  little  children, 
That  all  may  be  your  own. 

Albert  Midlaxe.   186] 
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angel  Dotcee.— 8.5. 8.5. 8.4. 3. 

From  T7ie  Hymnary,  by  permission.        ARTHUR  SuLLTVAN. 
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T/ie  children  crying  in  the  temple,  and  saying,  Hosanna  to  the  Son  of  David.— Matthew  xxi.  15. 


p  Lord,  Thy  children  lowly  banding 
Bow  before  Thy  Throne ; 

m  Praise  from  youthful  lips  ascending 
Wilt  Thou  deign  to  own  ? 


3  Yes,  Thou  wilt ;  for  Thou  dost  love  us, 
P     Cam'st  for  us  to  die  j 

Bonding  from  Thy  throne  above  us 
With  a  pitying  eye, 


Wilt  Thou  hear  us  while  we  bless  Thee,    m  Well  we  know  that  Thou  art  near  us, 
And  confess  Thee  And  wilt  hear  us 

God  alone?  When  we  cry. 


p  2   While  thfl  heavens  declare  Thy  glory  1   Then  our  humble  praises  bringing, 


To  the  listening  earth, 
While  the  angels  ling  the  story 
( )f  creation's  birth, 

m  Wilt  Thou  hear  OUT  child-notes  swelling, 

Gladly  telling 

is  worth  1 


We  Will  seek  Thy  face, 

1 1  viiins  with  grateful  voices  singing 
In  this  hallowed  place. 

We  will  dare  to  eotne  before  Thee, 
And  adore  Thee, 
Lord  of  grace. 
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ZTOUrS,— 7.6.  7.6.  D. 

From  The  Hymnary,  by  permission. 


Bekthold  Tours. 
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Consider  tlie  lilies  of 

m  I  know  who  makes  the  daisies, 

And  paints  them  starry  bright ; 
I  know  who  clothes  the  lilies, 

So  sweet,  so  soft,  and  white  : 
And  surely  needful  raiment 

He  will  for  me  provide, 
Who  know  Him  as  my  Jesus, 

And  in  His  love  confide. 

2  I  know  who  feeds  the  sparrow, 

And  robin,  red  and  gay  ; 
I  know  who  makes  the  skylark 

Soar  up  to  greet  the  day  : 
And  me  much  more  He  cares  for, 

And  feeds  with  daily  bread, 
Whom  He  has  taught  to  love  Him 

And  trust  what  He  has  said. 


,      i  r    '     ' 

the  field.— Matthew  vi.  23. 

3  The  daisy  and  the  lily 

Obey  Him  all  they  can ; 
The  robin  and  the  skylark 

Fulfil  His  perfect  plan  : 
And  I,  to  whom  are  given 

A  heart,  and  mind,  and  will, 
Must  try  to  serve  Him  better, 

And  all  His  laws  fulfil 

4  The  daisies,  they  must  perish, 

The  lark  and  robin  die ; 
But  I  shall  live  for  ever, 

Above  the  bright  blue  sky  : 
Dear  Jesus,  Thou  wilt  help  me 
To  love  Thee  more  and  more, 
Until  in  heaven  I  see  Thee, 
Am  like  Thee,  and  adore. 

C.  Newman  Hall.  187* 
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1st  Verse. 


Rev.  Sir  R  A.  G.  Ouseley.  Mua  Doc. 
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2rcd  and  following  Verses, 


God  sinr  <■  -  ryfMng  thai  His  hod  mode,  and,  behold,  it  toos  very  <)<><>ii.    Genesis  i.  81. 

4  The  cold  wind  in  the  winter, 
The  pleasant  summer  sun, 
The  ripe  fruits  in  the  garden, 

lie  made  them  every  cue. 


in  All  things  bright  and  beautiful. 
All  creatures,  great  and  small, 
All  things  wise  and  wonderful, 
The  Lord  God  made  them  all. 


2  Bach  little  flower  that  opens, 

Each  little  bird  that  sings, 
I  [e  made  their  plowing  coloui  b, 

1  le  made  then  tinj  wings. 

3  The  purple  headed  mountain, 

The  river  running  by, 

The  sunset,  and  the  morning 
That  brightens  np  the  sky  ; 


The  tall  trees  in  the  greenwood, 

The  meadows  where  we  play, 
The  rushes  by  the  Water 
We  gather  every  day  ; 

1  le  gave  us  eyes  to  see  them. 
And  lips  that  we  aught  tell 

!  [ow  great  is  I  lod  Almighty 
Who  has  made  all  things  well. 

Mrs.  (  IbOII   F.  Alex  \\m:k.    ISIS. 
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German. 
Arranged  by  Sir  John  Goss.  Mus.  Doc. 
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m  Who  is  on  the  Lord's  side  ? 

Who  will  serve  the  King  ? 
Who  will  be  His  helpers 

Other  lives  to  bring  ? 
Who  will  leave  the  world's  side  ? 

Who  will  face  the  foe  ? 
Who  is  on  the  Lord's  side  l 

Who  will  for  Him  go  ? 
By  Thy  call  of  mercy, 

By  lliy  grace  divine, 
We  are  on  the  Lord's  side, 

Saviour,  we  are  Thine  I 

2  Not  for  weight  of  glory, 
Not  for  crown  and  palm, 
Enter  we  the  array, 

Raise  the  warriors'  psalm  ; 
But  for  love  that  claimeth 
Lives  for  whom  He  died, 


SO  I 


Exodus  xxxii.  2G. 


He  whom  Jesus  nanieth 

.Must  be  on  His  side. 
By  Thy  love  constraining, 

By  Thy  grace  divine, 
We  are  on  the  Lord's  side, 

Saviour,  we  are  Thine  ! 

3  Jesus,  Thou  hast  bought  us, 
Not  with  gold  or  gem, 
But  with  Thine  own  life-blood, 
For  Thy  diadem. 
m  With  Thy  blessing  filling 
Each  who  comes  to  Thee. 
Thou  hast  made  us  willing, 
Thou  hast  made  us  free. 
By  Thy  grand  redemption, 
By  Thy  grace  divine, 
/  We  are  on  the  Lord's  side, 
Saviour,  we  are  Thine  ! 
Frances  R.  Havekgal.  1S77. 
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Lowell  Mason.  Mus.  Ddc. 
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Remember  now  Thy  Creator  in 

m  Remember  thy  Creator 

In  childhood's  happy  days, 
lit-  from  the  mouths  of  infants 

Knows  how  to  perfect  praise. 
The  Lord  took  little  children 

Within  His  kind  embrace, 
And  they  who  seek  Him  early 

.Shall  surely  find  His  face. 

2  Remember  thy  Creator 

In  youth's  rejoicing  years  ; 

p  Ere  yet  thy  steps  have  entered 
Life's  shadowed  vale  of  tears  : 
Thus  save  thy  heart  from  sorrows 
That  sadden  after  days. 

And  keep  thy  feet  from  straying 

Jn  sin's  destructive  ways. 


the  days  of  Thy  youth.— Ecclesiastes  xii.  1. 

m  3  Remember  thy  Creator 

In  manhood's  active  prime, 
And  render  to  His  service 

The  first-fruits  of  thy  time. 
Seek  not  to  find  thy  treasure 

In  things  that  must  decay, 
But  lay  up  store  in  heaven 

Which  shall  not  pass  away. 

4  Remember  thy  Creator 
In  age's  eventide, 
They  ne'er  shall  be  forsaken 
Who  in  His  love  confide  : 

Thy  failing  heart  He'll  strengthen, 
Thy  weary  spirit  cheer  ; 

With  Him,  in  death's  dark  valley 
No  evil  shalt  thou  tear. 


I;,  member  thy  Creator 

WhatcVr  thy  Deed  may  he, 
In  KladneU  Or  in  sorrow 

I Pe  will  remember  thee  ; 

Will  guide  thee  with  His  counsel. 
Uphold  thee  by  His  grace, 

Then  take  thee  to  His  -lory, 
With  joy  to  see  His  face. 
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3rt>\\— 8.7.  8.7.  7.7. 


II.  J.  Gauntlett.  Mus.  Doc. 
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Unto  2/ow  is  born  this  day  in  the  city  of  David,  a  Saviour.— Luke  ii.  11. 


m  Once,  in  royal  David's  city, 
Stood  a  lowly  cattle  shed, 
Where  a  mother  laid  her  baby, 
In  a  manger  for  His  bed  : 
Mary  was  that  mother  mild, 
Jesus  Christ  her  little  child. 

p  2  He  came  down  to  earth  from  heaven, 
Who  is  God  and  Lord  of  all, 
A  nd  His  shelter  was  a  stable, 
And  His  cradle  was  a  stall : 
With  the  poor  and  mean  and  lowly 
Lived  on  earth  our  Saviour  holy. 


4  For  He  is  our  childhood's  pattern, 

Day  by  day  like  us  He  grew, 
p  He  was  little,  weak,  and  helpless, 

Tears  and  smiles  like  us  He  knew  : 
And  He  feeleth  for  our  sadness, 
m         And  He  shareth  in  our  gladness. 

5  And  our  eyes  at  last  shall  see  Him, 

Through  His  own  redeeming  love, 
For  that  child,  so  dear  and  gentle, 

Is  our  Lord  in  heaven  above  : 
And  He  leads  His  children  on 
To  the  place  where  He  is  gone. 


o  And  through  all  His  wondrous  childhood  6  Not  in  that  poor  lowly  stable, 


He  would  honour,  and  obey, 
Love,  and  watch  the  lowly  mother 
In  whose  gentle  arms  He  lay : 
Christian  children  all  must  be 
Mild,  obedient,  good  as  He. 


With  the  oxen  standing  by,' 
We  shall  see  Him,  but  in  heaven, 
Set  at  God's  right  hand  on  high  : 
When  like  stars  His  children  crcwDed, 
All  in  white  shall  wait  around. 
Mrs.  Cecil  F.  Alexander.  1848. 
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Thomas  Talus.  1565. 

1 1 I 


WEL 


?EE£ 


PS 


I     I 
I    J 


r. — i — r 


±  A.  ■£■  •*■  ■*■   -»- 


J_J_hl 


<ji  • 


^E 


fcfc 


^=1 


-I — V 


m 


j-j- 


Hold  up  my  goings  in  Thy  paths,  that 
m  Be  Thou  my  Guardian  and  my  Guide, 
And  hear  me  when  I  call ; 
Let  not  my  slippery  footsteps  slide, 
And  hold  me  lest  I  fall. 

2  The  -world,  the  flesh,  and  Satan  dwell 

Around  the  path  I  tread  ; 
0  save  me  from  the  snares  of  hell, 
Thou  Quickener  of  the  dead. 

3  And  if  I  tempted  am  to  sin, 

And  outward  things  are  strong, 


my  footsteps  slip  not.— rsalin  xvii.  5. 

Do  Thou,  0  Lord,  keep  watch  within, 
And  save  my  soul  from  wrong. 

4  Still  let  me  ever  watch  and  pray, 
And  feel  that  I  am  frail ; 
That  if  the  tempter  cross  my  way, 
Yet  he  may  not  prevail. 

p  5  Then  in  the  last  and  loneliest  hour 
I  shall  have  no  alarms, 
But  underneath  me  feel  in  power 
Thine  everlasting  arms. 

Isaac  Williams.  1842. 
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J.  Walch. 
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iiv  n  ill  r&m&mbt  r  the  nam*  of  the  Lord  our  God,-  Psalm  x.x.  7. 
0  Lord,  while  life  and  hope  are  young,    •_'  \\  here'er  my  wayward  footsteps  hum 


And  all  are  kind  tO  me, 

\\  hile  strains  ol  pleasure  till  mytongu 
Let  me  renienibei  Tl 


What  e'er  mine  eyes  may  306, 
May  1  Thy  power,  Thy  love  discern, 
And  thus  remember  Thee. 
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3  And  when  to  man's  estate  I  grow,  p  4  And  0,  when  evil  days  shall  fall, 

Though  rich  or  poor  I  be,  And  health  and  comfort  tiee, 

May  all  my  feelings  heavenward  flow,  'Midst  sorrow's  cloud  and    suffering's 

And  I  remember  Thee.  May  I  remember  Thee.           [thrall, 

m  5  And  thus,  till  life  itself  shall  end, 
And  I  from  sin  am  free, 
Creator,  Father,  Guardian,  Friend, 
May  I  remember  Thee.    Amen. 

Anon. 
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He  sTnxIJ  gather  the  lambs  with  His  arm,  and  carry  them  in  His  bosom.— Isaiah  xl.  11. 


m  Jesus  is  our  Shepherd, 

Wiping  every  tear ; 
Folded  in  His  bosom, 

What  have  we  to  fear  ? 
Only  let  us  follow 

Whither  He  doth  lead, 
To  the  thirsty  desert, 

Or  the  dewy  mead. 

2  Jesus  is  our  Shepherd, 

Well  we  know  His  voice, 

j>  How  its  gentlest  whisper 

m      Makes  our  heart  rejoice  ; 

p  Even  when  He  chideth, 
Tender  is  its  tone  ; 

m  None  but  He  shall  guide  us, 
We  are  His  alone. 


805 


p  3  Jesus  is  our  Shepherd  ; 
For  the  sheep  He  bled, 
Every  lamb  is  sprinkled 
With  the  blood  He  shed; 
m  Then  on  each  He  setteth 
His  own  secret  sign  ; 
'  They  that  have  My  Spirit, 
These,'  saith  He,  •  are  Mine.' 

4  Jesus  is  our  Shepherd  ; 
Guarded  by  His  arm, 
Though  the  wolves  may  raven, 
None  can  do  us  harm ; 
p  When  we  tread  death's  valley, 

Dark  with  fearful  gloom, 
/  We  will  fear  no  evil, 
Victors  o'er  the  tomb. 

Hugh  Stowell.  1849. 
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DOMENICA   ClMAROSA.    1801. 
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.He  too7c  £7iem  up  in  His  arms,  .  .  .  and  blessed  them.—l&axk  x.  16. 


m  Gracious  Saviour,  gentle  Shepherd, 
Little  ones  are  dear  to  Thee  ; 

Gathered  with  Thine  arms,  and  carried 
In  Thy  bosom  may  we  be  ; 

Sweetly,  fondly,  safely  tended  ; 
From  all  want  and  danger  free. 

Tender  Shepherd,  never  leave  us 
Prom  Thy  fold  to  go  astray  ; 

By  Thy  look  of  love  directed, 
May  we  walk  the  narrow  way  ; 

Thus  direct  us,  and  protect  us, 
he  I  we  fall  an  i 


/' 
m 

p2 


3  Let  Thy  holy  word  instruct  Us, 
Guide  OS  daily  by  its  light ; 

Let  Thy  love  and  grace  constrain  us 
To  approve  whate'er  is  right, 

Take  Thine  easy  yoke,  and  wear  it, 
Strengthened  by  Thy  heavenly  might. 


I  Taughf  to  lisp  the  holy  praises 

Which  on  earth  Thy  children  sing, 
Both  with  lips  and  hearts  unfeignea, 
May  we  our  thank-ollorings  bring  ; 
Then  with  all  the  saints  in  nlorv, 
Join  tn  i>raise  the  Shepherd-King. 
Amen. 
1am:   B.  LbE80N.    L842.     All.  by  J.  Kf.ui.i:.    Is., 
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upon  me.— Psalm  xxx.  10. 

4  Save  us,  Lord,  ironi  snaiiing  ; 

Watch  us  day  by  day  ; 
Help  us  now  to  love  Thee  ; 
Take  our  sins  away. 

5  Strengthen  us  for  duty, 

While  on  earth  we  live  ; 
May  we  to  Thy  service 
Our  best  talents  give. 

6  Then  when  Jesus  calls  us 

To  our  heavenly  home, 
We  would  gladly  answer, 
'  Saviour,  Lord,  we  come.' 

Anon.  1847. 


Hear,  O  Lord,  and  have  mercy 
in  Jesus,  high  in  glory, 
Lend  a  listening  ear  ; 
When  we  bow  before  Thee, 
Children's  praises  hear. 
]■>  2  Though  Thou  art  so  holy, 

Heaven's  Almighty  King, 
Thou  wilt  stoop  to  listen 
When  Thy  praise  we  sing. 
3  We  are  little  children, 

Weak  and  apt  to  stray  ; 
m  Saviour,  guide  and  keep  us 
In  the  heavenly  way. 
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Dr.  Filitz's  Collection. 
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The  Spirit  also  helpeth  o; 
'in  Holy  Spirit !  hear  us  ; 
Help  us  while  we  sing  ; 
Breathe  into  the  music 
Of  the  praise  we  bring. 
V  2  Holy  Spirit  !  prompt  us 

When  we  kneel  to  pray ; 
m  Nearer  come,  and  teach  us 
What  we  ought  to  say. 

3  Holy  Spirit  !  shine  Thou 

On  the  Book  we  read  ; 
Gild  its  holy  pages 
With  the  light  we  need. 

4  Holy  Spirit !  give  us 

Eacli  a  lowly  mind  ; 


— r    * — r 

r  infirmities.—  Romans  viii.  26. 

Make  us  more  like  Jesus 
Gentle,  pure  and  kind. 
5  Holy  Spirit !  brighten 
Little  deeds  of  toil ; 
And  our  playful  pastimes 
Let  no  folly  spoil. 
v  6  Holy  Spirit !  keep  us 

Safe  from  sins  which  lie 
Hidden  by  some  pleasure, 
From  our  youthful  eye. 
m  7  Holy  Spirit !  help  us 
Daily  by  Thy  might, 
What  is  wrong  to  conquer, 
And  to  choose  the  right. 


Amen. 
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W.  H.  Pakker.  1880. 
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Our  FatJur  which  art  in  heai  w  vi.  9. 


n:  The  child  leans  on  its  parent's  breast, 
Leaves  there  its  cares,  and  is  at  rest  ; 
The  bird  sits  singing  by  his 

And  tells  aloud 
His  trust  in  God,  and  so  is  blest 
>~eath  everv  cloud. 


2  He  has  no  store,  he  sows  no  seed  : 
Yet  sings  aloud,  and  doth  not  heed 
By  flowing  stream  or  grassy  mead 

He  sings  to  shame 
Men,  who  forget,  in  fear  of  need, 

A  Fathers  Name. 


3  The  heart  that  trusts  for  ever  sings, 
And  feels  as  light  as  it  had  wings  ; 
A  well  of  peace  within  it  springs  : 

Come  good  or  ill 
Whate'er  to-day,  to-morrow  brings, 

It  is  His  will !  Isaac  William  - 
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rfcy  JTofy  C7uid  Jesus,  trTiom  Thou  few*  anointed.— Acts iT.  27. 

to  There  came  a  little  Child  to  earth 
L::._-   \i:  : 
And  the  angei-  roclaimed  His  birth, 

High  an: 

/.  2  Out  on  the  right,  so  calm  and  still, 
Their  song  was  heard  : 
r  they  knew  that  the  Child  on  Bethlehem's  hill 
"  Was  Christ  the  Lord 

3  Far  away  in  a  goodly  land, 

Children  wit::  ::'  glory  stand, 

Robed  in  white, 

4  In  white  more  pure  than  the  spotless  snow ; 

And  their  tongues  unite 

I:.  :::e  r.  *.:!:_  wh::::  :i:e  ::.:-7  ^.l_'  1:l:  .-._•. 
*  0::  :ha:  .-::ii  :.:.:. :." 

5  They  rd  of  that  world  so  fair 

A  Child  mi  :x>rn, 
And  that  they  might  a  crown  of  glory  wear 
Wore       sown  of  thorn; 

And  in  mortal  weakness,  in  want  and  pain, 

Car.e  :':::::  :■:■  die. 
m  That  the  children  of  earth  might  for  eTer  reign 
With  Him  on  high. 

7  He  has  pu:     :    His  i-ingly  apparel  now, 

In  that  goodly  land; 
And  He  lead-  fountains  of  water  flow 

That  chosen  band; 

8  And  for  evermore,  in  their  robes  most  fair 

And  undented, 

iliren  His  prame  declare 

Who  was  once  a  Child. 
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SERVICES  WR  THE  YOUNG. 


lUoo&tborpe— 8.8.8. 4. 


John  Ai>cock. 


I  love  tttein  that  love  Mif. — PTOTcrbfl  viii.  17. 

.  what  can  children  do  /  m  4  Ami  not  one  budi 
ingeb  came  from  heaven  above  Thai  Mens  pain, 

imfort  Thee  ;  may  children  too  ime  unspoken  n<  i 

their  love  /  -  e  In  vain  : 


p  2  No  more,  as  on  that  night  of  shame. 
Art  Thou  in  dark  Qethsemane, 
Where,  worshipping,  ao  angel  came 
in  I  hen  Thea 


ce  every  passing  joy  we  make. 
For  men  and  women  that  we  Beet 
If  it  is  offered  for  Thy  Bake, 
Is  given  to  Kn 


:;  But  Thou  hast  taught  us  that  Thou  art  8  1 1  Qod,  our  Master,  help  na  then 
8till  present  in  toe  crowded  st  less  the  weary  and  th< 

rery  lonely,  Buffering  heart  And,  comforting  our  fellow-men, 

That  meet  To  make  Thee  glad    Amen. 

Mi:    MaTHESOIT.    1884. 
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SERVICES  FOR  THE  YOUNG. 


J  must  be  about  My  Father's  business.— Luke  ii.  49. 


w  0  what  can  little  hands  do 

To  please  the  King  of  heaven  ? 
The  little  hands  some  work  may  try 
To  help  the  poor  in  misery  : 
Such  grace  to  mine  be  given  ! 

2  0  what  can  little  lips  do 

To  please  the  King  of  heaven  ? 

The  little  lips  can  praise  and  pray, 

And  gentle  words  of  kindness  say  : 

Such  grace  to  mine  be  given  ! 


3  0  what  can  little  hearts  do 

To  please  the  King  of  heaven  ? 
Our  hearts,  if  God  His  Spirit  send, 
Can  love  and  trust  their  Saviour-Friend 

Such  grace  to  mine  be  given  ! 

4  Though  small  is  all  that  we  can  do 
To  please  the  King  of  heaven  ; 

/When  hearts  and  hands  and  lips  unite 
To  serve  the  Saviour  with  delight, 
Then  perfect  grace  is  given. 

Mrs.  Hinsdale. 
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Behold  the  fowls 
m  0  little  birds  that  all  day  long 
Carol  in  every  tree, 
"What  is  the  secret  of  your  song, 

The  meaning  of  your  glee  ? 
You  are  so  very,  very  glad  ; 
How  loving  God  must  be  ! 

2  Dear  flowers  that  blossom  round  my 
It  fills  my  heart  to  see 
Your  smiling  faces,  when  you  meet 

God's  wind  upon  the  lea  ; 
You  seem  to  laugh  for  happiness  ; 
How  loving  God  must  be  ! 


of  the  air.— Matthew  vi.  26. 

3  And  all  day  long  our  hearts  rejoice, 
God  cares  for  you  and  me  ; 
We  are  but  children,  yet  our  voice 

.May  praise  Him  merrily  ; 
And  we  can  sing  like  all  the  birds, 
How  loving  God  must  be  ! 

feet,     4  God's  men  and  women  sometimes  look 
Less  full  of  joy  than  we, 
Yet  He  their  suffering  nature  took 

As  Son  of  Man,  and  He 
Poured  out  His  life  to  heal  them  all  : 
How  loving  God  must  be  ! 

Annie  Mathesox.  1880. 
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SERVICES  FOR  THE  YOUXO. 

Da^sprtrtQ.— 6.5. 6.5.  d. 

From  The  Hymnary,  by  permission.        J.  BAPTISTE  CALKIN. 
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Mian  goeth  forth  unto  his  work  and  to  his  labour  until  the  evening. — Psalm  civ.  23. 

u  While  the  sun  is  shining  :>  Work,  but  not  in  sadness, 

Brightly  in  the  sky,  For  our  Lord  above  ; 

Ere  his  rays  declining  He  will  make  it  gladness 

Tell  that  night  is  nigh  ;  With  His  smile  of  love  : 

p  Ere  the  shadows  falling  When  that  Lord  returning 

Lengthen  on  thy  way,  Knocketh  at  the  gate, 

1  lark  !  a  voice  is  calling,  Let  your  lights  be  burning, 

Work  while  it  is  day.  Be  like  men  who  wait. 


Work  for  God  in  heaven  ; 
Seek  the  Saviour's  face. 
Plead  to  be  forgiven, 

Strive  to  grow  in  grace  ; 
Watch  against  temptation, 

\\  atefa  and  fight  and  ptaj  : 

Bach  in  his  own  station 
Work  while  it  is  dav. 


Bappy  then  the  meeting, 

When  we  see  His  face  ; 
\\  elcome  then  the  greeting 

From  the  throne  of  grace 
'Good  and  faithful  servant- 

Of  My  Father  blest, 
Now  your  work  is  ended, 

Kmer  into  rest.' 

T.  A.  Stow  i:i.i.. 
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SERVICES  FOll  THE  YOUNG. 
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The  Lord  is  among  them.— Psalm  lxviii.  17. 

m  There  is  out  of  sight  the  fair  land  of  the  blest, 
Which  Jesus  has  made  for  His  followers'  rest ; 
He  calls  us  to  come,  and  invites  us  to  stay ; 
Then  march  to  the  land  of  the  blest,  march  away  ! 

2  No  sorrow  is  felt,  for  our  Saviour  is  there, 
'Tis  sinless  and  joyful,  a  land,  0,  how  fair  ! 
Where  darkness  is  lost  in  all-glorious  day  ; 

Then  march  to  the  land  of  the  blest,  march  away  ! 

3  Our  Saviour  is  good ;   but  no  words  can  express 
The  depths  of  His  love  or  the  heights  of  His  grace 
He  bids  us  come  to  Him,  then  let  us  obey, 

And  march  to  the  land  of  the  blest,  march  away  ! 

4  Come,  children,  don't  tarry,  for  Jesus  now  stands, 
His  arms  opened  wide,  and  His  merciful  hands 
Extended  to  touch  you,  and  bless  you  for  aye  ; 
Then  march  to  the  land  of  the  blest,  march  awav  ! 
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It  j's  God  ivhich  worTceth  in  you  botli  to  will  and  to  do  of  His  good  pleasure.— Philippiaus  ii.  13. 
m  God  make  my  life  a  little  light  3  God  make  my  life  a  little  song 

"Within  the  world  to  glow  ;  That  comforteth  the  sad, 

A  little  flame  that  burneth  bright,  That  helpeth  others  to  be  Strong, 

Wherever  I  may  go.  And  makes  the  singer  glad. 


•2  God  make  my  life  a  little  flower, 
That  giveth  joy  to  all, 
I  lenient  to  bloom  in  native  bower, 
Although  the  place  be  small 


4  God  make  my  life  a  little  staff, 
Whereon  the  weak  may  rest* 

That  so  what  health  and  strength  I  have 
May  serve  my  neighbours  best. 


5  God  make  my  life  a  little  hymn 
Of  tenderness  and  praise, 
Of  faith,  that  never  waxeth  dim, 
In  all  His  wondrous  ways.     Amen. 

M.  Betham-Edwards. 
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SERVICES  FOR  THE  YOUXG. 


Even  the  night  shall 
p  Now  the  day  is  over, 
Night  is  drawing  nigh ; 
Shadows  of  the  evening 
Steal  across  the  sky. 
2  Jesus,  grant  the  weary 
Calm  and  sweet  repose  ; 
With  Thy  tenderest  blessing 
May  our  eyelids  close. 
m  3  Grant  to  little  children 

Visions  bright  of  Thee  ; 
Guard  the  sailors  tossing 
On  the  deep  blue  sea. 
p  4  Comfort  every  sufferer 

Watching  late  in  pain  ; 


be  light  about  me.— Psalm  cxxxix.  11. 

m  Those  who  plan  some  evil 
From  their  sin  restrain. 
p  5  Through  the  long  night  watches, 
May  Thine  angels  spread 
Their  white  wings  above  me, 
Watching  round  my  bed. 
m  6  When  the  morning  wakens, 
Then  may  I  arise, 
Pure,  and  fresh,  and  sinless, 
In  Thy  holy  eyes. 
/  7  Glory  to  the  Father, 
Glory  to  the  Son, 
And  to  Thee,  blest  Spirit, 
Whilst  all  ages  run.     Amen. 

S.  Baring-Gould.  18C1. 
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iSvancjel.— 8.7. 8.7, 4.7. 


E.  J.  Hopkins.  Mus.  Doc. 
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T7ie  blessing  of  the  Lord,  it  mdketh  rich.— Proverbs  x.  22. 


Father,  let  Thy  benediction, 

Gently  falling  as  the  dew, 
And  Thy  ever  gracious  presence 

Bless  us  all  our  journey  through ; 
May  we  ever 

Keep  the  end  of  life  in  view. 
Young  in  years,  we  need  the  wisdom 

Which  can  only  come  from  Thee  : 
In  the  morn  of  our  existence 

Let  us  Thy  salvation  see ; 
Changed  in  spirit, 

Then  shall  we  Thy  children  be. 


p  3  When  temptations  shall  assail  us, 
WTien  we  falter  by  the  way, 
m  Let  Thine  arm  of  strength  defend  us, 
Saviour,  hear  us  when  we  pray  ; 
/  Thou  art  mighty, 

Be  Thou  then  our  Rock  and  Stay. 
m  4  Praise  and  blessing,  power  and  glory, 
Will  we  render,  Lord,  to  Thee  ; 
For  the  news  of  Thy  salvation 
Shall  extend  from  sea  to  sea  ; 

All  the  nations 
Joyfully  shall  worship  Thee.    Amen. 
815  Mrs.  M.  E.  Shelly.  1844. 
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The  shadows  of  the  evening  arc 
The  hours  of  day  are  over, 

The  evening  calls  us  home  ; 
Once  more  to  Thee  0  Father, 

With  thankful  hearts  we  come  ; 
For  all  Thy  countless  blessings 

We  praise  Thy  holy  Name, 

Ami  own  Thy  love  unchanging, 
Through  days  and  years  the  same. 

Km-  life,  and  health,  and  shelter, 
From  harm  throughout  the  daj , 

The  kindness  (if  OUT  teacher-, 

The  gladness  of  our  play  ; 
Foi  .'II  the  dear  affection 
( )f  parents,  brothers,  6  [ends, 

To  Thee  our  thanks  we  render. 
Who  these,  and  all  things,  sends. 

lint  these,  1 1  Lord,  can  show  u , 
Thy  goodness  but  in  pai  I  ; 

l'hv  love  would  lead  us  onward 

To  know  Thee  as  Thou  art ; 


stretched  out.— Jeremiah  vi.  4. 

Thy  Son  came  down  from  heaven 

To  take  away  our  sin, 
Thy  Spirit  dwells  anion-  us 

To  make  us  clean  within. 

4  For  this,  O  Lord,  we  Mess  Thee, 

For  this  we  thank  Thee  Qiost 

The  cleansing  of  the  sinful, 
The  saving  of  the  lost  ; 

The  Teacher  ever  present, 

The  Friend  for  ever  nigh, 
The  home  prepared  by  Jesus 
For  us  beyond  the  sky. 

5  Lord,  gather  all  Thy  children 

To  meel  Thee  there  at  last, 
\\  hen  earthly  tasks  are  ended, 

And  eai  tidy  days  are  pasl  ; 
With  all  our  dear  ones  round  us 

In  that  eteraal  home. 

Where  death  QO  more  shall  part  iis, 
And  night  shall  never  come!    Am. ■;. 
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<SOimO&.— 8.7.  8.7.  7.7. 

From  The  Hymnary,  by  permission 
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Speak,  Lord;  for  Thy  servant  heareth.—l  Samuel  iii.  9. 

wi  Master,  speak  !  Thy  servant  heareth, 
Waiting  for  Thy  gracious  word, 
Longing  for  Thy  voice  That  cheereth  ; 
Master  !  let  it  now  be  heard. 
p  I  am  listening,  Lord,  for  Thee  ; 

What  hast  Thou  to  say  to  me  '. 

m  2  Speak  to  me  by  name,  0  Master, 
Let  me  know  it  is  to  me  ; 
Speak,  that  1  may  follow  faster, 
With  a  step  more  firm  and  free. 
Where  the  Shepherd  leads  the  flock, 
In  the  shadow  of  the  Rock. 

P  3  Master,  speak  !  though  least  and  lowest, 
Let  me  not  unheard  depart ; 
m  Master,  speak  !  for  0,  Thou  knoweat 
All  the  yearning  of  my  heart  ; 
Knowest  all  its  truest  need  ; 
Speak  !  and  make  me  blest  indeed. 

4  Master,  speak  !  and  make  me  ready, 
When  Thy  voice  is  truly  heard, 
With  obedience  glad  and  steady 
Still  to  follow  every  word. 
p  I  am  listening,  Lord,  for  Thee  ; 

m  Master,  speak,  0,  speak  to  me  ! 

FliANOBti 

617 


Amen. 
R.  IIavukqai..   1874. 
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private  Demotion. 

Dublin.— cm. 


H.  Bemrose. 


Go  forth  into  theplaiv-,  and  I  will  there  talk  ivith  thee.— Ezekiel  iii.  22. 

m  Far  from  the  world,  0  Lord,  I  flee  ;  4  There,  like  the  nightingale,  she  pours 

From  strife  and  tumult  far;  Her  solitary  lays  ; 

From  scenes  where  Satan  wages  still  Nor  asks  a  witness  of  her  song, 

His  most  successful  war.  Nor  thirsts  for  human  praise. 


p  2  The  calm  retreat,  the  silent  shade, 
With  prayer  and  praise  agree  ; 
m  And  seem  by  Thy  sweet  bounty  made 
For  those  who  follow  Thee. 

3  There,  if  Thy  spirit  touch  the  soul, 
And  grace  her  mean  abode, 

p  0  with  what  peace,  and  joy,  and  love, 
She  communes  with  her  God  ! 


in  ."»  Author  and  Guardian  of  my  life  ! 
Sweet  source  of  light  divine  ! 
And,  all  harmonious  names  in  one, 
My  Saviour  !  Thou  art  mine. 

(i  What  thanks  I  owe  Thee,  and  what  love, 
A  boundless,  endless  store, 
Shall  echo  through  the  realms  above, 
When  time  shall  be  no  more  ! 

"William  Cowper.  177!>. 
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I  will  not  leave  you  comfortless 

P  In  the  dark  and  cloudy  day, 
When  earth's  riches  tiee  away, 
And  the  last  hope  will  not  stay, 
My  Saviour,  comfort  me. 

2  When  the  hoard  of  many  years 
Like  a  fleet  cloud  disappears, 
And  the  future's  full  of  fears, 

My  Saviour,  comfort  me. 

3  When  the  secret  idol's  gone 

That  my  poor  heart  yearned  upon — 
Desolate,  bereft,  alone, 

My  Saviour,  comfort  mo. 

4  Thou  who  wast  so  sorely  tried, 
In  the  darkness  crucified, 
Bid  me  in  Thy  love  confide  ; 

My  Saviour,  comfort  me. 


I  will  come  to  you.— John  xiv.  18. 

5  Comfort  me,  I  am  cast  down, 

'Tis  my  Heavenly  Father's  frown  ; 
1  deserve  it  all,  I  own  : 

My  Saviour,  comfort  me. 

6  In  these  hours  of  sad  distress 
Let  me  know  He  loves  no  less, 
Bid  me  trust  His  faithfulness  : 

My  Saviour,  comfort  me. 

7  Not  unduly  let  me  grieve, 
Meekly  the  kind  stripes  receive, 
Let  me  humbly  still  believe  : 

My  Saviour,  comfort  me. 

•m  8  So,  it  shall  be  good  for  me 
Much  afflicted  now  to  be, 
If  Thou  wilt  but  tenderly, 

My  Saviour,  comfort  me.    Amen 
George  Rawson.  1857. 
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2Da\>i&* — 8.8.  8.8.     Anapaestic. 


From  Handel. 


Behold,  He  that  keepeth  Israel  shall  neither  slumber  nor  sleep.— Psalm  cxxi.  4 

m  Inspirer  and  hearer  of  prayer,  p  3 

Thou  Shepherd  and  Guardian  of  Thine, 
My  all  to  Thy  covenant  care 
I,  sleeping  and  waking,  resign. 


Thy  ministering  spirits  descend, 
To  watch  while  Thy  saints  are  asleep 

By  day  and  by  night  they  attend, 
The  heirs  of  salvation  to  keep. 


2  If  Thou  art  my  shield  and  my  sun, 
The  night  is  no  darkness  to  me, 
And,  fast  as  my  moments  roll  on, 
They  bring  me  but  nearer  to  Thee. 


m  4  Their  service  no  interval  knows, 

Their  fervour  is  still  on  the  wing  ; 
And,  while  they  protect  my  repose, 
They  chant  to  the  praise  of  my  King. 


I  too,  at  the  season  ordained,  _ 

Their  chorus  for  ever  shall  join  ; 
And  love,  and  adore  without  end, 
Their  faithful  Creator  and  mine. 

Augustus  M.  Toplady. 
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St.  peter. -cm. 


A.  R.  Reiuagle.  1S77. 

t 


hen  tliuu  prayent,  enter  into  thy  inner  chamber. — Matthew  \i.  6. 

///,  Fatjier  of  Jesus  Christ,  my  Lord, 
I  humbly  seek  Thy  face, 
Encouraged  by  the  Saviour's  word 
To  ask  Thy  pardoning  grace. 

y  2  Entering  into  my  closet,  I 
The  busy  world  exclude, 
In  secret  prayer  for  mercy  cry, 
And  groan  to  be  renewed. 

3  Far  from  the  paths  of  men,  to  Thee 

I  solemnly  retire ; 
Sec,  Thou  who  dost  in  secret  see, 
And  grant  my  heart's  desire. 

4  Thy  grace  T  languish  to  receive, 

The  Spirit  of  love  and  power, 
in  Blameless  before  Thy  face  to  live, 
To  live  and  sin  no  more. 

5  Fain  would  1  all  Thy  goodness  feel, 

And  know  my  sins  forgiven, 
And  do  On  earth  Thy  perfect  will, 
As  angels  do  in  heaven. 

«i  ()   Father,  glorify  Thy  Son, 
And  grant  what  1  require ; 
I'm   Jesus  sake  the  gift  send  down, 
And  answer  me  by  lire. 

7   Kindle  the  flame  of  l<»ve  within, 
Which  may  to  heaven  ascend, 
And   now  tho  work  of  grace  begin, 
Which  shall  in  glory  end.     Amen. 

Wesley.  1747. 
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J  give  myself  unto  prayer— Psalm  cix.  1. 

m  I  give  myself  to  prayer  ; 
Lord,  give  Thyself  to  me, 
And  let  the  time  of  my  request, 
Thy  time  of  answer  be. 

p  2  My  thoughts  are  like  the  reeds, 
And  tremble  as  they  grow, 

In  the  sad  current  of  a  life 
That  darkly  runs  and  slow. 

3  I  am  as  if  asleep, 

Yet  conscious  that  I  dream ; 
m  Like  one  who  vainly  strives  to  wake 
And  free  himself,  I  seem. 

4  The  loud  distressful  cry 
With  which  I  call  on  Thee, 

Shall  wake  me,  Lord,  to  find  that  Thou 
Canst  give  me  liberty. 

5  I  give  myself  to  prayer  ; 
Lord,  give  Thyself  to  me  ; 

P  And  in  the  time  of  my  distress, 
m  0  haste  and  succour  me  ! 

6  Then  be  my  heart,  my  world, 
Rehallowed  unto  Thee, 

And  Thy  pervading  glory,  Lord, 
0  let  me  feel  and  see  !    Amen. 

T.  T.  Lynch. 
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I 

My  souZ  uaitcth  for  the  Lord  more  than  they  thai  watch  for  the  morning.'—  Psalm  czxx.  6 


m  Father,  to  Thee  1  lift  mine  eyas, 

My  longing  eyes,  and  restless  heart ; 
Before  the  morning  watch  1  rise, 
And  wait   to  taste  how  good  Thou 
art, 
To  obtain  the  grace  I  humbly  claim, 
The  saving  power  of  Jesu's  name. 
2  This  slumher  from  my  soul,  O  shake  !     p 

Warned  by  Tbj  Spirit's  inward  call ; 
nt  Let  me  to  righteousness  awake, 

And  pray  that  1  no  more  may  fall, 
ive  to  sin  or  Satan  place, 

walk  in  all  Thy  righteous  ways. 


3  0  wouldst    Thou,   Lord,    Thy    servant 
guard 
'Gainst  every  known  or  secret  foe  ; 
A  mind  for  all  assaults  prepared, 
iber.  vigilant  mind  bestow, 
Ever  apprised  of  danger  ugh, 
And  when  to  fight,  and  when  to  fly. 

,er  sutler  me  to  Bleep 
S  scure  within  the  verge  of  hell  ! 
But  still  my  watchful  spirit  keep 
In  lowly  awe  and  Loving  zeal  ; 

m  And  Mess  me  with  a  godly  tear, 
And  plant  thai  guannan-angel  here. 


//  .")  Attended  by  the  sacred  dread, 
And  wise  from  evil  to  depart, 
//;  Let  me  from  strength  to  strength  pro  i 

And  rise  to  purity  of  heart  ; 
Through  all  the  paths  of  duty  move, 
From  Bumble  faith  to  perfect  love.     Amen. 

Charles  \\  i  slet. 
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Iboty  Cburcb, 


-7.6.  7.6.  D. 

A&thub  Henry  Bkowx. 
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Hear  my  prayer,  0  Lord, 

I'm  kneeling  at  the  threshold, 

Aweary,  faint,  and  sore  ; 
I'm  waiting  for  the  dawning, 

The  opening  of  the  door  ; 
I'm  waiting  till  the  Master 

Shall  bid  me  rise  and  come 
To  the  glory  of  Hispresence, 

The  gladness  of  His  home. 


A  weary  path  I've  travelled, 

'Mid  darkness,  storm,  and  strife, 
And  bearing  many  a  burden, 

Contending  for  my  life  ; 
But  now  the  morn  is  breaking, 

My  toil  will  soon  be  o'er, 
I'm  kneeling  at  the  threshold, 

My  hand  is  on  the  door. 


give  ear  to  )ny  sujyplications. — Psalm  cxliii.  1. 


p  3  Methinks  I  hear  the  voices 

Of  the  blessed  as  they  stand, 

Sweet  singing  in  the  sunshine 

Of  that  unclouded  land  : 

m  0  would  that  I  were  with  them, 

Amid  the  shining  throng, 

Uniting  in  their  worship, 

Rejoicing  in  their  song  ! 

•A  The  friends  that  started  with  me 

Have  entered  long  ago  ; 
p  All !  one  by  one  they  left  me, 

To  struggle  with  the  foe  ; 
m  Their  pilgrimage  was  shorter, 

Their  triumph  sooner  won  ; 
How  lovingly  they'll  hail  me, 

When  once  my  work  is  dune  ! 


5  With  them  the  blessed  angels, 
That  know  nor  grief  nor  sin, 
I  see  them  at  the  portals, 
Prepared  to  let  me  in  : 
0  Lord,  I  wait  Thy  pleasure. 
Thy  time  and  way  are  best ; 
p  Tin  wasted,  worn,  and  weary  ; 

My  Father,  bid  me  rest.     Amen. 
W.  L. 
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^s  ye  arf  partakers  of  the  sufferings,  so  shall  ye  be 
■m  I  ii-. pss  that  with  the  brave  and  strong,  p  2 
.My  portioned  task  might  lie  ; 
To  toil  amid  the  busy  throng, 

With  purpose  pure  and  high  ; 
Bat  God  has  fixed  another  part, 

And  He  has  fixed  it  well ; 
I  Mid  so  with  naj  breaking  heart, 
When  first  this  trouble  fell. 


also  of  the  consolation— 2  Corinthians  i.  7. 
These  weary  hours  will  not  be  lost, 

These  days  of  misery, 
These  [rights  of  darkness,  angmah-tooood. 

Can  J  but  turn  to  Thee  : 

With  secret  labour  to  sustain 

In  patience  every  blow, 

her  fortitude  from  pain, 
A  n  from  woe. 


m  .'}  If  Thou  shouldst  bring  me  back  to  life, 
More  humble  I  should  be, 
M  re  sise,  more  strengthened  for  the  strife, 
More  apt  to  lean  on  Thee  : 
p  Should  death  he  standing  at  the  gate, 

Thus  should  I  keep  my  vow  ; 
7ii  Bat,  Lord  !  trhaterer  be  my  I 

O  let  me  serve  Thee  now  !     Amen, 

A\\i;  Bronte.  1847. 
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Raphael  Courteville.  1680. 
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When  I  remember  these  things,  I  pour  oat  my  soul  in  me. — Psalms  xlii.  4. 


m  Thousands.  0  Lord  of  hosts  !  this  day 
Around  Thine  altar  meet ; 
And  tens  of  thousands  throng  to  pay 
Their  homage  at  Thy  feet. 

2  They  see  Thy  power  and  glory  there, 
As  I  have  seen  them  too ; 
They  read,  they  hear,  they  join  in  prayer, 
As  I  was  wont  to  do. 


(5  The  dew  lies  thick  on  all  the  ground  ; 
Shall  my  poor  fleece  be  dry  ? 
The  manna  rains  from  heaven  around  ; 
Shall  I  of  hunger  die  ? 

7  Behold  Thy  prisoner ;  loose  my  bands, 
If  'tis  Thy  gracious  will ; 
If  not,  contented  in  Thy  hands, 
Behold  Thy  prisoner  still. 


p  3  They  sing  Thy  deeds,  as  I  have  sung,  m  8  I  may  not  to  Thy  courts  repair  ; 
In  sweet  and  solemn  lays  ;  Yet  here  Thou  surely  art ; 

m  Were  I  among  them,  my  glad  tongue  Lord  !  consecrate  a  house  of  prayer 

Might  learn  new  themes  of  praise.  In  my  surrendered  heart. 


4  For  Thou  art  in  their  midst  to  teach, 
When  on  Thy  name  they  call ; 
And  Thou  hast  blessings,  Lord,  for  each, 
Hast  blessings,  Lord,  for  all. 

p  5  I,  of  such  fellowship  bereft, 
In  spirit  turn  to  Thee  ; 
0  hast  Thou  not  a  blessing  left, 
A  blessing,  Lord,  for  me  ? 


9  To  faith  reveal  the  things  unseen  ; 
To  hope,  the  joys  untold ; 
Let  love,  without  a  veil  between, 
The  glory  now  behold. 

1 0  0  make  Thy  face  on  me  to  shine, 
That  doubt  and  fear  may  cease  ! 
Lift  up  Thy  countenance  benign, 
On  me, — and  give  me  peace.     Amen. 
James  Montgomery.  1832. 
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H.  J.  Gadxtlett.  Mus.  Doc. 
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O,  how  great  is  Thy  goodness.— Psalm  xxxi.  19. 


/  Away  with  our  fears  ! 

The  glad  morning  appears, 
When  an  heir  of  salvation  was  born  ! 

From  Jehovah  I  came, 

For  His  glory  I  am, 
And  to  Him  i  with  singing  return. 

2  Thee,  Jesus,  alone, 
The  Fountain  1  own, 

<  >f  my  life  and  felicity  here  ; 
And  cheerfully  Sing 
My  Redeemer  and  King, 

Till  His  sign  in  the  heavens  appear. 

3  Willi  1  hunks  I  rejoice 
In  Thy  fatherly  choice 

Of  my  state  and  condition  helow  ; 
U  of  parents  1  came 
Who  rumoured  Thy  name, 

Twaa  Thy  wisdom  appointed  it  so. 

!  I  sing  of  Thy  grace, 
l-'iom  my  earliest  dayx, 

i  near  to  allure  and  defend  ; 

Hitherto  Thou  hast  been 

\\  v  Preserver  bom  sin, 
And  1  trust  Thou  wilt  save  to  the  end. 


5  0  the  infinite  cares, 

And  temptations,  and  snares, 
Thy  hand  hath  conducted  me  through  ! 

0  the  blessings  bestowed 
By  a  bountiful  God, 

And  the  mercies  eternally  new  ! 

6  What  a  mercy  is  this, 

What  a  heaven  of  bliss, 
How  unspeakably  happy  am  I  ! 

Gathered  into  the  fold, 
With  Thy  people  enrolled, 
With  Thy  people  to  live  and  to  die  ! 

7  0  the  goodness  of  God, 
Employing  a  clod 

His  tribute  ol  glory  to  raise  I 
His  standard  to  hear, 
And  with  triumph  declare 

His  unspeakable  riches  of  grace  I 

8  0  the  fathomless  love, 
That  has  deigned  to  approve 

And  prosper  the  work  of  mv  hands  '. 
with  my  pastoral  crook 

1  went  OVeT  the  brook, 

And,  behold,  I  am  spread  into  hands  | 
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9  Who,  I  ask  in  amaze, 
Hath  begotten  me  these  1 

And  inquire  from  what  quarter  they  came  1 
My  full  heart  it  replies, 
They  are  born  from  the  skies, 

And  gives  glory  to  God  and  the  Lamb. 

10  All  honour  and  praise 

To  the  Father  of  grace, 
To  the  Spirit,  and  Son,  1  return  ! 

The  business  pursue, 

He  hath  made  me  to  do, 
And  rejoice  that  I  ever  was  born. 


11  In  a  rapture  of  joy 
My  life  I  employ, 

The  God  of  my  life  to  proclaim  ; 

'Tis  worth  living  for  this, 

To  administer  bliss 
And  salvation  in  Jesus's  name. 

12  My  remnant  of  days 
I  spend  in  His  praise, 

Who  died  the  whole  world  to  redeem  : 

Be  they  many  or  few, 

My  days  are  His  due, 
And  they  all  are  devoted  to  Him. 

Charles  Weslev.  1749. 
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Lord,  what  wilt  Thou  have  me  to  do  ?— Acts  ix.  6. 


w  Here,  Lord,  assembled  in  Thy  name, 
Thy  work  to  do,  Thy  help  we  claim, 
And  pray  for  grace  that  we  may  be 
Inspired  by  purest  love  to  Thee.  y'  ° 

2  Not  might,  nor  power,  Thyself  hast  said, 
Can  vice  destroy,  or  virtue  spread ; 
Thy  Spirit,  Lord,  this  work  must  do, 

Who  only  can  our  hearts  renew.  m  " 

3  Come  then,  to  us  reveal  Thy  love, 
And  pour  the  Spirit  from  above, 
That  we,  with  holy  motives,  may 

The  impulse  of  His  will  obey.    '  * 

4  0  !  touch  our  lips  that  we  may  speak 
To  guard  the  tempted,  help  the  weak, 
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And  guide  the  wandering  to  retrace 
Their  steps,  and  seek  a  Father's  face. 

With  Christ-like  sympathy  may  we 
The  sorrows  of  our  brethren  see, 
Who,  captive  led  by  love  of  drink, 
Beneath  a  load  of  evil  sink. 

With  ready  hands  and  willing  feet, 
By  methods  wise  and  actions  meet, 
Guided  by  Thee,  0  may  we  run 
To  seek  and  save  the  erring  one  ! 

And  while  sobriety  we  teach, 
Let  us  the  heart  and  conscience  reach, 
And  by  a  power  through  Christ  bestowed 
Make  sober  men  Thy  sons,  0  God. 

Amen. 
Edward  Boaden.  1889. 
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Dr.  Filitz's  Collection. 
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I  must  work  the  works  of  Hint  that  sent  Me 

m  Christian,  work  for  Jesus,  5 

Who  on  earth  for  thee 
p  Laboured,  wearied,  suffered, 
Died  upon  the  tree. 

m  2  Work  with  eye  that  rangeth  6 

Over  sin's  great  deep : 
p  Where  lie  thousands  drifting, 
Rocked  to  fatal  sleep. 

m  3  Work  with  hands  that  Jesus  7 

Maketh  strong  to  bring 
Souls  to  Him,  their  Saviour, 
Trustfully  to  cling. 

4  Work  with  feet  untiring,  8 

By  the  Master  led, 
Ilelp  to  free  the  drunkards 
From  their  bondage  dread. 
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mountain  ibcigbts. 


ii-ltil,  it  is  day. — John  ix.  4. 

Work  with  lips  so  fervid 
That  thy  words  may  prove 

Thou  hast  brought  a  message 
From  the  God  of  love. 

Work  with  heart  that  burnetii 

Humbly  at  His  feet ; 
Priceless  gems  to  offer, 

For  His  crown  made  meet. 

Work  with  prayer  unceasing. 
Borne  on  faith's  strong  wing, 

Earnestly  beseeching 
Trophies  for  the  King. 

Work  while  strength  endureth, 

Until  death  draw  near  ; 
Then  thy  Lord's  sweet  welcome 

Thou  in  heaven  shalt  hear. 

M.  Haslock.  1881. 

-8.8.6.  8.8.6. 

Sir  R.  P.  Stkwakt.  Mus.  Doc. 
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When  He  had  fasted  forty  days  and  forty  nights, 
m  0  Thou  who  on  the  mountain  heights, 
For  forty  days  and  forty  nights, 

Didst  keep  a  solemn  fast ; 
Grant  us  such  abstinence  to  know, 
That  we  may  daily  fitter  grow 
For  Thy  blest  court  at  last. 

2  Strong  drink  makes  many  to  offend, 
We  therefore  on  Thine  arm  depend 

To  help  us  to  abstain  ; 
Confirm  our  good  resolves,  we  pray, 
That  we  may  boldly,  day  by  day, 

From  its  dread  power  refrain. 


He  was  afterward  an  huiujred.— Matthew  iv.  2 

3  Vouchsafe  to  us  Thy  strengthening  grace; 
Help  us,  dear  Lord,  in  every  place 

To  put  our  trust  in  Thee  ; 
So  shall  we  confidently  stand, 
Assured  that  Thy  protecting  hand 

Will  make  the  tempter  flee. 

4  We  sing  with  all  the  ransomed  host, 
'  To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost 

Be  glory  evermore  ; ' 
Our  thankful  hearts  shall  daily  raise 
A  joyful  strain  of  grateful  praise, 

Unceasingly  adore.     Amen. 
Frederick  Sherlock.  1870. 
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Wine  is  a  mocker. 
m  Behold,  0  Lord  our  God, 
A  foe  within  Thy  gates 
Thy  goodly  heritage  despoils, 
Thy  Zion  desolates. 

2  This  raging,  guileful  foe 
Assumes  a  friend's  disguise, 

Ensnares  Thy  watchmen,  and  deceives 
The  simpLe  and  the  wise. 

3  Through  wine  and  through  strong  drink 
Prophet  and  priest  have  erred  ; 

Guides,  counsellors  have  gone  astray, 

And  preachers  of  Thy  word. 


-Proverbs  xx.  1. 

4  The  young,  Thy  Church's  hope, 
So  greatly  loved  by  Thee, 

Are  by  his  wiles  betrayed,  and  led 
Into  captivity. 

5  Arouse  Thy  Church,  0  God, 
This  mocker  to  assail, 

To  drive  him  forth  beyond  her  walls, 
And  o'er  his  rage  prevail. 

6  Come  forth  Thyself,  appear 
Thy  servants'  zeal  to  own  ; 

A  nd  let  the  foe  be  everywhere 

And  utterly  o'erthrown.     Amen. 

Edward  Boadea.  166'I. 
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TEMPERANCE  SERV1    /•>. 
1RC6CUC»— 6.5.  10.  D.      With  Clwrm. 
is: 


W.    H.   POAKB. 


Res-cue  the  perishing 


~tt 


Care  for  the  <lv 


iug ;      Je  -  sus  is  mer-  ci- ful 

J    V-    \s\JN 


Je-  sus  will  save. 


Otlicrs  save  with  fear,  pulling  them  out  of  thefire.—Jude  23. 
m  Rescue  the  perishing, 
Care  for  the  dying, 
Snatch  them  in  pity  from  sin  and  the  grave, 
p  Weep  o'er  the  erring  one, 
Lift  op  the  fallen, 
Tell  theni  of  Jesus,  the  mighty  to  save. 
7ai  Rescue  the  perishing, 
v  Oare  for  the  dying  ; 
m  Jesus  is  merciful,  Jesus  will  save. 

p  2  Though  they  are  slighting  Him, 
Still    He  is  waiting, 
Waiting  the  penitent  child  to  receive. 
Plead  with  them  earnestly, 
Plead  with  them  gently  ; 
in  lie  will  forgive  if  they  only  believe. 

I>  .'!  I  >< >\\  ii  in  the  human  heart, 
Crushed  by  the  tempt  r, 
Feelings  lie  buried  that  grace  can  restore  ; 
Touched  bv  a  loving  heart, 
Wakened  by  bdndnj 
m  (.'bonis  that  were  broken  will  vibrate  once  more. 

i  Rescue  the  perishing ; 
Duty  demands  it, 
Strength  for  thy  labour  the  Lord  will  provide; 
Back  to  the  narrow  way. 
Patiently  win  them, 

'1V11  the  poor  wanderer  a  Saviour  has  died. 

Frances  Jam:  Caosbt.  b.  1323. 
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Stella.— 8.8.  8.8.  S.8. 

From  Crown  of  Jesus  Music. 


F 


* 


f-S-Lg-g-f 


f 


J     Z        ~ 


i=S: 


I 
*2. 


£grr-a-» 


221 


s 


E? 


?-?-4^ 


:p= 


f-fc 


:g: 


"S1 


;&.:?  ,~»  r^ 


^_i 


221 


I 


P 


I  I 


& 


FE5P 


say 


..r  r 


T  l>  I    ll- 


1-9— » M=^ 1 , 

l   , 

— i — 

fM= 

'      -0^L>-l-=j= -1 

■J-    J- 

:r-):  ?   «  r  * — 

\ 

.5       r-> 

—^3 # o ■      ^5— 

-^A   j^l — ' 

'       1          |     zrz        ;»      _j 

Bear  t/e  o??€  another's  burdens,  and  so  fulfil  tlie  law  of  Christ. — Galatians  ri.  2. 
77i  0  Thou  whose  chosen  place  of  birth  3  Where'er  the  wine-cup's  deadly  blight 


Was  'mid  the  humblest  scenes  of  earth, 
Who  didst  all  scorn  and  pain  endure, 
To  save  the  lost  and  bless  the  poor  ; 
Our  duty  in  Thy  life  we  see, 
And  pray  for  grace  to  follow  Thee. 


Has  shrouded  hearts  in  sorrow's  night, 

Our  eyes  to  all  its  evils  ope, 

Inspire  our  souls  with  faith  and  hope, 

And  may  our  charity  extend 

As  Thine,  alike  to  foe  and  fiiencL   . 


2  Thou  who  hast  taught  us  by  Thy  word,     4  Where'er  a  tempted  brother  falls, 


The  servant's  not  above  his  lord, 
Give  us  the  courage  which  we  need, 
To  follow  Thee  in  word  and  deed  ; 
The  highest  honour  that  we  crave 
Be  this,  the  la^t  to  seek  and  save. 


Make  quick  our  ear  to  hear  his  caHs, 
Make  swift  our  feet  to  reach  the  spot, 
Make  true  our  hearts  to  leave  him  not, 
Make  strong  and  willing  every  hand, 
To  lift  him  up  and  help  him  stand. 

W.  S.  Petf,rso>\ 


831 


ZZational  fyymns. 
IHattonal  Hntbem.— c.w.  e.e.e.4. 


Righteousness  exalteth  a  nation 


God  bless  our  native  land  ! 
May  heaven's  protecting  hand 

Still  guard  our  shore  ; 
May  peace  her  power  extend. 
Foe  be  transformed  to  friend, 
And  Britain's  power  depend 

On  war  no  more. 


With  strength  and  righteou 
Long  may  she  reign  I 

Jler  heart  inspire  and  move 

With  wisdom  from  above  ; 

And  in  a  nation's  love 
Her  throne  maintain. 


I  l 

—Proverbs  xiv. 

May  just  and  righteous  laws 

Uphold  the  public  cause, 

And  bless  our  isle  ! 
Home  of  the  brave  and  free, 
The  land  of  liberty  ! 
We  pray  that  still  on  thee 

Kind  heaven  may  smile. 

And  not  this  land  alone, 
III  it  be  Thy  mercies  known 

From  shore  to  shore. 
Lord,  make  the  nations  see 
That  men  should  brothers  be, 
And  form  one  family, 

The  wide  world  o'er  !     Amen. 
W.  K.  HlOKSON.    1866. 


Jnnapruclu— 8.8.e.  8.8.e. 

I  li.i.Min  11    1>.\  LO.   b.  1440. 


NATIONAL  HYMNS. 


fa:''.Ti/ufffffti 


r^r 


-^T^nirii  ,|W&lM£ 


P 


M3UJ      i     h- 


T~w 


Ctt- 


~0~ 

A  -  men. 


i 


^2ir 


i       M^ 


-cr+-r 

TP7ien  He  giveth  quietness,  who  th 

m  A  nation  God  delights  to  bless, 
Can  all  our  raging  foes  distress, 

Or  hurt  whom  they  surround  ? 
Hid  from  the  general  scourge  we  are, 
Nor  see  the  bloody  waste  of  war, 

Nor  hear  the  trumpet's  sound. 


U  i     l  i 

rn  can  make  trouble  ?— Job  xxxiv.  29. 

2  0  might  we,  Lord  !  the  grace  improve, 
By  labouring  for  the  rest  of  love, 
The  soul-composing  power  ! 
Bless  us  with  that  internal  peace, 
And  all  the  fruits  of  righteousness. 

Till  time  shall  be  no  more.    Amen. 
Charles  Wesley.  1762. 
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St  Hnn.— cm. 

Ascribed  to  Dr.  William  Croft.  1708. 
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Our  fathers  have  told  us,  what  work  Thou  didst  in  their  days.— Psalm  xliv.  1. 
m  Great  God  of  hosts,  our  ears  have  heard,  3  Great  God  of  hosts  !  their  God  and  ours  ; 
Our  fathers  oft  have  told,  Our  only  Lord  and  King  ; 

What  wonders  Thou  hast  done  for  them,        Let  that  right  arm  which  fought  for  them 
Thy  glorious  deeds  of  old.  To  us  salvation  bring. 


Not  by  their  might  was  safety  wrought, 
Nor  victory  by  their  sword  ; 

But  Thou  didst  guard  the  chosen  race 
Who  Thy  great  Name  adored. 


4  To  Thee  the  glory  we'll  ascribe, 
By  whom  the  conquest  came, 
And,  in  triumphant  songs  of  praise, 
Will  celebrate  Thy  Name.     Amen. 
Edward  Oslek.  1836. 
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Warrant— cm. 


Richard  Farrant.  1580 
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Biased  be  the  Lord,  that  hath  given  rest  unto  His  people— 1  Kings  viii.  56. 
m  Lord,  while  for  all  mankind  we  pray, 
Of  every  clime  and  coast, 
0  hear  us  for  our  native  land, 
The  land  we  love  the  most. 

p  2  Our  fathers'  sepulchres  are  here, 
And  here  our  kindred  dwell : 
Our  children,  too ;  how  should  we  love 
Another  land  so  well '( 

m  3  0  guard  our  shores  from  every  foe, 
With  peace  our  borders  bless ; 
With  prosperous  times  our  cities  crown, 
Our  fields  with  plenteousness. 

4  Unite  us  in  the  sacred  love 

Of  knowledge,  truth,  and  Thee ; 
And  let  our  hills  and  valleys  shout 
The  songs  <>f  liberty. 

5  Here  may  religion,  pure  and  mild, 

I  pon  our  Sabbaths  smile ; 
And  piety  and  virtue  reign, 
And  bless  our  native  isle. 

6  Lord  of  the  nations,  thus  to  Thee 

Our  country  we  commend  ; 

Be  Thou  her  Refuge  and  her  Trust, 
Her  everlasting  Friend    Amen, 

J.  K.  Wkeford.  1837. 
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flDalverm— 8.6. 8.6. 8.8. 


Battison  Haynes. 
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T7i<?  Prince  of  Peace.— Isaiah  ix.  6. 

m  Through  centuries  of  sin  and  woe 
Hath  streamed  the  crimson  flood, 
While  man,  in  concert  with  the  foe, 

Hath  shed  his  brother's  blood  : 
Now  lift  Thy  banner,  Prince  of  Peace, 
And  let  the  cruel  war-cry  cease. 

2  In  vain,  'mid  clamours  loud  and  rude, 

Thy  servants  seek  repose, 
See,  day  by  day,  the  strife  renewed, 

And  brethren  turned  to  foes : 
Then  lift  Thy  banner,  Prince  of  Peace, 
Make  wrongs  among  Thy  subjects  cease. 

p  3  Still  to  the  heavens  the  weak  will  pour 
Their  loud  unanswered  cry  ; 
Still  wealth  doth  heap  its  secret  store, 
And  want  forgotten  he : 
m  Lift  high  Thy  banner,  Prince  of  Peace, 
Let  hatred  die,  and  love  increase. 

4  Thy  gospel,  Lord,  is  grace  and  love ; 
0  send  it  all  abroad, 
Till  every  heart  submissive  prove, 

And  bless  the  reigning  God  : 
Come  lift  Thy  banner,  Prince  of  Peace, 
And  give  the  weary  world  release.     Amen. 

John  H.  Gurnet.  1838. 
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Zobeletb.— 8.7. 8.7. 8.8.7. 


W.  H.  Havergal 
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Our  fathers  trusted  in  The 

m  We  come  unto  our  fathers'  God  ;  wi 

Their  rock  is  our  Salvation  ; 
The  Eternal  Arms,  their  dear  abode, 

We  make  our  habitation  :    [brought ;     - 
We  bring  Thee.  Lord,  the  praise  they 
We  seek  Thee  as  Thy  saints  have  sought 

In  every  generation. 

2  Unto  Thy  people  we  belong, 

Elect,  redeemed,  renewed!  ; 
We  join  the  blessed  pilgrim  throng 
With  Thine  own  strength  endued  :       g 

Our  hands  their  task  divine  essay  ; 
Our  feet  pursue  the  heavenly  way 

Their  steadfast  feet  pursued. 

3  The  Fire  Divine,  their  steps  that  led, 

Still  ur'"'th  bright  before  US  ;  [spread, 
The     Heavenly    Shield,    BXOUnd     them 

Is  still  high  holden  oei  us : 

The  -ra<c  those  sinners  that  subdued. 

Thestrength  those  weaklings  that  renew 
Doth  vanquish,  doth  restore  us.    [ed, 
1  The  cleaving  sins  that  brought  them  low 

An-  still  our  souls  oppressing  ; 

The  tears  that  from  their  eyes  did  flow 
Fall  fast,  our  shame  confessing  ; 

836 


e. — Psalm  xxii. 

As  with  Thee,  Lord,  prevailed  theircry, 

So  our  strong  prayer  ascends  on  high, 

And  bringeth  down  Thy  blessing. 

Their  precious  things  on  us  bestowed 

The  same  dear  Lord  discover ; 
The  joy  wherewith  their  souls  o'erflo  wed 

Makes  our  glad  hearts  run  over  : 
Their  tire  of  love  in  us  doth  burn  ; 
As  yearned  their  hearts,  our  beans  do 

After  the  Heavenly  Lover.       [yearn 
Their  joy  unto  their  Lord  we  bring  ; 

Their  song  to  us  descendeth  ; 

The  Spirit  who  in  them  did  sin- 
To  us  Bis  music  lendeth  ; 

His  song  in  them,  in  us,  is  one  ; 

\\  e  raise  it  high,  we  send  it  on, 
The  song  that  never  endcth. 

Ye  saints  to  come,  take  up  the  strain, 
The  same  -weet  theme  endeavour  ! 

Unbroken  be  the  golden  chain  ; 

Keep  on  the  song  for  ever  : 
Safe  in  the  same  dear  dwelling  place, 
Rich  with  the  same  eternal  grace, 

BleSS  the  same  boundless  Giver. 

Thomas  11.  Gill.    I860. 
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Hlt>an\>.—  Irregular. 

By  permission  of  Messrs.  Novello,  Ewer  and  Co.        Eliza  Flower. 
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-4wd  2;rf'//  «»to  *7ie  Lord  for  it ;  for  in  the  peace  thereof  shall  ye  have  peace.— Jeremiah  xxix.  7. 
m  Now  pray  we  for  our  country, 
That  England  long  may  be 
The  holy  and  the  happy, 
And  the  gloriously  free. 
Who  blesseth  her  is  blessed  ! 
So  peace  be  in  her  wails ; 
And  joy  in  all  her <  palaces, 
Her  cottages  and  halls. 
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Bishop  A.  C  Ooxe.  1848. 
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Day's  Psalter.  1562. 
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Jeremiah  x.  24. 


2  Our  fathers'  sins  were  manifold, 

And  ours  no  less,  we  own  ; 
Vet  vrondrously  from  age  to  age 

Thy  goodness  hath  been  shown  : 
When  dangers,  like  a  stormy  sea, 

Beset  our  country  round, 
To  Thee  we  looked,  to  Thee  ire  cried, 

And  help  in  Thee  was  found. 


O  Lord,  correct  me,  but  with  judgment 

m  Gkkat  King  of  nations,  hear  our  prayer 
p      While  at  Thy  feet  we  fall, 
And  humbly,  with  united  cry, 
To  Thee  for  mercy  call. 

The  guilt  is  ours,  but  grace  is  Thine  ; 
o,  turn  us  not  away, 
in  But  hear  us  from  Thy  lofty  throne, 
And  help  us  when  we  pray. 

p  'A  With  one  consent  we  meekly  bow 
Beneath  Thy  chastening  hand, 
And,  pouring  forth  confession  meet, 
.Mourn  with  our  mourning  land  : 
\\  ith  pitying  eye  behold  our  nerd, 
As  thus  we  lift  our  prayer, 
m  'Correct  us  with  Thy  judgments,  Lord  : 
Then  let  Thy  mercy  spare.'     Anion. 

John   II.  Uuknky 
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.4hcZ  afi  the  people  shouted,  and  said,  God  save  the  Icing. — 1  Samuel  x.  24. 

m  God  save  our  gracious  Queen, 
Long  live  our  noble  Queen, 

God  save  the  Queen. 
Send  her  victorious, 
Happy  and  glorious, 
Long  to  reign  over  us, 

God  save  the  Queen. 

2  Thy  choicest  gifts  in  store, 
On  her  be  pleased  to  pour, 

Long  may  she  reign. 
May  she  defend  our  laws, 
And  ever  give  us  cause 
To  sing  with  heart  and  voice, 
God  save  the  Queen. 

II  en  11  y  Carey,  d.  1743. 
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I*«  oe  aZZ  o?ie  in  Christ  Jesus.— Galatians  iii.  28. 

»i  Blest  be  the  dear  uniting  love, 
That  will  not  let  us  part : 
Our  bodies  may  far  off  remove, 
We  still  are  one  in  heart. 

2  Joined  in  one  spirit  to  our  Head, 

Where  He  appoints  we  go  ; 
And  still  in  Jesu's  footsteps  tread, 
And  show  His  praise  below. 

3  0  may  we  ever  walk  in  Him, 

And  nothing  know  beside; 
Nothing  desire,  nothing  esteem. 
But  Jesus  Crucified. 

i  Closer  and  closer  let  us  cleave 
To  His  beloved  embrace ; 
Expect  His  fulness  to  receive, 
And  grace  to  answer  .mace. 

5  Partakers  of  the  Saviour's  grace, 

The  same  in  mind  and  heart, 
Nor  joy,  nor  grief,  nor  time,  nor  place, 
Nor  life,  nor  death  can  part 

6  But  1«'1  us  hasten  to  the  daj 

Which  shall  our  flesh  restore, 
\\  inn  death  shall  .-ill  be  done  away, 
Ami  bodies  part  no  more. 

\Vi.m.i:v.    1712. 
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Sir  John  Goss.  Mas.  Doc. 


« 


^ 


3=f 


r  u 


p^ 


l      [       I 


'?&-rrt- 


V    J 


pipl™e 


23t 


*     I     » 


m 


<       <   i 


s^M 


jZtjr 


I 

_aL. 


i 


sJui^_: :  *t^ 


p 


t2=$: 


-o     m     ^ 


n     r  i 


S1 


I    I    I 


iU  J    i 


i    i 


S 


SE 


»»- 


Jj, 


S± 


P=t=iq 


^=*= 


i — r 


i    i 


The  things  which  are  not  seen  are  eternal.— 2  Corinthians  iv.  18. 


m  Jesus,  accept  the  praise 

That  to  Thy  name  belongs  ; 
Matter  of  all  our  lays, 
Subject  of  all  our  songs  ; 
Through  Thee  Ave  now  together  came, 
And  part  exulting  in  Thy  name 

2  In  flesh  we  part  awhile, 
But  still  in  spirit  joined, 
To  embrace  the  happy  toil 
Thou  hast  to  each  assigned  ; 
And  while  we  do  Thy  blessed  will, 
We  bear  our  heaven  about  us  still. 


3  0  let  us  thus  go  on 

In  all  Thy  pleasant  ways, 
And,  armed  with  patience,  run 

With  joy  the  appointed  race  ; 
Keep  us,  and.  every  seeking  soul, 
Till  all  attain  the  heavenly  goal. 

4  There  we  shall  meet  again, 

When  all  our  toils  are  o'er, 
And  death,  and  grief,  and  pain, 

And  parting  are  no  more  ; 
We  shall  with  all  our  brethren  rise, 
And  soar  with  them  above  the  skies. 


5  Then  let  us  wait  the  sound 
That  shall  our  souls  release  ; 
And  labour  to  be  found 
Of  Him  in  spotless  peace, 
In  perfect  holiness  renewed, 
A  domed  with  Christ,  and  meet  for  Grod. 

Wesley.  1747- 
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J.  Clarke.  1707. 
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Your  Z(/e  is  Md  wifTi  Christ 
God  of  all  consolation  !  take 

The  glory  of  Thy  grace  ; 
Thy  gifts  to  Thee  we  render  back 

In  ceaseless  songs  of  praise. 

Through  Thee  we  now  together  came 

In  singleness  of  heart ; 
We  met,  0  Jesus,  in  Thy  name, 

And  in  Thy  name  we  part. 

We  part  in  body,  not  in  mind  ; 

Our  minds  continue  one  ; 
And,  each  to  each  in  Jesus  joined, 

We  hand  in  hand  go  on. 

Our  life  is  hid  with  Christ  in  God; 

Our  life  shall  soon  appear, 
And  shed  His  glory  all  abroad 

In  all  His  members  here. 


in  God. — Colossians  iii.  3. 
5  Our  souls  are  in  His  mighty  hand, 

And  He  shall  keep  them  still ; 
And  you  and  I  shall  surely  stand 

With  Him  on  Sion's  hill. 

G  Him  eye  to  eye  we  there  shall  see, 
Our  face  like  His  shall  shine ; 

/  0  what  a  glorious  company, 

When  saints  and  angels  join  ! 

7  0  what  a  joyful  meeting  there  ! 

In  robes  of  white  arrayed  ; 
Palms  in  our  hands  we  all  shall  bear 
And  crowns  upon  our  head. 

8  Then  let  us  lawfully  contend, 

And  fight  our  passage  through  ; 
Bear  in  our  faithful  minds  the  end, 
And  keep  the  prize  in  view. 

Wesley.  17- 
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Standfast  in  one 

m  Lord,  we  Thy  will  obey, 

And  in  Thy  pleasure  rest ; 
We,  only  we,  can  say, 
'  Whatever  is,  is  best ; ' 
Joyful  to  meet,  willing  to  part, 
Convinced  we  still  are  one  in  heart. 

2  Hereby  we  sweetly  know 

Our  love  proceeds  from  Thee, 
We  let  each  other  go, 
From  every  creature  free, 
And  cry,  in  answer  to  Thy  call, 
'  Thou  art,  0  Christ,  our  All  in  all.' 


spirit. — Philippians  i.  27. 

3  Our  Saviour,  Brother,  Friend, 

Our  Counsellor  Divine  ! 
Thy  chosen  ones  depend 

On  no  support  but  Thine  ; 
Our  everlasting  Comforter  ! 
We  cannot  want,  if  Thru  art  here. 

4  Still  let  us,  gracious  Lord, 

Sit  loose  to  all  below  ; 
And  to  Thy  love  restored, 
No  other  portion  know  ; 
Stand  fast  in  glorious  liberty, 
And  live  and  diewraptupin  Thee. 
Wesley. 


Amen. 
749. 
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From  Home  Hymn  Book,  by  permission. 
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Being  recommended  by  the  brethren  unto  the  grace  of  God. — Acts  xv.  40. 


m  With  the  sweet  word  of  peace 

We  bid  our  brethren  go  ; 
Peace,  as  a  river,  to  increase 
And  ceaseless  flow. 

2  With  the  calm  word  of  prayer 

We  earnestly  commend 
Our  brethren  to  Thy  watchful  care, 

Eternal  Friend  ! 

-  3  With  the  dear  word  of  love 
We  give  our  brief  farewell  ; 
Our  love  below,  and  Thine  above, 
With  them  shall  dwell. 


/  4  With  the  strong  word  of  faith 
We  stay  ourselves  on  Thee  ; 
That  Thou,  0  Lord,  in  life  and  death 
Their  help  shall  be. 

m  5  Then  the  bright  word  of  hope 
Shall  on  our  parting  gleam, 
And  tell  of  joys  beyond  the  scope 
Of  earth-born  dream. 

6  Farewell !  in  hope,  and  love, 

In  faith,  and  peace,  and  prayer ; 
Till  He  whose  home  js  ours  above 
Unite  us  there. 

George  Watson,  b.  1816. 
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W.  L.  VlNER. 
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He  lifted  up  His  hands,  and  bit  B&  d  thfin. — Lake  xxiv.  50. 

m  Loud  !   dismiss  us  with  Thy  blessing, 
Fill  our  hearts  with  joy  and  peace  ; 
Let  us  all,  Thy  love  possessing, 
Triumph  in  redeeming  grace  ; 

0  refresh  us 
Travelling  through  this  wilderness. 

/  2  Thanks  we  give,  and  adoration, 

For  Thy  gospel's  joyful  sound  ; 
m  Let  the  fruits  of  Thy  salvation 
In  our  hearts  and  lives  abound; 
Bver  faithful 

To  the  truth  inav  we  be  found. 

p  3  So  whene'er  the  signal's  given, 

(J|  from  earth  to  call  awa\ , 
m  Borne  on  angels'  wingl  to  heaven, 

Glad  the  Bummons  to  obej , 
f  May  we  ever 

Eloign  with  Christ  in  endless  day.     Amen. 

Anon.     Shawbury  Collection.  1773. 
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Ancient  Melody. 
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Thou  art  worthy,  O  Lord.— Revelation  iv.  11. 


m  Worship,  honour,  glory,  blessing, 
Lord,  we  offer  unto  Thee  ; 
Young  and  old,  Thy  praise  confessing, 
In  glad  homage  bend  the  knee. 


2  As  the  saints  in  heaven  adore  Thee, 
We  would  bow  before  Thy  throne  ; 
As  Thine  angels  serve  before  Thee, 
So  on  earth  Thy  will  be  done.  Amen. 
Edward  Osler.  1836. 
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J.  H.  Knecht.  1793. 
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Jesws    .    .    .    stood  in  the  midst,  and  saith     .    .    .    Peace  be  tcnto  you. — John  xx.  19. 
m  Part  in  peace  !  Christ's  life  was  peace,  m  2  Part  in  peace  !  Christ  promise  gave 

Let  us  live  our  life  in  Him  ;  Of  a  life  beyond  the  grave, 

p  Part  in  peace !  Christ's  death  was  peace ;         Where  all  mortal  partings  cease  ; 
Let  us  die  our  death  in  Him.  Holy  brethren,  part  in  pen  re  ! 

Mrs.  Sarah  F.  Adams.  1841. 
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H.R.H.  the  late  Prince  Consort. 
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T/ie  flf?*oce  o/  Me  Lord  Jesus  Christ    .    .    .    he  with  you  all.— -2  Corinthians  xiii.  14. 
m  May  the  grace  of  Christ  our  Saviour,     2  Thus  may  we  abide  in  union 
And  the  Father's  boundless  love,  With  each  other  in  the  Lord  ; 

With  the  Holy  Spirit's  favour,  And  possess,  in  sweet  communion, 

Rest  upon  us  from  above  !  Joys  which  earth  can  ne'er  afford.  Amen. 

John  Newton.  177! >. 
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Guillaume  Fkano.  1545. 

i- 


980 


m  Be  present  at  our  table,  Lord  ; 
Be  here  and  everywhere  adored  ; 
Thy  creatures  bless,  and  grant  that  we 
May  feast  in  Paradise  with  Thee. 

John  Chitniok.  1741. 

©lb  ibunbre&tb.— l.m. 

m  We  thank  Thee,   Lord,  for  this  our  food; 
Bat  more  because  of  Jesu's  blood ; 
Let  manna  to  our  souls  be  given, 
The  bread  of  Life  sent  down  from  heaven. 

John   Cennigk.   1741. 
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EXPLANATORY   NOTE. 


There  is  no  portion  of  the  Old  Testament  Scriptures  so  helpful  to  the  strengthen- 
ing of  the  spiritual  life  as  the  Book  of  Psalms.  Many  of  these  inspired  songs  were 
expressly  written  for  use  in  public  worship.  There  is  little  doubt  that  some  of  them 
were  sung  by  Christ  Himself,  and  by  His  apostles.  Through  succeeding  ages  the 
psalms  have  also  been  sung  by  devout  Christians  of  every  land ;  and  it  is  a  matter  for 
thankfulness  that,  during  the  last  few  years,  their  use  has  become  general  in  public 
worship. 

As  the  psalms  were  not  written  in  regular  metres,  they  require  to  be  pointed  for 
chanting.  Good  chanting  is  little  more  than  good  reading  with  a  musical  tone  ;  and 
after  some  practice,  congregations  will  find  no  greater  difficulty  in  chanting  a  psalm 
than  in  singing  a  metrical  hymn.  In  reading  the  psalms,  even  well-educated  persons 
do  not  always  emphasize  the  same  words,  or  group  together  the  same  parts  of  a 
sentence  ;  so,  in  chanting,  there  are  scarcely  two  collections  of  '  Psalms  and  Canticles ' 
which  are  pointed  exactly  alike.  For  this  reason,  the  Hymn-book  Committee  deemed 
it  best  that  the  psalms  they  had  selected  should  be  pointed  by  persons  of  the  highest 
authority.  Arrangements  were  therefore  made  with  the  eminent  firm  of  Novello,  Ewer 
and  Co.,  by  which  the  Committee  received  permission  to  use  the  pointing  adopted  in 
'  The  Bible  Psalter.'  The  psalms,  in  this  copyright  work,  were  pointed  for  chanting 
by  J.  Troutbeck,  D.D.,  Minor  Canon  of  Westminster,  on  the  same  principle  as 
that  adopted  in  '  The  Cathedral  Psalter,'  which  was  prepared  by  S.  Flood  Jones,  M.A., 
Precentor  of  Westminster  ;  James  Turle,  late  Organist  of  Westminster  ;  Sir  J.  Stainer, 
Mus.  Doc,  Professor  of  Music  at  the  University  of  Oxford  ;  Sir  Joseph  Barnby, 
Principal  of  the  Guildhall  School  of  Music  ;  and  Dr.  Troutbeck.  Higher  authority 
than  tins  there  is  none. 

1.  The  words,  from  the  commencement  of  each  verse  and  half-verse  up  to  the 
accented  syllable,  are  called  the  Recitation.  They  should  be  pronounced  clearly, 
without  drawling,  and  with  due  attention  to  the  stops. 

2.  On  reaching  the  accented  syllable,  and  beginning  with  it,  the  music  of  the 
chant  commences,  in  strict  time  (a  tempo),  the  upright  strokes  corresponding  to  the 
bars.  The  Recitation  must  therefore  be  considered  as  outside  the  chant,  and  may  be 
of  any  length.      The  note  on  which  the  Recitation  is  made  is  called  the  Reciting-note. 
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3.   If  there  is  no  syllable  after  that  which  is  accented,  the  accented  syllable  must 
be  held  for  one  whole  bar  or  measure,  e.g. 

Becit. 
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i,' 


a  tempo. 
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0  come,  let  us 


|    uu 


the 


Lord 


If  other  syllables  follow  the  one  accented,  the  first  measure  or  initial  bar  of  the  chant 
will  have  to  be  divided  into  parts  of  a  semibreve. 

4.  The  following  general  rules  will  help  to  explain  this,  the  accented  syllable 
being  called  the  accent.  If  one  syllable  follows  the  accent,  the  first  bar  is  divided  into 
a  dotted  minim  and  a  crotchet,  e.g. 
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Becit. 


a  tempo. 
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My  soul  doth  ] 

Becit.  a  tempo. 


ni-   |   -fy  the  Lord 
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and  my  spirit        hath        re-   |  -joic  -  ed    .    in     j    God      my     |  Saviour. 

Sometimes,  when  only  one  syllable  follows  the  accent,  the  first  bar  is  divided  into  two 
minims,  e.g. 

Becit.  a  tempo. 
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The  mountains 


saw         Thee     |    and  they    |      trembled: 


5.   If  two  syllables  follow  the  accent,  the  first  bar  is  generally  divided  into 
minim  and  two  crotchets,  e.g. 


m 


Becit. 


a  tempo. 


Z^~ 


let  us  make  a  joyful      noise       to      the    I  Rock       of 


-vation. 


The  melody  of  the  following  chaut  has  been  used  throughout  in  the  examples : 


Sir  John  Goss. 
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or  into  two  crotchets  and  one  minim,  e.g. 
Recti.  a  tempo. 
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but  He  hath  not      giv  -  en      me         |     o     -     ver   |     un    -    to    |     death. 

6.    If  three  syllables  follow  the  accent,  the  first  bar  is  generally  divided  into  four 
equal  parts,  or  their  equivalent  value,  e.g. 
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Recti. 
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He  hath  remembered  His  mercy  and  His   truth  to-ward   the  |  House    of     |   Israel : 

7.  Study  and  experience  will  shew  that  the  most  natural  rendering  of  the  words 
will  in  many  instances  call  for  other  divisions  of  the  bar,  a  few  of  which  are  here 
given,  e.g. 

Recti.  a  tempo. 
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I  acknowledged  my  sin  unto  Thee  *  and ) 
mine  in-  [ 


-  i  -   qui  -  ty    |  have  I  .  not 
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shall  a      -       bide      un  -  der  the   j  sha  -  dow    |    of  .    the    Al  - 1  -mighty. 
Recit.  a  tempo. 


** 


^ 


£ 


o 


Let  us  come  before  His         pre  -  sence      with  |    thanks        -    |  -  giving  : 


Recti. 


a  tempo. 
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m  lei  the  ungodly      pe*  -  risli 


at        the     |   pre-sence  .  of  God. 


8.  All  stops  in  this  Psalter  must  be  observed  as  in  good  reading;  thoje  which 
experience  has  proved  to  be  unnecessary  or  detrimental  to  chanting  have  been 
intentionally  omitted  by  the  Editor.     An  asterisk  (*)  is  a  direction  to  take  breath. 

'.).  Sometimes  the  first  bar  contains  an  accented  asterisk  (*  ),  with  a  word 
(unaccented)  following  it.  In  this  case  the  first  bar  must  be  regarded  as  beginning 
with  a  minim  rest,  e.g. 


Recti. 


a  tempo 


Thou  anointett  my  bead  with  oil 


EXPLANATORY  NOTE. 


It  will  be  found  to  be  sufficient  observance  of  the  minim  rest,  in  practice,  to  take 
breath  at  the  asterisk  which  follows  the  Recitation,  and  to  pronounce  the  next  word 
quickly,  without  dwellirg  on  it. 

10.  It  is  of  the  utmost  importance  that  no  break  or  pause  should  occur  between 
the  Recitation  and  Accent.  The  words  should  be  deliberately  recited ;  but  the  reciting- 
note  must  not  be  held  any  longer  than  is  absolutely  necessary  for  this.  Hence  in  some 
verses  the  reciting-note  will  be  only  equal  to  a  very  short  musical  note,  e.g. 
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The 


Lord 


my     |    Shepherd : 


tr 

His 


soul     shall  |  dwell        at  ease : 


11.    When  a  verse  or  half-verse  commences  with  an  accent,  it  is  evident  that  there 
is  7/0  recitation  ;  the  rhythmical  music  therefore  begins  at  once,  e.g. 
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fa  -  to    |  Thee    0    |    Lord 


d6 


I    |   lift 


up       my      soul. 


As  the  accent  holds  the  position  of  the  first  beat  of  the  first  bar,  it  is  unnecessary  to 
sing  it  louder  than  any  of  the  words  recited :  its  position,  musically,  will  give  it  quite 
enough  emphasis. 

12.   A  dot  is  placed  between  words  or  syllables  belonging  to  the  second  bar  of  the 
music,  when  their  division  would  otherwise  be  doubtful,  e.g. 
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form  -  ed    the 


13.   Lines  placed  horizontally  shew  that  the  preceding  syllable  must  be  continued 
for  the  space  indicated,  e.g. 
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Praise 


the 


Lord. 


14.   2nd  part,  directs  the  choir  to  repeat  the  second  half  of  a  double  chant  at  the 
verse  to  which  it  is  prefixed. 
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IS*  At  the  end  of  each  Psalm  may  be  sung : 

Glory  be  to  the  Father,  |  and  .  to  the  |   Son   :   and  |  to  the  |  Holy  j 
Ghost ; 

As  it  was  in   the  beginning  *  is  now,  and   |   ever  j   shall  be   :   world 
without  |  end.  j  A-  |  -men. 


PSALMS. 


\By  permission  of  Novello,  Ewer  &  Co.,  the  Pointing  in  this  Collection  is  the 
•same  as  in  '  The  Bible  Psalter.'] 
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Or  f/n's  Chant: 
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BLESSED  is  the  man  that  walketh  not  in  the  counsel  of  the 
ungodly  *  nor  standeth  in  the  |  way  of  |  sinners . :  nor  sitteth  in 
the  |  seat  |  of  the  |  scornful. 

2  But  his  delight  is  in  the  law  |  of  the  |  Lord  :  and  in  His  law  doth 

he  |  medi  .  tate  |  day  and  |  night. 

3  And  he  shall  be  like  a  tree  planted  by  the  rivers  of  water  *  that 

bringeth  forth  his  fruit  |  in  his  |  season  :  his  leaf  also  shall  not 
wither  *  and  whatsoever  he  |  doeth  |  shall  |  prosper. 

4  The  ung6dly  |  are  not  |  so  :  but  are  like  the  chaff  which  the  |  wind  | 

dri  .  veth  a-  |  -way. 

5  Therefore    the    ungodly  shall   not  stand  |  in   the  |  judgment   :   nor 

sinners  in  the  c6ngre-  |  -gation  |  of  the  j  righteous. 

6  For  the  Lord  knoweth  the  way  |  of  the  |  righteous  :  but  the  way  of 

the  un    |  -godly  |  shall  |  perish. 
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PSALM  VIII, 


Six  G.  A.  Macfarren. 
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Or  £/«s  Chant 
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W.  Tucker. 
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i\   LORD  our  Lord  *  how  excellent  is  Thy  n&rne  in  |  all  the  |  earth  : 
who  hast  s£t  Thy  |  glo  .  ry  a-  |  -hove  the  |  heavens. 

2  Out    of   the    mouths   of    babes    and   sucklings    hast   Thou    ordained 

strength  *  because  |  of  Thine  |  enemies  :  that  Thou  mightest  still 
the  I  ene  .  my  |  and  .  the  a-  |  -venger. 

3  When  I  consider  Thy  heavens  *  the  w6rk  |  of  Thy  |  fingers   :  the 

moon  and  the  stars  |  which  Thou  |  hast  or-  |  -dained  ; 

4  What  is   man,  that  Th6u  art  |  mindful  .  of  |  liini   :   and  the  son  of 

iiu'in  I  that  Thou  |  visit  .  est  |  him  ? 

5  For  Thou  hast  made  him  a  little  lower  |  than  the  j  angels  :  and  hast 

crowned  |  him  with  |  glory  .  and  |  honour. 
<;  Thou  madest  him  to  have  dominion  over  the  works  |  of  Thy  |  hands  : 
Thou  hast  put  I  all  tilings  |  under  .  his  |  feet  : 

7  A'll  I  sheep  and  |  oxen  :  yea  and  fche  |  beasts  |  of  the  |  field; 

8  The   fowl   of   the    air,  and   the  fish  |  of    the  |  sea   :    and    whatsoever 

passeth  through  the  |  paths  |  of  the  |  BBl 
\)  0   Lord  I  our  |  Lord   :    how  excellent   Is    Thy  |  name    in  |  all    the   | 
1  mill' 
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PSALM  XVI. 


T.  Kelwat. 
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Or  i/w's  Chant  : 


E.  J.  Hopkins.  Mus.  Doc. 
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P RESERVE  |  me  0  |  God  :  for  in  Thee  |  do  I  |  put  my  |  trust. 
2  I  have  said  unto  the  Lord*  Thou  |  art  my  |  Lord  :  I  have  no |  good 
be-  |  -yond  |  Thee. 

3  As  for  the  saints  that  are  |  in  the  |  earth  :  they  are  the  excellent  *  in 

whom  is  |  all  |  my  de-  |  -light. 

4  Their   sorrows  shall  be  multiplied  *  that  hasten  after  an-  |  -other  | 

God  :  their  drink  offerings  of  blood  will  I  not  offer  *  nor  take 
up  their  |  names  |  into  .  my  |  lips. 

5  The  Lord  is  the  portion  of  mine  inheritance  *  and  |  of  my  |  cup  : 

Thou  main-  |  -tamest  |  my  |  lot. 

6  The  lines  are  fallen  unto  me"  in  |  pleasant  j  places  :  yea  I  |  have  a  j 

goodly  |  heritage. 

7  I  will  bless  the  Lord  who  hath  ]  given  .  me  |  counsel  :  my  reins  also 

instruct  me  |  in  the  |  night  |  seasons. 

8  I  have  set  the  Lord  |  always  .  be-  |  -fore  me  :  because  He  is  at  my 

right  hand  I  |  shall  |  not  be  |  moved. 

9  Therefore  my  heart  is  glad  *  and  my  |  glory  .  re-  |  -joiceth   :  my 

flesh  |  also  .  shall  |  rest  in  |  hope. 

10  For  Thou  wilt  not  leave  my  |  soul  in  |  hell  :  neither  wilt  Thou  suffer 

Thine  H61y  |  One  to  |  see  cor-  |  -ruption. 

11  [2jp£.]  Thou  wdt   shew  me  the  |  path   of  |  life  :  in   Thy  presence  is 

fulness   of  joy  *  at    Thy  right   hand    there   are  j  pleasures  .  for  | 
ever-  [  -more. 
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THE  heavens  declare  the  |  glory   .   of  j  God  :  and  the  firmament   | 
sheweth  .  His  |  handy-  |  -work. 

2  Day   unto   day  |  utter    .    eth  |  speech    :    and   night   unto  |  night    | 

sheweth  |  laiowledge. 

3  There  is  n6  |  speech  nor  |  language   :  where  their  |  voice  |  is  not  | 

heard. 

4  Their  line  is  gone  out  through  all  the  earth  *  and  their  words  to  the 

end  |  of  the  |  world  :  in  them  hath  He  s6t  a  |  taber  .  nacle  |  for 
the  |  sun, 

5  Which    is    as    a  bridegroom  coming  |  out  of  .   his  |  chamber  :  and 

rejoiceth  as  a  strong  |  man  to  |  run  a  |  race. 
G  His  going  forth  is  from  the  end  of  the  heaven  *  and  his  circuit  unto 
the  |  ends   of  |  it   :   and   there    is   nothing   hid  |  from   the  |  heat 
there-  |  -of. 

7  The  law  of  the  Lord   lb  perfect  *  con-  |  -verting   .   the  |  soul   :    the 

testimony  of  the  Lord  is  sure  *  |  making  |  wise  the  |  simple. 

8  The  statutes  of  the   Lord    are   right  *  re-  |  -joicing  .  the  |  heart  : 

the  commandment  of  the  L6rd  is  |  pure,  en-  |  -lightening  .  the   | 
eyes. 

9  The  fear  of  the  Lord  is  clean  *  en-  |  -dining  .  for  |  ever  :  the  judg- 

ments of  the  Lord  are  true  *  and  |  righteous  |  alto-  |  -gether. 
10  More  to  bo  desired  are  they  than  sold  *  yea  than  |  much  fine  |  gold  : 
sweeter  also  than  honey  |  and  the  |  honey-  |  -comb. 
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and  in  keeping  ot 
cleanse    Thou  |  me  from  | 


11  Moreover  by   them   is    Thy  |  servant 

them  |  there  is  |  great  re-  |  -ward. 

12  Who   can  under-  |  -stand   his  |  errors 

secret  |  faults. 

13  Keep  back  Thy  servant  also  from  presumptuous  sins  *  let  them  not 

have  dominion  |  over  |  me  :  then  shall  I  be  upright  *  and  I  shall 
be  Innocent  |  from  the  |  great  trans-  |  -gression. 

14  Let  the  words  of  my  mouth,  and  the  meditation  of  my  heart  *  be 

acceptable  |  in  Thy  |  sight  :  0  Lord  my  |  strength  and  |  my  re-  j 
deerner. 
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THE  Lord  |  is  my  |  shepherd  :  I  |  shall  |  not  |  want. 
2  He  maketh  me  to  lie  down  in  |  green  |  pastures  :  He  leadeth  me 
be-  |  -side  the  |  still  |  waters. 

3  He  re-  |  -storeth  my  |  soul :  He  leadeth  me  in  the  paths  of  righteous- 

ness *  |  for  His  |  name's  |  sake. 

4  Yea,  though  I  walk  through  the  valley  of  the  shadow  of  death  *  f 

will  |  fear  no  |  evil  :  for  Thou  art  with  me  *  Thy  rod  and  Thy  | 
staff,  they  |  comfort  |  me. 

5  Thou   preparest   a   table  before  me  *  in  the  presence   |  of  mine  | 

enemies  :  Thou  anointest  my  head  with  oil  *  my  |  cup  |  runneth  | 
over. 

6  Surely  goodness  and  mercy  shall  follow  me  *  all  the  days  |  of  my  | 

life  :  and  I  will  dwell  in  the  j  house  .  of  the  |  Lord  for  j  ever. 

857 


986 


i 


PSALM  XXIV. 
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PSALM  XXIV. 

rpHE  earth  is  the  L6rd's  and  the  |  fulness  ,  there-  |  -of  :  the  world, 
and  |  they  that  |  dwell  there-  |  -in. 

2  For  He  hath  founded  it  up-  |  -on  the  |  seas  :   and  established  |  it 

up-  |  -on  the  |  floods. 

3  Who  shall  ascend  into  the  hill  |  of  the  |  Lord  :  or  who  shall  stand  | 

in  His  |  holy  |  place  ? 

4  He  that  hath  clean  hands  and  a  |  pure  |  heart  :  who  hath  not  lifted 

up  his  soul  unto  vanity  *  nor  |  sworn  |  —  de-  j  -ceitfully. 

5  He  shall  receive  the  blessing  |  from  the  |  Lord  :  and  righteousness 

fr6m  the  |  God  of  |  his  sal-  |  -vation. 

6  This  is  the  generation  of  |  them  that  |  seek  Him  :  that  |  seek  Thy  | 

face  0  |  Jacob. 

7  Lift  up  your  heads,  0  ye  gates  *  and  be  ye  lift  up,  ye  ever- 1  -lasting  | 

doors  :  and  the  King  of  |  glory  |  shall  come  |  in. 

8  Wh6  is  this  |  King  of  |  glory  :  The  Lord  strong  and  mighty  *  the 

Lord  |  mighty  |  in  j  battle. 

9  Lift  up  your  heads,  0  ye  gates  *  even  lift  them  up,  ye  ever-  |  -lasting  j 

doors  :  and  the  King  of  |  glory  |  shall  come  |  in. 

10  Who  is  this  |  King  of  |  glory  :  The  Lord  of  h6sts  |  He  .  is  the  |  King 

of  |  glory. 

S59 


987 


PSALM  XXY. 


9-j 


±=& 


P.  Henley. 


1=F 


jQ: 


~o_ 


zi 


4^ 


§g 


p    r 


^=& 


■p"  i 


i     i 


p 


=g: 


2± 


-f^ £>" 


fcfc 


XZ 


I 


^pSEB 


T=F 


-Q» — I 


?=i=fe*= 


S 


^•^ 


<•??> 


i 


^ 


i 


ZZ 


I  I 


¥ 


m 


te 


X=F 


i r 


I    i 


i 


Or  £/i?s  Chant: 


R.  Langdon. 


fe 


1  I 


^^; 


2 


^ 


^E& 


XL 


I       -o- 


2 


□ 


t 


3EE=3 


¥§? 


g£— r~i  8=p 


;-• 


I         I 


*l 


<2— £: 


3 


^ 


o 


n. 


^s-> 


860 


r 

u 


PSALM  XXV. 

NTO  |  Thee  0  |  Lord  :  d6  I  |  lift  |  up  my  |  soul. 

2  0  my  God,  I  trust  in  Thee  *  let  me  n6t  |  be  a-  |  -shamed  :  let 
not  mine  enemies  |  triumph  |  over  |  me. 

3  Yea,  let  none  that  wait  on  Thee  |  be   a-  j  -shamed   :   let  them  be 

ashamed  *  which  trans-  |  -gress  with-  |  -out  |  cause. 

4  Shew  me  Thy  |  ways  0  |  Lord  :  teach  |  —  me  |  Thy  |  paths. 

5  Lead  me  in  Thy  truth  and  |  teach  |  me  :   for  Thou  art  the  God  of 

my  salvation  *  on  Thee  do  I  |  wait  |  all  the  |  day. 

6  Eemember,  0  Lord,  Thy  tender  mercies  *  and  Thy  |  loving-  |  -kind- 

nesses :  for  they  have  |  been  |  ever  .  of  |  old. 

7  Remember  not  the   sins  of  my  youth  nor  |  my  trans-  |  -gressions  : 

according  to  Thy  mercy  remember  Thou  me  *  for  Thy  |  goodness'  | 
sake  0  |  Lord. 

8  Good  and  upright  |  is  the  |  Lord  :  therefore  will  He  teach  |  sinners  j 

in  the  |  way. 

9  All  the  paths  of  the  L6rd  are  |  mercy  .  and  |  truth    :   unto  such  as 

keep  His  |  cove  .  nant  |  and  His  |  testimonies. 

10  What  man  is  he  that  |  feareth  .  the  |  Lord  :  him  shall  He  teach  in 

the  |  way  that  |  He  shall  |  choose. 

11  His  s6ul  shall  |  dwell  at  j  ease  :  and  his  |  seed  .  shall  in-  |  -herit  . 

the  |  earth. 

12  The  secret  of  the  L6rd  is  with  |  them  that  |  fear  Him    :    and   He 

will  |  shew  |  them  His  |  covenant. 

13  Let  integrity  and  upright-  |  -ness  pre-  |  -serve   me    :  f6r  I  |  wait  | 

on  |  Thee. 

1-1  Redeem  I'srael  |  0  |  God  :  6ut  of  |  all  |  his  |  troubles. 
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PSALM  XXVII. 
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T^HE  Lord  is  my  light  arid  my  salvation  *  wh6rn  |  sliall  I  |  fear  :  the 
*-      Lord  is  the  strength  of  my  life  *  of  wh6m  |  shall  I  |  be  a-  |  -fraid  ? 

2  When  the  wicked,  even  mine  enemies  and  my  foes  *  came  upon  me 
to  eat  |  up  my  |  flesh  :  they  |  stumbled  |  and  |  fell. 

8  Though  an  host  should  encamp  against  me  *  my  h6art  |  shall  not  | 
fear  :  though  war  should  rise  against  me  *  in  |  this  will  |  I  be  | 
confident. 

1  One  tiling  have  I  desired  of  the  Lord  *  that  will  I  |  seek  |  after  :  that 
I  may  dwell  is  the  house  of  the  Lord  all  the  days  of  my  life  *  to 
behold  the  beauty  of  the  Lord  *  and  to  en-  |  -quire  |  in  His  | 
temple. 
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5  For  in  the  time  of  trouble  He  shall  hide  me  in  |  His  pa-  |  -vilion  :  in 

the  secret  of  His  tabernacle  shall  He  hide  me  *  He  shall  s£t  me  | 
up  up-  |  -on  a  |  rock. 

6  And  now  shall  mine  head  be  lifted  up  *  above  mine  enemies  |  round 

a-  |  -bout  me  :  therefore  will  I  offer  in  His  tabernacle  sacrifices  of 
joy  *  I  will  sing,  yea,  I  will  sing  |  praises  |  unto  .  the  |  Lord. 

7  Hear,  0  Lord,  when  I  cxf  |  with  my  |  voice  :  have  mercy  also  up-  | 

on  .  me  and  |    answer  |  me. 

8  When  Thou  saidst,  Seek  |  ye  My  |  face  :  my  heart  said  unto  Thee, 

Thy  |  face  Lord  |  will  I  |  seek. 

9  Hide  not  Thy  face  far  from  me  *  put  not  Thy  servant  a-  |  -way  in  | 

anger  :  Thou  hast  been  my  help  *  leave  me  not,  neither  forsake 
me  *  0  |  God  of  |  my  sal-  |  -vation. 

10  When  my  father  and  my  |  mother  .  for-  |  -sake  me  :  then  the  |  Lord 

will  |  take  me  |  up. 

11  Teach  me  Thy  |  way  0  |  Lord  :  and  lead  me  in  a  plain  p&th  be-  f 

cause  |  of  mine  |  enemies. 

12  Deliver  me  not   over  unto  the  will  |  of  mine  |  enemies  :  for  false 

witnesses  are  risen  up  against  me  *  and  |  such  as  |  breathe  out  | 
cruelty. 

13  I  had  fainted  *  unless  I  had  believed  to  see  the  g6odness  |  of  the  | 

Lord  :  in  the  |  land  |  of  the  |  living. 

14  Wait  on  the  Lord,  be  of  good  courage  *  and  He"  shall  |  strengthen  . 

thine  |  heart  :  wait,  I  |  say,  |  on  the  |  Lord. 
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T)LESSED  is  lie  whose  transgression  |  is  for-  |  -given:  whtise  |  sin  | 


i> 


is  |  covered. 


2  Blessed  18  the  man  unto  whom  the  Lord  impfiteth  |  not  in-  |  -iquity  : 
and  fn  whose  |  spirit  .  there  |  is  no  |  guile. 
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3  When  I  kept  silence  *  my  bones  |  waxed  |  old  :  through  my  roaring  | 

all  the  |  day  |  long. 

4  For   day  and  night   Thy   hand    was  |  heavy    .    up-  |  -on    me   :    my 

moisture  is  turned  |  into  .  the  |  drought  of  |  summer. 

5  I  acknowledged  my  sin  unto  Thee  *  and  mine  iniquity  |  have  I  .  not  | 

hid  :  I  said,  I  will  confess  my  transgressions  unto  the  Lord  *  and 
Thou  forgavest  the  in-  |  -iqui  .  ty  |  of  my  |  sin. 

6  For  this  shall  every  one  that  is  godly  pray  unto  Thee  *  in  a  time 

when  Thou  |  mayest  .  be  |  found  :   surely  in  the  floods  of  great 
waters  *  they  shall  |  not  come  |  nigh  .  unto  |  him. 

7  Thou  art  my  hiding  place  *  Thou  shalt  preserve  |  me  from  |  trouble  : 

Thou  shalt  compass  me  about  with  |  songs  |  of  de-  |  -liverance. 

S  I  will  instruct  thee  and  teach  thee  in  the  way  which  |  thou  shalt 
go  :  I'  will  |  guide  thee  |  with  Mine  |  eye. 

9  Be  ye  not  as  the  horse,  or  as  the  mule  *  which  have  no  |  under-  j 
standing  :  whose  mouth  must  be  held  in  with  bit  and  bridle  *  lest 
they  |  come  |  near  .  unto  |  thee. 

10  Many  sorrows  shall  be  |  to  the  |  wicked  :  but  he  that  trusteth  in  the 

Lord  *  mercy  shall  |  compass  |  him  a-  |  -bout. 

11  [2_p£.]  Be  glad  in  the  L6rd  and  re-  |  -joice  ye  |  righteous  :  and  shout 

for  joy,  all  ye*  that  are  |  upright  |  in  |  heart. 
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T    WILL  bless  the  Lord  at  |  all  |  times  :   His  praise  shall  continually  j 
•*■      be  j  in  my  |  mouth. 
'2  My  soul  shall  make  her  Ix'ast  |  in  the  |  Lord  :  the  humble  .shall  lu'ar 

there-  |  -of  |  and  be  |  glad. 
;;  o  magnify  khe  |  Lord  with  |  me  :  and  I6t  us  ex-  |  -alt  His  |  name 
to-  |  -gether. 


4  I  sought  the  L6rd  |  and  He  |  heard  me  :  and  delivered  |  rne  from  | 

all  my  j  fears. 

5  They  looked  unto  Him  |  and  were  |  lightened  :  and  their  |  faces  . 

were  1  not  a-  |  -shamed. 

6  This  poor  man  cried  and  the  |  Lord  |  heard  him  :  and  saved  him   | 

out  of  |  all  his  |  troubles. 

7  The  angel  of  the   Lord   encampeth   round   about  |  them  that  |  fear 

Him  :  and  |  —  de-  |  -liver  .  eth  |  them. 

8  0  taste  and  se"e  that  the  |  Lord  is  |  good  :  blessed  is  the  |  man  that  I 

trusteth  .  in  |  Him. 

9  0  fear  the  L6rd  |  ye  His  |  saints  :  for  there  is  no  |  want  to  |  them 

that  |  fear  Him. 

10  The  young  lions  do  lack  and  |  suffer  |  hunger  :  but  they  that  seek 

the  L6rd  shall  |  not  want  |  any  .  good  |  thing. 

11  Come,  ye  children,  hearken  |  unto  |  me  :  I  will  teach  you  the  |  fear  | 

of  the  |  Lord. 

12  What  man  is  he  that  de-  |  -sireth  |  life  :  and  loveth  many  days  that  I 

he  may  |  see  |  good  ? 

13  Keep  thy  |  tongue  from  [  evil  :  and  thy  |  lips  from  |  speaking  |  guile. 

14  Depart  from  evil  and  |  do  [  good  :  seek  |  peace  |  and  pur-  |  -sue  it. 

15  The  eyes  of  the  L6rd  are  up-  |  -on  the  |  righteous  :  and  His  ears 

are  |  open  |  unto  .  their  |  cry. 

16  The  face  of  the  Lord  is  against  them  that  |  do  |  evil  :  to  cut  off  the 

remembrance  |  of  them  |  from  the  |  earth. 

17  The  righteous  cvf  and  the  |  Lord  |  heareth  :  and  delivereth  them  | 

out  of  |  all  their  |  troubles. 

18  The  Lord  is  nigh  unto  them  that   are  of  a  |  broken  |  heart  :  and 

saveth  such  as  |  be  .  of  a  |  contrite  |  spirit. 

19  Many  are  the  afflictions  |  of  the  |  righteous  :  but  the  L6rd  de-  | 

livereth  .  him  |  out  of  .  them  |  all. 

20  The  Lord  redeemeth  the  soul  |  of  His  |  servants  :  and  none  of  them 

that  trust  in  |  Him  |  shall  be  |  desolate. 
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PSALM  XXXIX. 

[   SAID,  I  will  take  heed  to  my  ways   *  that  I   sin  not  1  witli  my  j 
■*■       tongue  :  I  will  keep  my  mouth  with  a  bridle  *  while  the  |  wicked  | 
is  be-  |  -fore  me. 

2  I  was  dumb  with  silence  *  I  held  my  peace  |  even  .  from  |  good  : 

and  my  |  sorrow  |  was  |  stirred. 

3  My  heart  was  hot  within  me  *  while  I  was  musing  the  |  fire  |  burned  : 

then  |  spake  I  |  with  my  |  tongue, 

4  Lord,  make  me  to  know  mine  end  *  and  the  measure  of  my  days  | 

what  it  |  is  :  that  I*  may  |  know  how  |  frail  I  |  am. 

5  Behold,  Thou  hast  made  my  days  as  an  hand-breadth  *  and  mine 

age  is  as  nothing  be-  |  -fore  |  Thee  :  verily  every  man  at  his  best 
state  is  |  alto-  |  -gether  |  vanity. 

6  Surely  every  man  walketh  in  a  vain  shew  *  surely  they  are  disquiet-  | 

ed  in  |  vain  :  he  heapeth  up  riches,  and  kn6weth  not  |  who  shall  | 
gather  |  them. 

7  And  now,  L6rd  what  |  wait  I  |  for  :  mf  |  hope  |  is  in  |  Thee. 

8  Deliver  me  from  all  |  my  trans-  |  -gressions  :  make  me  not  the  re-  | 

proach  |  of  the  |  foolish. 

9  I   was    dumb,   I   opened  |  not   my  |  mouth    :    be-  |  -cause  |  Thou  | 

didst  it. 

10  Remove  Thy  stroke  a-  |  -way  |  from  me  :  I  am  consumed  hf  the  | 

blow  |  of  Thine  |  hand. 

11  When    Thou  with  rebukes   dost   correct  man  for   iniquity  *   Thou 

makest   his   beauty  to   consume   away  |  like   a  |  moth   :    surely  | 
ever  .  y  |  man  is  |  vanity. 

12  Hear  my  prayer,  0  Lord,  and  give  ear  unto  my  cry  *  hold  not  Thy 

peace  |  at  my  |  tears  :  for   I   am    a   stranger  with    Thee,   and  a 
sojourner  *  as  |  all  my  |  fathers  |  were. 

13  [2  pt.]  0  spare  me,  that  I'  may  re-  |  -cover  |  strength  :  before  I  go  | 

hence  and  |  be  no  |  more. 
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PSALM  XLII. 

AS  the  hart  panteth  after  the  |  water-  |  -brooks  :  so  panteth  niy  soul  | 
after  |  Thee  0  |  God. 

2  My  soul  thirsteth  for  God  *  for  the  |  living  |  God   :   when   shall   I 

c6rne  and  ap-  |  -pear  be-  |  -fore  |  God  ? 

3  My  tears  have  been  my  meat  |  day  and  |  night  :  while  they  contin- 

ually say  unto  me,  |  Where  |  is  thy  j  God  ? 

4  When  I  remember  these  things  *  I  pour  out  my  |  soul  |  in  me  :  for  I 

had  gone  with  the  multitude  *  1  went  with  them  to  the  house  of 
God  *  with  the  voice  of  joy  and  praise  *  with  a  multitude  that  | 
kept  |  holy  |  day. 

0  Why  art  thou  cast  down,  0  my  soul  *  and  why  art  thou  disquiet-  | 
ed  |  in  me  :  hope  thou  in  God  *  for  I  shall  yet  praise  Him  for 
the  |  help  |  of  His  |  countenance. 

0  0  my  God,  my  soul  is  cast  |  down  with-  |  -in  me  :  therefore  will  I 
remember  Thee  from  the  land  of  Jordan,  and  of  the  Hermonites  *  j 
from  the  |  hill  |  Mizar. 

7  Deep  calleth  unto  deep  at  the  noise  of  Thy  |  water-  |  -spouts  :  all 
Thy  waves  and  Thy  billows  are  |  gone  |  over  |  me. 

b  Yet  the  Lord  will  command  his  lovingkindness  |  in  the  |  daytime  : 
and  in  the  night  His  song  shall  be  with  me  *  and  my  prayer  unto 
the  |  God  |  of  my  |  life. 

9  I  will  say  unto  God  my  rock  *  Why  hast  Thou  for-  |  -gotten  |  me  : 
why  go  I  mourning  because  of  the  op-  |  -pression  |  of  the  |  enemy? 

10  As  with  a  sword  in  my  bones  *  mine  ene-  |  -mies  re-  |  -proach  me  : 

while  they  say  daily  unto  me,  |  Where  |  is  thy  |  God  ? 

11  [2/>£.]  Why  art  thou  cast  down,   0  my  soul  *  and  why  art  thou 

disquiet-  |  -ed  with-  j  -in  me  :  hope  thou  in  God ;  for  I  shall  ye. 
praise  Him  *  w4*o  is  the  health  of  my  |  connte  .  nance  |  and  my  j 
God. 
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GOD  is  our  J  refuge .  and  |  strength  :  a  very  |  present  j  help  in  ,  trouble. 
2  Therefore  will  not  we  fear  *  though  the  earth  |  be  re  -  |  -moved  : 
and  though  the  mountains  be  carried  into  the  |  midst  ,  of  the  |  sea  ; 

3  Though  the  waters  thereof  r6ar  |  and  be  |  troubled    :    though    the 

mountains  shake  |  with  the  |  swelling  .  there-  |  -of. 

4  There  is  a  river  *  the  streams  whereof  shall  make  glad  the  |  city  .  of  | 

God  :  the  holy  place  of  the  tabernacles  |  of  the  |  most  |  High. 
G  God  is  in  the  midst  of  her  *  sh6  shall  |  not  be  |  moved   :   G6d  shall  | 
help  .  her  and  |  that  right  |  early. 

6  The  heathen  raged,  the  |  kingdoms  .  were  |  moved  :  He  uttered  His  | 

voice,  the  |  earth  |  melted. 

7  The  Lord  of  I  hosts  is  j  with  us  :  the  God  of  j  Jacob  |  is  our  |  refuge. 
H  Come,  behold  the  works  |  of  the  |  Lord  :  what  desolations  He  hath  j 

made  |  in  the  |  earth. 
U    He  niaketh  wars  to  cease  unto  the  end  |  of  the 
the  bow,   and   cutteth   the   spear  in   sunder 
ohari  .  ot  |  in  the  |  fire. 

10  Be  still,  and  know  that  |  I  am  |  God 

heathen  *  V  will  be  ex-  |  -alted  |  in  the  |  earth. 

11  [2  pt.]  The  Lord  of  j  hosts  is  |  with  us  :  the  G6d  of 

refuge. 


I  earth  :  He  breaketh 
*   He   burnetii   the  j 

I  will  be  exalted  among  the 

Jacob  |  is  our  | 
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AVE  mercy  upon  me,  0  God  *  according  to  Thy    loving-    -kindness  : 
according  unto  the  multitude  of  Thy  tender  mercies  *  j  blot  out 
my  trans-  !  -gressions. 

2  Wash  me  throughly  from  |  mine  in-  |  -iquity   :  and  |  cleanse  me  [ 

from  my  j  sin. 

3  For  I  acknowledge  |  my  trans-  |  -gressions  :  and  my  |  sin  is  |  ever  . 

be-  |  -fore  me. 

4  Against  Thee,  Thee  only,  have  I  sinned*  and  done  this  evil   in  Thy 

sight  :  that  Thou  mightest  be  justified  when  Thou  speakest  *  and 
be  |  clear     when  Thou  ,  judgest. 

5  Hide  Thy  face     from  my    sins  :  and  blot  out    all    mine  in-  -iquities. 

6  Create  in  me  a  clean  |  heart  0  j  God  :  and  renew  a  ]  right  j  spirit  . 

with-     -in  me. 

7  Cast  me  not  away  |  from  Thy  |  presence  :  and  take  not  Thy  |  Holy 

Spirit  |  from  me. 

8  Restore  unto  me  the  joy  of  '  Thy  sal-  |  -ration   :   and  uphold  me 

with  Thy  |  free  J  Spirit. 

9  Then  will  I  teach  trans-  |  -gressors  .  Thy  |  ways  :   and  sinners  shall 

be  con-  |  -verted  |  unto  ;  Thee. 

10  Deliver  me  from  blood-guiltiness,  0  God  *  Thou  G6d  of  ]  my  sal- 

vation :  and  my  tongue  shall  sing  a-    -loud     of  Thy    righteousness. 

11  0  Lord,  open  |  Thou  my  j  lips  :   and  my  m6uth  shah  forth 

Thy  '  praise. 

12  For  Thou   clearest  not   sacrifice  *  else  j  would   I  j  give  it   :   Thou 

delfghtest  !  not  in  |  burnt  |  offering. 
13[2^£.]The  sacrifices  of  G6d  are  a     broken  |  spirit  :   a  broken  and  a 
contrite  heart,  0  G6d  j  Thou  wilt  •  not  de-  j  -spise. 
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OGOD,  Thou  art  my  God  *  6arly  |  will  I  |  seek  Thee  :  my  soul 
thirsteth  for  Thee,  my  flesh  longeth  for  Thee  *  in  a  dry  and  thirsty 
land  where  |  no  |  water  |  is  ; 

2  To  see  Thy  p6wer  |  and  Thy  |  glory   :   so  as  I'  have  |  seen  Thee  | 

in  the  |  sanctuary. 

3  Because  Thy  loving-kindness  is  |  better  .  than  |  life  :  in?  |  lips  shall  | 

praise  |  Thee. 

4  Thus  will  I  bl6ss  Thee  |  while  I  |  live   :  I  will  lift  up  my  |  hands  | 

in  Thy  |  name. 

5  My  soul  shall  be  satisfied  *  as  with  |  marrow  .  and  |  fatness  :  and  my 

mouth  shall  praise  |  Tliee  with  |  joyful  |  lips  : 
('.   When  I  remember  Thee  up-  |  -on  my  |  bed  :  and  meditate  on  The"e  | 
in  the  I  night  |  watches. 

7  Because  Thou  hast  |  been  my  |  help   :    therefore  in  the  shadow  of 

Thy  I  wings  will  |  I  re-  |  -joice. 

8  My    soul    fofloweth    hard  I  after  |  Thee    :    Thy   right  |  hand  up-  | 

lioldeth  I  me. 
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PRAISE   waiteth  for  Thee  0  |  God  in  |  Sion  :  and  unto  Thee  shall 
the  I  vow  I  be  per-  |  -formed. 
'2  0  Th6u  that  |  hearest  |  prayer  :  unto  |  Thee  shall  |  all  flesh  |  come. 

3  Iniquities  pre-  |  -vail  a-  |  -gainst  me  :  as  for  our  transgressions  *  Thou 

shalt  I  purge  |  them  a-  |  -way. 

4  Blessed  is  the  man  whom  Thou  choosest,  and  causest  to  approach  unto 

Thee  *  that  he  may  dwell  |  in  Thy  |  courts  :  we  shall  be  satisfied 
with  the  goodness  of  Thy  house  *  even  |  of  Thy  |  holy  j  temple. 

5  By  terrible  things  in  righteousness  wilt  Thou  answer  us  *  0  God  of  | 

our  sal-  I  -vation  :  who  art  the  confidence  of  all  the  ends  of  the 
earth  *  and  of  thein  that  are  afar  |  off  up-  |  -on  the  |  sea  : 

6  Which  by  His  strength  setteth  |  fast  the  |  mountains  :  being  |  girded  | 

with  I  power: 

7  Which  stilleth  the  noise  |  of  the  |  seas  :  the  noise  of  their  waves  * 

and  the  |  tumult  |  of  the  |  people. 

8  They  also  that   dwell  in  the  uttermost  parts  are  afraid  |  at  Thy  | 

tokens  :  Thou  makest  the  outgoings  of  the  m6ming  and  |  evening  | 
to  re-  I  -joice. 

9  Thou  visitest  the  earth,  and  waterest  it  *  Thou  greatly  enrichest  it 

with  the  river  of  God  *  which  is  |  full  of  |  water  :  Thou  preparest 
them  corn  *  when  Thou  hast  |  so  pro-  j  -vided  |  for  it. 

10  Thou  waterest  the  ridges  thereof  abundantly  *  Thou  settlest  the   | 

furrows  .  there-  |  -of  :   Thou  makest  it  soft  with  showers  *  Thou  j 
blessest  .  the  |  springing  .  there-  |  -of. 

11  Thou  crownest  the  year  |  with  Thy  ]  goodness  :  and  Thy  |  paths  | 

drop  I  fatness. 

12  They  drop  upon  the  pastures  |  of  the  |  wilderness  :  and  the  little  hills 

re-  I  -joice  on  |  ever  .  y  |  side. 

13  [2  ]?t.]  The  pastures  are  |  clothed  .  with  |  flocks  :  the  valleys  also  are 

covered  over  with  corn  *  they  shout  for  |  joy  they  |  also  |  sing. 
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PSALM  LXVII. 

/^1  OD  be  merciful  unto  |  us  and  |  bless  us  :  and  cause  His  |  face  to  j 
shine  up-  |  -on  us  ; 

2  That  Thy  way  may  be  known  up-  |  -on  |  earth  :  Thy  saving  |  health 

a-  |  -mong  all  |  nations. 

3  Let  the  people  praise  |  Thee  0  |  God  :  let  |  all  the  |  people  |  praise 

Thee. 

4  0  let  the  nations  be  glad  and  |  sing  for  |  joy  :  for  Thou  shalt  judge 

the  people  righteously  *  and  govern  the  |  na  .  tions  up-  |  -on  | 
earth. 

5  Let  the  people  praise  |  Thee  0  |  God  :  let  |  all  the  |  people  |  praise 

Thee. 

6  Then  shall  the   earth  |  yield  her  |  increase   :  and   God,   even  our  | 

own  |  God  shall  |  bless  us. 

7  [2  pt.]  God  |  shall  |  bless  us  :  and  all  the  ends  of  the  |  earth  shall  | 

fear  I  Him. 
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f'\  IVE   tin-  king  Thy  |  judgments  .  0  |  God  :  and  Thy  righteousness  | 
unto  .  the  |  king's  |  son. 

2   He  shall  judge  Thy  |  people  .  with  |  righteousness  :  and  Thy  |  poor  | 
with  |  judgment. 

he  mountains  Bhali  bring  peace  |  to  the  |  people  :  and  the  |  little  | 
hiils  by  |  righteousness. 

Wit 


4  He  shall  judge  the  poor  |  of  the  |  people  :  He  shall  save  the  children 

of  the  needy  *  and  shall  break  in  |  pieces  |  the  op-  |  -pressor. 

5  They  shall  fear  Thee  as  long  as  the  sun  and  |  moon  en-  |  -dure  : 

throughout  |  all  |  gener-  |  -ations. 

6  He  shall  come  down  like  rain  upon  the    mown     grass  :  'is    showers  . 

that  |  water  .  the  |  earth. 

7  In  his  days  shall  the  |  righteous  |  flourish  :  and  abundance  of  peace 

so  |  long  .  as  the  |  moon  en-  |  -dureth. 

8  He  shall  have  dominion  also  from  |  sea  to  |  sea  :  and  from  the  river 

unto  the  |  ends  |  of  the  |  earth. 

9  They  that  dwell  in  the  wilderness  shall  j  bow  be-  |  -fore  Him  :  and 

His  |  ene  .  niies  shall  |  lick  the  |  dust. 

10  The  kings  of  Tarshish  and  of  the  Isles  shall  |  bring  |  presents  :  the 

kings  of  She*ba  and  |  Seba  .  shall  |  offer  |  gifts. 

11  Yea,  all  kings  shall  fall  |  down  be-  |  -fore  Him  :  all  |  nations  |  shall  | 

serve  Him. 

12  For  He  shall  deliver  the  needy  |  when  he  |  crieth  :  the  poor  also  * 

and  |  him  that  |  hath  no  |  helper. 

13  He  shall  spare  the  |  poor  and  |  needy  :  and  shall  save  the  |  souls 

of  the  |  needy. 

14  He    shall   redeem   their    soul   from  de-  |  -ceit    and  |  violence  :    and 

precious  shall  their  |  blood  be  |  in  His  |  sight. 

15  And  He  shall  live  *  and  to  Him    shall  be  given  of  the  j  gold  of  | 

Sheba  :  prayer  also  shall  be  made  for  Him  continually  *  and  [ 
daily  .  shall  |  He  be  |  praised. 

16  There  shall  be  an  handful  of  corn  hi  the  earth  *  upon  the  t6p  |  of 

the  |  mountains  :  the  fruit  thereof  shall  shake  like  Lebanon  *  and 
they  of  the  city  shall  n6urish  like  |  grass  |  of  the  |  earth. 

17  His  name   shall  endure  for  ever  *  His  name   shall  be  continued  as 

16ng  |  as  the  |  sun  :  and  men  shall  be  blessed  in  Him  *  all  |  nations  . 
shall  |  call  Him  |  blessed. 

18  Blessed  be  the  Lord  G6d  the  |  God  of  |  Israel  :  who  only  |  doeth  | 

wondrous  |  things. 

19  [Zpt.]  And  blessed  be  His  gl6rious  |  name  for  |  ever  :  and  let  the 

whole  earth  be  filled  with  His  glory  *  A-  |  -men,  and  |  A-  |  -men. 
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PSALM  LXXXIV. 

Tl  OW  amiable  are  Thy  |  taber-  |  -nacles  :  0  |  Lord  |  of  |  Hosts  ! 

2  My  soul  longeth,   yea,  even  faiuteth  *  for  the  c6urts  |  of  the  | 
Lord  :  my  heart  and  my  flesh  crieth  out  |  for  the  |  hvmg  |  God. 

3  Yea,  the  sparrow  hath  fouud  an  house  *  and  the  swallow  a  nest  for 

herself  *  whe*re  she  may  |  lay  her  |  young  :  even  Thine  altars,  0 
Lord  of  hosts  *  my  |  King  |  and  my  |  God. 

4  Blessed  are  they  that  dwell  |  in  Thy  |  house  :  they  will  be  |  still  | 

praising  |  Thee. 

5  Blessed  is  the  man  whose  strength  |  is  in  |  Thee  :  in  whose  heart 

are  the  |  high-  |  -ways  to  |  Zion. 

6  Passing  through  the  valley  of  Weeping  *  they  make  it  a  |  place  of  i 

springs  :  yea,  the  early  rain  |  covereth  |  it  with  |  blessings. 

7  They  g6  from  |  strength  to  |  strength  :  every  one  of  them  appeareth 

be-  |  -fore  |  God  in  |  Zion. 

8  0  Lord  God  of  hosts  |  hear  my  |  prayer  :  give  |  ear,   0  |  God  of  | 

Jacob. 

9  Behold  0  |  God  our  |  shield  :   and  look  upon   the  |  face  of  |  Thine 

an-  |  -ointed. 

10  For  a  day  in  Thy  courts  is  better  |  than  a  |  thousand  :  I  had  rather 

be  a  doorkeeper  in  the  house  of  my  God  *  than  to  |  dwell  .  in  the  | 
tents  of  |  wickedness. 

11  For  the  Lord  God  is  a  |  sun  and  |  shield  :   the  Lord  will  give  grace 

and  glory  *  no  good  thing  will  He  withhold  from  |  them  that    | 
walk  |  uprightly. 

12  0  |  Lord  of  |  hosts  :  blessed  is  the  |  man  that  |  trusteth  .  in  |  Thee. 
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WILL  sing  of  the  mercies  of  the  |  Lcrd  for  |  ever  :  with  my  mouth 
will  I  make  known  Thy  faithfulness  *  to  |  all  |  gener-  |  -ations. 

2  For  I  have  said,  Mercy  shall  be  built  |  up  for  |  ever  :  Thy  faithfulness 

shalt  Thou  establish  |  in  the  |  very  |  heavens. 

3  I  have  made  a  covenant  |  with  My  |  chosen  :  I'  have  |  sworn  .  unto  | 

1 1  r,  id  .  My  |  srrvar.t, 

4  Thy  seed  will  I'  e-  |  -stablish  .  for  |  ever  :  and  build  up  thy  tin  one 

to  |  all  |  gener-  |  -ations. 


5  And  the  heavens  shall  praise  Thy  |  wonders  .  0  |  Lord  :  Thy  faithful- 

ness also  in  the  congre-  |  -gation  |  of  the  |  saints. 

6  For  who  in  the  heaven  can  be  compared  |  unto  .  the  |  Lord  :  who 

among  the  sons  of  the  mighty  can  be  |  likened  |  unto  .  the  |  Lord  ? 

7  God  is  greatly  to  be  feared  in  the  assembly  |  of  the  .|  saints  :  and  to 

be  had  in  reverence  of  all  |  them  that  |  are  a-  |  -bout  Him. 

8  0  Lord  God  of  hosts  *  who  is  a  strong  Lord  |  like  .  unto  |  Thee  :  6x 

to  Thy  |  faithful  .  ness  |  round  a-  |  -bout  Thee  ? 

9  Thou  rulest  the  raging  |  of  the  |  sea  :  when  the  waves  there6f  a-  [ 

rise  Thou  |  stillest  |  them. 

10  Thou  hast  broken  Eahab  in  pieces  as  |  one  that  .  is  |  slain  :  Thou 

hast  scattered  Thine  enemies  |  with  Thy  |  strong  |  arm. 

11  The  heavens  are  Thine  *  the  earth  |  also  .  is  |   Thine  :  as  for  the 

world  and  the  fulness  thereof  *  |  Thou  hast  |  founded  |  them. 

12  The  north  and  the  south,  Th6u  hast  ere-  |  -ated  |  them  :  Tabor  and 

Hermon  shall  re-  |  -joice  |  in  Thy  |  name. 

13  Thou  hast  a  |  mighty  |  arm  :  strong  is  Thy  hand  *  and  high  |  is  Thy  | 

right  |  hand. 

1  i  Justice  and  judgment  are  the  habitation  ]  of  Thy  |  throne  :  mercy  and 
truth  shall  |  go  be-  |  -fore  Thy  |  face. 

15  Blessed  is  the  people  that  know  the  |  joyful  |  sound  :  they  shall  walk, 
0  L6rd  in  the  |  light  |  of  Thy  |  countenance. 

:  6  In  Thy  name  shall  they  rejoice     all  the  |  day  :  and  in  Thy  righteous- 
ness |  shall  they  |  be  ex-  |  -alted. 

17  For  Thou  art  the  glory  |  of  their  )  strength  :  and  in  Thy  favour  our  | 

horn  shall  |  be  ex-  |  -alted. 

18  For  the  Lord  is  |  our  de-  |  -fence  :  and  the  H61y  One  of  |  Isra  .  el  | 

is  our  |  King. 
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OBD,  Thou  hast  lx'en  our  |  dwelling- 1 -place  :  In  |  all  |  gener- 1 -ations, 

l 
2  Before  the  mountains   were  brought  forth  *  or  ever  Thou  liadst 

formed  the  earth  l  and  the  |  world  :  eveii  from  everlasting  to  e"ver-| 

lasting     Thou  art     God. 

9  Thou  turne-t    man    |   to  de-|-suuetion   :   and   sayest,  Re- 1 -turn  ye  | 
children  .  of  I  men. 
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4  For  a  thousand  years  in  Thy  sight  *  are  but  as  yesterday  |  when  it .  is  j 

past :  and  as  a  |  watch  [  in  the  |  night. 

5  Thou  earnest  them  away  as  with  a  flood  *  they  are  |  as  a  |  sleep  : 

in  the  morning  they  are  like  |  grass  which  |  groweth  |  up 

6  In  the  morning  it  flourisheth  and  |  groweth  |  up  :  in  the  evening,  it 

is  |  cut  |  down  and  |  withereth. 

7  For  we  are  consumed  |  by  Thine  |  anger  :  and  by  Thy  |  wrath  |  are 

we  |  troubled. 

8  Thou  hast  set  our  iniquit- 1  -ies  be-  [  -fore  Thee  :  our  secret  sins  in  the  | 

light  |  of  Thy  |  countenance. 

9  For  all  our  days  are  passed  away  |  in  Thy  |  wrath  :  we  bring  our 

years  to  an  end  *  as  a  |  tale  |  that  is  j  told. 

10  The  days  of  our  years  are  threescore  years  and  ten  *  and  if  by  reason 

of  strength  they  be  |  fourscore  |  years  :  yet  is  their  strength  labour 
and  sorrow  *  for  it  is  soon  cut  6ff  j  and  we  |  fly  a- 1  -way. 

11  Who  knoweth  the  p6wer  |  of  Thine  j  anger  :  even  according  to  Thy 

f6ar  |  so  |  is  Thy  |  wrath. 

12  So  teach  us  to  |  number  .  our  |  days  :  that  we  may  appty  our  |  hearts  | 

unto  |  wisdom. 

13  Keturn  0  |  Lord  how  |  long  :  and  let  it  repent  Thee  con-j-cerning  | 

Thy  |  servants. 

14  0  satisfy  us  e*arly  j  with  Thy  |  mercy  :  that  we  may  rejoice  and  be  | 

glad  |  all  our  j  days. 

15  Make  us  glad  *  according  to  the  days  wherein  Thou  hast  af-J-flicted  j 

us  :  and  the  years  where- 1  -in  .  we  have  |  seen  |  evil. 

16  Let  Thy  work   appear   |   unto  .  Thy   |   servants  :  and  Thy  |  glory  | 

unto  .  their  |  children. 

17  [2 _/>*.]  And  let  the  beauty  of  the  Lord  our  God  |  be  up-|-on  us  :  and 

establish  Thou  the  work  of  our  hands  upon  us  *  yea,  the  work  of 
our  hands  e-|-stablish  |  Thou  |  it. 
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E  tliat  dwelleth  in  the  secret  place  of  the  |  most  |  High  :  shall  abide 
under  the  |  shadow  |  of  .  the  Al- 1  -mighty. 

2  1    will  say  of  the  Lord  *  He  is  my  rdfuge  |  and  my  |  fortress  :  my 

G6d  in  |  Him  j  will  I  |  trust. 

3  Surely  He  shall  deliver  thee  from  the  snare  |  of  the  |  fowler  :  and  | 

from  the  j  noisome  |  pestilence 

4  He  shall  cover  thee  with  His  feathers  *  and  under  His  wings  |  shalt 

thou     trust  :  His  truth  shall  |  be  thy  j  shield  and  |  buckler. 

5  Thou  shalt  not  be  afraid  for  the  |  terror  .  by  |  night  :  nor  for  the  | 

arrow  .  that  |  flieth  .  by  j  day ; 

6  Nor  for   the   pestilence  that  |  walketh  .  in  ]  darkness  :  n6r   for   the 

de-j-struction  .  that  |  wasteth  .  at  '  noonday. 

7  Because  thou  hast  made  the  Ldrd  which  |  is  my     refuge  :  even  the 

im'st      High  thy  I  habi- 1  -tation  ; 

8  There  shall  n6    evil  .  be     fall  thi  e  :  neither  shall  any  |  plague  come  | 

nigh  thy  I  dwelling. 

9  Pot  !!<•  ihalJ  give  Sis  angels  charge  |  over  |  thee  :  to  keep  |  thee  in  | 

nil  thy  I  ways. 
10  They  Bhall  bear  thee  ftp  |  in  their  ]  hands  :  lest  thou  dash  thy  |  foot 

nst  a  I  stone. 
1  1    Tin. 11  sh;ilt  bread  upon  the  |  lion  .  and  |  adder  :  the  young  lion  and 

the  dragon  shalt  thon  |  trample  J  under  |  feet. 
\-l  Because  be  hath  Bel   his  Love  upon  Me  *  therefore  will  V  de-| -liver  | 

linn  :  [  will  set  him  on  high  *  because    he  hath    known  My  |  name. 
18   He  shall  call  upon  Me  *  and   I'  will  |  answer  |  him  :  I  will  be  with 

him  in  trouble  *  I  will  deliver      him  Mini      honour  |  him. 
1  1    With    Ion"    lTIf    will    I    I    satis  .  fy   |    him    :    and    |    shew    him    |    My 
•vation. 
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0COME,  let  us  sing     unto  .  the  :  Lord  :  let  us  make  a  joyful  noise 
to  the     rock  of     our  sal-  |  -ration. 
2  Let  us  come  before  His  presence  with     thanks-  !  -giving  :  and  make 

a  joyful  noise     unto  |  Him  with     psalms. 
8  For  the  Lord  is  a     great     God  :  and  a  great  |  King  a-  -hove  all 
gods. 

4  In  His  hand  are  the  deep  places     of  the     earth  :  the  strength  of  the  | 

hills  is     His  |  also. 

5  The  sea  is  His     and  He     made  it  :  and  His  Muds   ;   formed  .  the  | 

dry  |  land. 

6  0  come,  let  us  w6rship  and     bow     down  :  lei  us  kneel  be-  -fore  the  | 

Lord  our  |  maker. 

7  '-1  pt.~\  For  He     is  our  j  God  :  and  we  are  the  people  of  His  pasture, 

and  the  j  sheep  of     His     hand. 
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G  unto  the  L6rd  a  |  new  |  song  :  sing  unto  the  |   Lord  |  all 
le  I  earth. 


2  Bing  unto  tha  Lord     bless  His     name  :  shew  f6rth  His  sai-j-vation  . 
1'roin  j  day  to  j  day. 


3  Declare  His  gl6ry  a-  ■  -mong  the  |  heathen  :  His  |  won  .  dtrs  a- 1  -mong 

all  |  people. 

4  For  the  Lord  is  great  *  and  greatly  |  to  be  |  praised  :  He  is  to  be 

feared  a-j-bove  |  all  |  gods. 

5  For  all  the  g6ds  of  the  |  nations  .  are  I  idols  :  but  the  |  Lord  j  made 

the  |  heavens. 

6  Honour  and  majesty  |  are  be- 1 -fore  Him  :  strength  and  |  beauty  .  are  | 

in  His  |  sanctuary. 

7  Give  unto  the  Lord,  0  ye  kindreds  |  of  the  j  people  :  give  unto  the 

L6rd  |  glory  |  and  j  strength. 

8  Give  unto  the  Lord  the  glory  due  |  unto  .  His  |  name  :  bring  an 

offering  *  and  |  come  j  into  .  His  |  courts. 

9  0  worship  the  L6rd  in  the  |  beauty  .  of  j  holiness  :  f£ar  be- 1 -fore 

Him  |  all  the  |  earth. 

10  Say  among  the  heathen  th&t  the  |  Lord  ,  reigneth  :  the  world  also 

shall  be  established  that  it  shall  not  be  moved  *  He  shall  |  judge 
the  |  people  |  righteously. 

11  Let  the  heavens  rejoice  *  and  le"t  the  ,  earth  be  |  glad  :  let  the  sea 

roar  |  and  the  '  fulness  .  there- 1  -of. 

12  Let  the  field  be  joyful*  and  all  that  |  is  there- 1 -in  :  then  shall  all 

the  trees  of  the  w6od  re-  -joice  be- 1  -fore  the  |  Lord  : 

13  [2  jot.]  For  He  cometh,  for  He  cometh  to  |  judge  the  j  earth  :  He 

shall  judge  the  world  with  righteousness  *  and  the  |  people  |  with 
His  I  truth. 
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PSALM  XCV1II. 

f~\  SING  unto  the  Lord  a  new  song  *  for  He  hath  d6ne  |  marvel  .  lous  | 
things  :  His  right  hand  and  His  holy  drrn  hath  |  gotten  |  Him 
the  |  victory. 

2  The  Lord  hath  made  known  |  His  sal-|-vation  :   His   righteousness 

hath  He  openly  shewed  in  the  |  sight  |  of  the  |  heathen. 

3  He  hath  remembered  His  mercy  and  His  truth  toward  the  |  house  of  | 

Israel  :  all  the  ends  of  the  earth  have  scan  the   sal-  -vation  |  of 
our  |  God. 

4  Make  a  joyful  noise  unto  the  Lord  |  all  the  |  earth  :  make  a   loud 

n6ise  and  re-|-joice  and  [  sing  |  praise. 

5  Sing  unto  the  Lord  |  with  the  |  harp  :  with  the  harp  and  the  |  voice  | 

of  a  |  psalm. 

G  ^Yith  trumpets  and  |  sound  of  |  cornet  :  make  a  joyful  noise  be-  [  -fore 
the  |  Lord  the  |  King. 

7  Let  the  sea  roar  and  the  |  fulness  .  there-  [  -of  :  the  world  and  |  they 

that  |  dwell  there- 1 -in. 

8  Let  the  fl6ods  |  clap  their  |  hands  :  let  the  hills  be  j6yful  to-j-gether  . 

be- 1  -fore  the  |  Lord  : 

9  [2pt.'\  For  He  cometh  to  |  judge  the  ]  earth  :  with  righteousness  shall 

He  judge  the  world  *  and  the  |  people  |  with  |  equity. 
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^^AKE  a  joyful  noise  unto  the  L<5rd  |  all  ye  |  lands  :    serve   the   Lord 
JL     with  gladness  *  c6me  be-|-fore  His  |  presence  .  with  |  singing. 

2  Know  ye  that  the  L6rd  |  He  is  |  God  :  it  is  He  that  hath  made  us, 

and  not  we  ourselves  *  we  are  His  people,  and  the  |  sheep  of  | 
His  I  pasture. 

3  Enter  into  His  gates  with  thanksgiving  *  and  into  His  |  courts  with  | 

praise  :  be  thankful  unto  |  Him  and  |  bless  His  |  name. 

4  For  the  Lord  is  good  #  His  mercy  is  |  ever-  -lasting  :  and  His  truth 

endureth  to  |  all  |  gener-j-ations. 
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LESS  the  Lord  |  0  rny  |  soul 
His  |  holy  |  name. 


and  all  that  is   within   me  I  bless 


2  Bless  the  Lord  |  0  my  |  soul  :  and  for- 1  -get  not  |  all  His  |  benefits  : 

3  Who  forgiveth    all  |  thine    in-  |  -iquities    :    who    healeth  |  all  |  thy 

dis-|-eases  ; 

4  Who  redeemeth  thy  life  |  from  de-|-struction  :  who  crowneth  thee 

with  16ving-j -kindness  .  and  |  tender  |  mercies; 

5  Who  satisfieth  thy  m6uth  with  |  good  |  things  :  so  that  thy  youth  is 

re-  J  -newed  |  like  the  |  eagle's. 

6  The  Lord  executeth  righteous- 1 -ness  and  |  judgment  :  for  |  all  that   | 

are  op- 1 -pressed. 

7  He  made  known  His  ways  |  unto  |  Moses  :  His  acts  |  unto  .  the    | 

children  .  of  |  Israel. 

8  The  Lord   is   rnerci-  |  -ful   and  |  gracious  :  sl6w   to  |  anger  .  and  | 

plenteous  .  in  |  mercy. 

9  He  will  not  j  always  |  chide  :  neither  will  He 

for  |  ever. 

10  He  hath  not  dealt  with  us  |  after  .  our  |  sins 

cording  .  to  |  our  in-! -iquities. 

11  For  as  the  heaven  is  high  a- 1  -bove  the 

toward  |  them  that  |  fear  Him. 

12  As  far  as  the  east  is  |  from  the  |  west 

trans- j-gressions  !  from  us. 

13  Like  as  a  father  |  pitieth  .  his  |  children 

them  that  |  fear  Him. 

14  F6r   He  |  knoweth    .   our  |  frame    :    He    remembereth  |  that    we 

are  |  dust. 

15  As  for  man,  his  days  |  are  as  |  grass  :  as  a  fl6wer  of  the  |  field  |  so 

he  |  flourisheth. 

16  For  the  wind  passeth  <5ver  it  |  and  .  it  is  |  gone   :   and  the   place 

thereof  shall  |  know  it  |  no  |  more. 

17  But  the  mercy  of  the  Lord  is  from  everlasting  to  everlasting  *  up6n   | 

them  that  |  fear  Him  :  And  His  righteousness  |  unto  |  children's    j 
children ; 

18  To  such  as  \  keep  His  |  covenant :  and  to  those  that  remember  |  His 

com- 1 -mandments  .  to  |  do  them. 

19  The  Lord  hath  prepared  His  throne  |  in  the  |  heavens   :   and   His 

kingdom  |  ruleth  j  over  |  all. 

20  Bless  the  Lord,  ye  His  angels  *  that  ex- 1  -eel  in  |  strength  :  that  do 

His  commandments  *  hearkening  unto  the  |  voice  J  of  His  |  word. 

21  Bless  ye  the  L6rd  all  |  ye  His  |  hosts  :  ye  ministers  of  |  His  that  |  do 

His  |  pleasure. 

22  Bless  the  Lord,  all  His  works  *  in  all  places  of  |  His  do- j -minion  : 

bless  the  |  Lord  |  0  my  j  soul. 

802) 


keep  His  |  anger  . 
:  nor  rewarded  us  ac-| 
earth  :  so  great  is  His  mercy  | 
so  far  hath  He  removed  |  our 
so  the  Lord  |  piti  .  eth   | 
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NOT   unto   us,   0   Lord,   not  unto  us  *  but  unto  Thy  n&me  |  give  | 
glory  :  for  Thy  mercy  and  |  for  Thy  |  truth's  |  sake. 
'2  Wherefore  sh6uld  the  |  heathen  |  say  :  WhSre  is  |  now  |  their  |  God  ? 

8  But  our  G6d  is  |  in  the  |  heavens  :  He  hath  d6ne  whatso-  |  -ever  | 

He  hath  |  pleased. 

4  The  Lord  hath  been  mindful  of  us  *  He*  will  |  bless  |  us  :  He  will 

bless  the  house  of  Israel  *  H6*  will  |  bless  the  |  house  of  |  Aaron. 

5  He  will  bless  them  that  |  fear  the  |  Lord  :  b6th  |  small  |  and  |  great. 

6  The  Lord  shall  increase  you  |  more  and  |  more  :  y6u  |  and  |  your  | 

children. 

7  Ye  are  blessed  |  of  the  j  Lord  :  which  |  mnde  |  heaven  .  and  |  earth. 
B  The  heaven,  even  the  heavens  |  are  the  |  Lord's  :  but  the  earth  hath 

He  given  |  to  the  |  children  .  of  |  men. 

9  The  dead  praise  j  not  the  |  Lord  :  neither  any  that  g6  |  down  |  into  | 

silence. 
10  But  we  will  bless  the  Lord  *  from  this  time  ftfrth  and  for  |  ever-  ( 
more  :  Praise  I  —  I  —  the  I  Lord. 
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JLOYE     —  the     Lord  :  because  He  bath  heard  niy  v6ice  |  and  my  | 
suppli-     -cations. 

2  Because  He  hath  inclined  His  ear  |  unto     me  :  therefore  will  I  call 

upon  Him  as  |  long  j  as  I  ]  live. 

3  Gracious  is  the  |  Lord  and  J  righteous  :  vea  our  |  God  is  |  merci-  | 

ful. 
1  Leturn  unto  thy  re"st   |    0  my   j   soul    :    for  the   Lord  hath  dealt  | 
bounti-  |  -fully  I  with  thee. 

5  TV  hat  shall  I  render  '  unto  .  the  j  Lord    :    for  all  His  !  bene  .  fits  | 

toward     me '? 

6  I  will  take  the  cup  |  of  sal-  ]  -vation  :  and  call  upon  the  |  name  |  of 

the     Lord. 

7  I  v,  ill  pay  ray  v6ws  |  unto  .  the  ]  Lord  :  now  in  the     presence  .  of  J 

all  His     people. 

8  Piecious  in  the  sight  I  of  the  j  Lord  :  Is  the  |  death  j  of  His  |  saints. 

9  O  Lord,  truly     I  am  .  Thy  j  servant  :  I  am  Thy  servant,  Th6u  hast  j 

loosed  j  my  j  bonds. 
10  I  will  offer  to  Thee  the  sacrifice  of  |  thanks-  |  -giving  :  and  will  call 

up6n  the  j  name  j  of  the  |  Lord. 
Ill  will  pay  my  v6ws  !  unto  .  the  |  Lord  :  n6w  in  the  |  presence  .  of  j 

all  His     people. 
12  In  the  courts  of  the  Lords  house  *  in  the  midst  of  thee  |  0  Je-  | 

iiisalem  :  Praise  |  —  |  ye  the  1  Lord. 
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npHE  Lord  is  my  |  strength  and  |  son-   :  and  fs  be-  |  -come  |  my  sal-  | 
-*-      vation. 

2  The  voice  of  rejoicing  and  salvation  *  is  in  the  tabernacles  |  of  the  ! 
righteous  :  the  right  hand  of  the  |  Lord  |  doeth  |  valiantly. 

B  The  right  hand  of  the  L6rd  |  is  «'\-  |  -ailed  :  the  right  band  of  the  | 
Lord  I  doeth  |  valiantly. 


4  I  shall  not  |  die  but  |  live  :  and  declare  the  |  works  |  of  the  |  Lord. 

5  The  L6rd  hath  |  chastened  .  me  |  sore  :  but  He  hath  not  given  me  | 

over  |  unto  |  death. 

6  Open  to  me  the  |  gates  of  |  righteousness  :  I  will  go  into  them  *  and  | 

I  will  |  praise  the  |  Lord  : 

7  This  gate  |  of  the  |  Lord  :  into  which  the  |  righteous  |  shall  |  enter. 

8  I*  will  |  praise  |  Thee  :  for  Thou  hast  heard  me  *  and  art  be-  |  -come  | 

my  sal-  |  -vation. 

9  The  stone  which  the  |  builders  .  re-  |  -fused  :  is  bec6me  the  |  head 

stone  |  of  the  |  corner. 

10  This  is  the  |  Lord's  |  doing  :  It  is  |  marvel  .  lous  |  in  our  |  eyes. 

11  This  is  the  day  which  the  |  Lord  hath  |  made  :  we  will  rejoice  |  and 

be  |  glad  in  |  it. 

12  Save  now,  I  beseech  |  Thee  0  |  Lord   :   0  Lord,  I  beseech  Thee  | 

send  |  now  pros-  |  -perity. 

13  Blessed  be  he  that  cometh  in  the  name  |  of  the  |  Lord   :   we  have 

blessed  you  6ut  of  the  |  house  |  of  the  |  Lord. 

14  God  is  the  Lord  which  hath  [  shewed  .  us  |  light  :  bind  the  sacrifice 

with  cords,  even  unto  the  |  horns  |  of  the  |  altar. 

15  Thou  art  my  G6d  and  |  I  will  [  praise  Thee  :  Th6u  art  my  |  God  I  | 

will  ex-  |  -alt  Thee. 

16  0  give  thanks  unto  the  LSrd  for  |  He  is  |  good  :  for  His  |  mercy  .  en-  | 

dureth  .  for  I  ever. 
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IWILL   lift   up   mine   eyes   |   unto  .  the   |   hills    :   from   |   whence   | 
cometh  .  my  |  help. 

2  My  help  c6meth  |  from  the  |  Lord  :  which  |  made  |  heaven  .  and  | 

earth. 

3  He  will  not  suffer  thy  foot  |  to  be  |  moved  :  lie  that  |  keepeth  .  thee  | 

will  not  |  slumber. 

4  Behold,  He"  that  |  keepeth  |  Israel  :  shall  neither  |  slumber  |  nor  | 

sleep. 

f>  The  L6rd  I  is  thy  |  keeper  :  the  Lord  is  thy  shade  up-  |  -on  thy  | 
right  |  hand. 

6  The  sun  shall  not  smite  |  thee  by  |  day  :  n<5r  the  |  moon  |  by  |  night. 

7  The  Lord  shall  preserve  thee  from  |  all  |  evil  :  II'  |  shall  pre-  |  -serve 

thy  |  soul. 

6  The  Lord  shall  preserve  thy  going  6uf  and  thy  |  coming  |  in  :  from 

this  time  f6rth  and  ]  even  .  for  j  ever-  |  -more. 
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I  WAS  glad  when  they  said  |  unto  |  me  :  Let  us  g6  into  the  |  house   | 
of  the  |  Lord. 

2  Our  feet  shall  stand  with- 1  -in  thy  |  gates  :  0*  |  —  Je- 1  -rusa- 1  -lem. 

3  Jerusalem  is  builded  |  as  a  |  city  :  that  |  is  com- 1  -pact  to- 1  -gether  : 

4  "Whither  the  tribes  go  up  *  the  tribes  |  of  the  |  Lord  :  unto  the  testi- 

mony of  Israel  *  to  give  thanks  unto  the  |  name  |  of  the  |  Lord. 

5  For  there  are  set  |  thrones  of  |  judgment :  the  thrones  |  of  the  |  house 

of  |  David. 

6  Pray'  for  the  peace  |  of  Je- 1  -rusalem  :  the'y  shall  |  prosper  .    that    | 

love  |  thee. 

7  Peace  be  with- 1  -in  thy  |  walls  :  and  pros-  j  -peri  .  ty  with-  |  -in  thy  | 

palaces. 

8  For  my  brethren  and  com- 1  -panions'  j  sakes :  I  will  now  say,  |  Peace  | 

be  with- 1  -in  thee. 

9  [2  pt.]   Because  of  the  h6use  of  the  |  Lord  our  |  God  :  I'  will  |  seek  | 

thy  |  good. 
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OGIVE  thanks  unto  the  L6rd  for  |  He  is  |  good  :  for  His  |  mercy  . 
en- j -dureth  .  for  |  ever. 

2  0  give  th  'inks  unto  the  |  God  of  |  gods  :  for  His  |  mercy  .  en- 1  -dureth  . 

for  I  ever. 

3  0  give  thinks  to  the  |  Lord  of  |  lords  :  f6r  His  |  mercy  .  en- 1 -dureth  . 

for  I  ever. 

4  To  Him  who  alone  doeth  |  great  |  wonders  :  f6r  His  |  mercy  .  en-| 

dureth  .  for  |  ever. 

5  To  Him  that  by  wisdom  |  made  the  |  heavens  :  lor  His  |  mercy  .  en-| 

dureth  .  for  |  ever. 
G  To  Him  that  stretcheth  out  the  earth  a-|-bove  the  |  waters  :  for  His 
mercy  .  en- 1 -dureth  .  for  |  ever. 

7  To  Him  that  mftde  |  great  |  lights  :  f6r  His  |  mercy    .   en- 1 -dureth 

for  I  ever. 

8  The  sun  to  I  rule  by  |  day  :  for  His  |  mercy  .  en-  -dureth  .  for  |  ever 

9  The  moon  and   Btars   to  |  rule   by  |  night  :  for   His  |  mercy   .   en 

dureth  .  for  |  ever. 
in  Who  remembered  da  in  our  |  low  e-]-state  :   f6r   Bis  |  mercy   .   en 

dUT<  t!i  .  for  |  ever  : 
II    And  hath  redeemed  us  |  from  our  |  enemies  :  for  His  |  mercy  .  en 

dureth  .  lor  |  ever. 
L2   Who  giveth  food  to  |  all  |  flesh     :   for    His  j  mercy    .    en-] -dureth 

for  j  ever. 
13   [2  ]>t.\  0  give  thanks  unto  the  |  God  of  |  heaven  :  lor  His  |  mercy 

en  f-duretb  ,  f<>r  |  ever. 
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OLOKD,  Thou  hast  ]  searched  |  me  :  and  I  —  |  known  '  me. 
2  Thou   knowest    my  downsitting    and  j  mine   up-  |  -rising   :    Thou 
understandest  my  |  thought  a- 1  -far  |  off. 

3  Thou   compassest   my   path   and   my  |  lying  |  down  :  and  art  ac-  | 

quainted  .  with  |  all  my  |  ways. 

4  For  there  is  not  a  word  |  in  my  |  tongue  :  but  lo,  0  L6rd  Thou  | 

knowest  .  it  |  alto-|-gether. 

5  Thou  hast  beset  me  behind  |  and  be- 1  -fore  :  and  |  laid  Thine  |  hand 

up- 1 -on  me. 

6  Such  knowledge  is  too  wonder- |-ful  for  j  me  :  it  is  high,  I  cannot 

at- 1 -tain  |  unto  j  it. 

7  Whither  shall  I  go  |  from  Thy  |  Spirit  :  or  whither  shall  I  |  flee  | 

from  Thy  j  presence  ? 

8  If  I  ascend  up  into  heaven  |    Thou    art    |  there  :  if  I  make  my   bed 

in  hell  be-  j  -hold  |  Thou  art  |  there. 

9  If  I  take  the  wings  |  of  the  |  morning  :  and  dwell  in  the  uttermost  | 

parts  |  of  the  |  sea  ; 

10  Even  there  shall  |  Thy  hand  |  lead  me  :  and  |  Thy  right  |  hand  shall  | 

hold  me. 

11  If  I  say,  Surely  the  darkness  shall  |  cover  |  me  :  even  the  night  | 

shall  be  |  light  a- 1  -bout  me. 

12  Yea,  the  darkness  hideth  not  from  Thee  *  but  the  night  shhieth  |  as 

the  |  day  :  the  darkness  and  the  light  are  |  both  a- 1  -like  to  |  Thee. 

13  How  precious  also  are  Thy  tk6ughts  unto  |  me  0  |  God  :  how  great  | 

is  the  |  sum  of  |  them  ! 

14  If  I  should  count  them  *  they  are  more  in  number  |  than  the  |  sand  : 

when  I  awake  |  I  am  |  still  with  |  Thee. 

15  Search  me,  0  God   and  |  know   my  |  heart    :    tr^   me   and  |  know  | 

my  |  thoughts  : 

16  And  see  if  there  be  any  wicked  |  way  |  in  me  :  and  lead  me  in  the  I 

way  |  ever- 1 -lasting.  gQ1 
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I  WILL  extol  Thee  my  |  God  0  |  King  :   and  I  will  bl6ss  Thy  |  name 
for  |  ever  .  and  |  ever. 

2  Every  day  |  will  I  |  bless  Thee  :   and  I  will  praise  Thy  |  name  for  | 

ever  .  and  j  ever. 

3  Great  is  the  Lord,  and  gr&itly  |  to  be  |  praised  :  find  His  |  greatness  | 

is  un-  |  -searchable. 
i  One  generation  shall  praise  Thy  w6rks  |  to  an-  |  -other  :   and  shall 
de-  |  -clare  Thy  |  mighty  |  act-. 

902 


5  I  will  speak  of  the  glorious  h6nour  |  of  Thy  |  majesty  :  and  |  of  Thy  | 

wondrous  |  works. 

6  And  men  shall  speak  of  the  might  of  Thy  |  terri  .  ble  |  acts   :   and  I 

will  de-  |  -clare  |  Thy  |  greatness. 

7  They  shall  abundantly  utter  the  memory  *  <5f  Thy  |  great  |  goodness  : 

and  shall  |  sing  |  of  Thy  |  righteousness. 

8  The  Lord  is  gracious,  and  full  |  of  com-  |  -passion   :   slow  to  anger  | 

and  of  |  great  |  mercy. 

9  The  L6rd  is  |  good  to  |  all  :   and  His  tender  mercies  are  |  over  | 

all  His  j  works. 

10  All  Thy  works  shall  praise  |  Thee  0  |  Lord  :  and  Thy  |  saints  |  shall  | 

bless  Thee. 

11  They   shall   speak   of  the   gl6ry  |  of  Thy  |  kingdom    :    and  |  talk  | 

of  Thy  |  power  ; 

12  To  make  known  to  the  sons  of  men  His  j  mighty  |  acts   :   and  the 

glorious  j  majes  .  ty  |  of  His  |  kingdom. 

13  Thy  kingdom  is  an  ever-  |  -lasting  |  kingdom  :  and  Thy  dominion 

endureth  throughout  |  all  |  gener-  ]  -ations. 

14  The  Lord  upholdeth  |  all  that  |  fall  :  and  raiseth  up  all  those  |  that 

be  |  bowed  |  down. 

15  The  eyes  of  all  |  wait  up  .  on  |  Thee  :,  and  Thou  glvest  them  their  j 

meat  in  |  due  |  season. 

16  Thou  6penest  |  Thine  \  hand  :  and  satisfiest  the  desire  of  |  ever  .  y  | 

hving  j  thing. 

17  The  Lord  is  righteous  in  |  all  His  |  ways  :  and  |  holy  .  in  |  all  His  j 

works. 

18  The  Lord  is  nigh  unto  all  the"m  that  |  call  up-  |  -on  Him  :  to  all 

that  |  call  up-  |  -on  Him  .  in  |  truth. 

19  He  will  fulfil  the  desire  of  |  them  that  |  fear  Him  :  He  also  will  hear 

their  |  cry  |  and  will  [  save  them. 

20  The  Lord  preserveth  all  |  them  that  |  love   Him    :   but  all   the  | 

wicked  .  will  |  He  de-  |  -stroy. 

21  [2pt.]  My  mouth  shall  speak  the  praise  |  of  the  j  Lord  :  and  let  all  flesh 

bless  His  h61y  |  name  for  ]  ever  .  and  |  ever. 
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pEAISE  |  ye  the  |  Lord  :  Praise  the  |  Lcrd  |  0  my  |  soul. 

2  While  I  live  will  I  |  praise  the  |  Lord   :   I  will  smg  praises  unto 
my  God  *  while  I  |  have  |  any  |  being. 

3  Put  not  your  trust  in  princes  *  nor  In  the  |  son  of  |  man  :  in  whom  | 
there  is  |  no  |  help. 

•4  His  breath  goeth  forth  *  he  returncth  |  to  his  |  earth  :  in  that  very  | 
day  his  |  thoughts  |  perish. 

5  Happy  is  he  that  hath  the  God  of  Jacob  |  for  his  |  help  :  whose  hope 

is  |  in  the  |  Lord  his  j  God : 

6  Which  made  heaven  and  earth  *  the  sea,  and  all  that  |  therein  |  is  : 

which  |  keepeth  |  truth  for  |  ever : 

7  Which  executeth  judgment  for  the  oppressed  *  which  giveth  food  | 

to  the  |  hungry  :  The  |  Lord  ]  looseth  .  the  |  prisoners  : 

8  The  Lord  openeth  the  ej'es  of  the  blind  *  the  Lord  raiseth  them  that 

are  |  bowed  |  down  :  the  |  Lord  |  loveth  .  the  |  righteous : 

9  The  Lord  preserveth  the  strangers  *  He  relieveth  the  father-  |  -less 

and  |  widow  :  but  the  way  of  the  wicked  He  |  turneth  |  upside  | 
down. 

10  The  Lord  shall  reign  for  ever,  even  thy  God,  0  Zion  *  unto  all  | 
gener-  |  -ations  :  Praise  |  —  |  ye  the  |  Lord. 
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BLESSED  be  Thou,  Lord  God  of  I'srael  |  our  |  father  :  f<5r  |  ever  \ 
and  |  over. 

2  Thine,  0  Lord  is  the  greatness  *  and  the  p6wer  |  and  the  |  glory  : 

and  the  |  victory  |  and  the  |  majesty  : 

3  For  5,11  that  is  |  in  the  |  heaven  :  and  |  in  the  |  earth  is  |  Thine. 

4  Thine  is  the  |  kingdom  .  0  |  Lord  :  and  Thou  art  exalted  as  |  head 

a-  |  -bove  |  all. 

5  Both  riches   and   honour  |  come   of  |  Thee   :  and    Tho*u  |  reignest  | 

over  |  all. 

6  And  in  Thine  hand  is  |  power  and  |  mi£>ht  :  and  in  Thine  hand  it  is 

to  make  great  *  and  to  give  |  strength  |  unto  |  all. 

7  [2/;L]  Now  therefore  our  |  God  we  |  thank  Thee  :  and  |  praise  Thy  | 

glorious  |  name. 
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OLOED  |  I  will  |  praise  Thee  :  though  Thou  wast  angry  with  me  * 
Thine  anger  is  turned  away  |  and  Thou  |  conifortedst  |  me. 

2  Behold,  G6d  is  |  my  sal-  |  -vation  :  I  will  trust  and  |  not  |  be  a-  | 

fraid. 

3  For  the  Lord  Jehovah  is  my  strength  |  and  my  |  song  :  He  also  is 

be-  |  -come  |  my  sal-  |  -vation. 

4  Therefore  with  j6y  shall  |  ye  draw  |  water  :  6ut  of  the  |  wells  |  of 

sal-  |  -vation. 

5  And  in  that  day  |  shall  ye  |  say  :  Praise  the  L6rd,  |  call  up-  |  -on 

His  |  name. 

6  Declare  His  doings  a-  j  -mong  the  |  people  :  make  mention  th£t  His  | 

name  |  is  ex-  |  -alted. 

7  Sing  unto  the  Lord,  for  He  hath  d6ne  |  excellent  |  things  :  this  is  | 

known  in  |  all  the  [  earth. 

8  Cry  out  and  shout,  thou  inhdbi-  |  -tant  of  |  Zion  :  for  great  is  the 

Holy  One  of  I'srael  |  in  the  |  midst  of  |  thee. 

907 


1019 


ISAIAH  XXV.   1-9. 


$k*^71 

u 

i   __, 

i       : 
-  © — ^ 

F=^ 

W.  Hayes. 

1  *  ^SrJLTi 

i 

r 

1 
i — Gf~ 

r  ■«- 

i 

^I# _ 

1 

p — f?- 

— i — 

f        fi   ■ 

0/*  this  Chant: 


E.  J.  Hopkins.  Mus.  Doc 


3 


o 


-2 


^: 


r> 


r 


r 


J- 


J^ cl. 


o. 


*4 


o 


23 


^ 


r 


7? — f3 


I      I 


=- 


1=F=F^ 


.<=>: 


^ 


-p— « p 


W:     H     ite 


! A. 


rx. 


Z 


f=r=F=rr 
1  j= 


o         o 


r 


r~r 


/~\   LORD,   Thou  |  art  my  |  God  :  I  will   exalt  Thee,  |  I  will  |  praise 
^J     Thy  |  name. 

2  For  thou  hast  done  |  wonderful  |  things  :  Thy  counsels  of  old  are  | 
faithful-  |  -ii(;ss  and  |  truth. 
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3  For  Thou  hast  made  of  a  city  an  heap  *  of  a  defenced  |  city  .  a  |  ruin : 

a  palace  of  strangers  to  be  no  city  *  it  shall  |  never  |  be  |  built. 

4  Therefore  shall  the  strong  people  |  glorify  |  Thee  :  the  city  of  the 

terrible  |  nations  .  shall  |  fear  |  Thee. 

5  For  Thou  hast  been  a  strength  |  to  the  |  poor  :  a  strength  to  the  | 

needy  .  in  |  his  dis-  |  -tress. 

6  A  refuge  from  the  storm  *  a  shadow  |  from  the  |  heat  :  when  the 

blast  of  the  terrible  ones  is  as  a  |  storm  a-  |  -gainst  the  |  wall. 

7  Thou   shalt  bring  d6wn  the  |  noise   of  |  strangers  :  as  the  heat  j  in 

a  |  dry  |  place. 

8  Even  the  heat  with  the  shadow  |  of  a  |  cloud  :  the  branch  of  the 

terrible  6nes  |  shall  be  |  brought  |  low. 

9  And  in  this  mountain  shall  the  Lord  of  Hosts  make  unto  all  people  a 

feast  of  fat  things  *  a  feast  of  wines  |  on  the  |  lees  :  of  fat  things 
full  of  marrow  *  of  wines  on  the  |  lees  |  well  re-  |  -fined. 

10  And  He  will  destroy  in  this  mountain  the  face  of  the  covering  *  c&st 

over  |  all  |  people  :   and   the   veil   that   is  |  spread    .   over  |  all  i 
nations. 

11  He  will  swallow  up  |  death  in  |  victory :  and  the  Lord  God  will  wipe 

away  I  tears  from  |  off  all  |  faces  ; 

12  And  the  rebuke  of  His  people  shall  He  take  away  from  off  |  all  the  | 

earth  :  for  the  |  Lord  hath  |  spoken  |  it. 

13  And  it  shall  be  said  in  that  day  *  Lo,  this  is  |  our  |  God  :  we  have 

waited  for  |  Him  and  |  He  will  |  save  us. 

14  This  is  the  Lord,  we  have  |  waited  |  for  Him  :  we  will  be  glM  and 

re-  |  -joice  in  |  His  sal-  |  -vation. 
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/COMFORT  ye,  comfort  ye  My  people  |  saith  your  |  God  :  sptfak  ye  | 
^     comfort  .  ably  |  to  Je-  |  -rusalem. 

2  And  cry  unto  her,  that  her  warfare  |  is  ac-  |  -complished  :  that  her 
in-  |  -iqui-  |  -ty  is  |  pardoned. 

8  The  voice  of  him  that  crleth  |  in  the  |  wilderness  :  prepare  ye  the  | 
way  |  of  the  |  Lord, 
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4  Make  straight  |  in  the  |  desert  :  k  |  highway  |  for  our  |  God. 

5  Every  valley  shall  |  he  ex-  |  -alted  :  and  every  mountain  and  hill  | 

shall  be  |  made  |  low ; 

6  And  the  crooked  shall  be  |  made  |  straight  :  and  the  |  rough  |  places  | 

plain. 

7  And  the  glory  of  the  Lord  shall  be  revealed  *  and  all  flesh  shall  | 

see  it  .  to-  |  -gether  :  for  the  m6uth  of  the  |  Lord  hath  |  spoken  |  it. 

8  The  v6ice  |  said,  |  Cry  :  and  he  said,  |  What  |  shall  I  |  cry  ? 

9  A'll  |  flesh  is  |  grass  :  and  all  the  goodliness  thereof  is  as  the  |  flower  ' 

of  the  |  field. 

10  The  grass  withereth  *  the  |  flower  |  fadeth  :  because  the  spirit  of  the 

Lord  bloweth  upon  it  *  surely  the  |  people  |  is  |  grass. 

11  The  grass  withereth  *  the  |  flower  |  fadeth  :  but  the  w6rd  of  our  | 

God  shall  |  stand  for  |  ever. 

12  0  Zion  that  |  bringest  .  good  |  tidings  :  get  thee  up  |  into  .  the  | 

high  |  mountain. 

18  0  Jerusalem  that  |  bringest   .  good  |  tidings  :  lift  |  up  thy  |  voice 
with  |  strength. 

14  Lift  it  up,   be  |  not  a-  |  -fraid   :   say   unto   the  cities   of  Judah  * 

be-  |  -hold  |  your  j  God. 

15  Behold,  the  Lord  God  will  c6me  with  |  strong  |  hand  :  and  His  |  arm 

shall  |  rule  |  for  Him. 

16  Behold,  His  re-  |  -ward  is  |  with  Him  :  and  |  —  His  |  work  be-  |  -fore 

Him. 

17  He  shall  feed  His  fl6ck  |  like  a  |  shepherd  :  He  shall  gather  the  | 

lambs  |  with  His  |  arm, 

1 8  And  carry  them  |  in  His  |  bosom  :  and  shall  gently  lead  |  those  that  | 

are  with  |  young. 
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ISAIAH  LIL  7-10. 

TTOW  beautiful  up-  |  -on  the  |  mountains  :  are  the  feet  of  him  that  | 
~         bringeth  |  good  |  tidings. 

2  That  publisheth  peace  *  that  bringeth  good  |  tidings   .  of  |  good  : 

that  publisheth  salvation  *  that  saith  unto  |  Zion  .  thy  |  God  j 
reigneth. 

3  Thy  watchmen  shall  lift  |  up  the  |  voice  :  with  the  v6ice  to-  j  -gether  | 

shall  they  j  sing. 

4  For  they  shall  see  |  eye  to  |  eye  :  when  the  L6rd  shall  |  bring  a-  | 

gain  |  Zion. 

5  Break  forth  into  joy,  |  sing  to-  |  -gether  :  ye  waste  |  places  j  of  Je-  | 

rusalem. 

6  For  the    Lord  hath  comfort-  |  -ed  His  |  people  :  He"   |  hath  re-  | 

deemed  .  Je-  |  -rusalem. 

7  The  Lord  hath  made  bare  His  |  holy  |  arm  :  in  the  |  eyes  of  |  all 

the  |  nations. 

8  And  all  the  |  ends  .  of  the  \  earth  :  shall  see  the  sal-  I  -vation  |  of 

our  I  God. 
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HE  is  despised  and  re-  |  -jected  of  |  men  :  a  man  of  sorrows,  |  and  ac-  j 
quainted  .  with  |  grief: 

2  And  we  hid  as  it  were  our  |  faces  |  from  Him  :  He  was  despised  and  | 
we  es-  |  -teemed  Him  |  not. 

B   Surely  II';  hath  |  home  our  |  griefs  :  and  |  carried  |  our  |  sorrows  ; 

4  Y6t  we  did  es-  |  -teem  Him  |  stricken  :  smitten  of  |  God  |  and  af-  | 
flioted. 

6  But  He  was  wounded  for  |  our  trans-  |  -gressions  :  H6"  was  |  hruised  . 
for  |  our  in-  |  -iquitiee  ; 
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6  The  chastisement  of  our  peace  |  was  up-  |  -on  Him  :  and  with  His  | 

stripes  |  we  are  |  healed. 

7  All  we  like  sheep  have  |  gone  a-  |  -stray  :  we  have  turned  every  one  | 

to  his  |  own  |  way  ; 

8  And  the  Lord  hath  |  laid  on  |  Him  :  the  in-  |  -iqui  .  ty  |  of  us  |  all. 

9  He  was  oppressed,  and  He  |  was  af-  |  -flicted  :  y£t  He  |  opened  |  not 

His  |  mouth  : 

10  He  is  brought  as  a  lamb  |  to  the  |  slaughter  :  and  as  a  sheep  before 

her  shearers  is  dumb  *  so  He  |  openeth  |  not  His  |  mouth. 

11  He  was  taken  from  prison  |  and  from  |  judgment  :  and  who  shall 

de-  |  -clare  His  |  gener-  |  -ation  ? 

12  For  He  was  cut  off  out  of  the  land  |  of  the  |  Hving  :  for  the  trans- 

gression of  my  |  people  |  was  He  |  stricken. 

13  And  He  made  His  grave  |  with  the  |  wicked  :  and  with  the  |  rich  |  in 

His  |  death : 

14  Because  He  had  |  done  no  |  violence  :  neither  was  any  de-  |  -ceit  |  in 

His  |  mouth. 

15  Yet  it  pleased  the  |  Lord  to  |  bruise  Him  :  yea  He  hath  [  put  |  Him 

to  |  grief ; 

16  When  Thou  shalt  make  His  soul  an  j  offering  .  for  |  sin  :  He  shall  see 

His  seed  *  He  |  shall  pro-  |  -long  His  |  days, 

17  And  the  pleasure  |  of  the  |  Lord  :  shall  |  prosper  |  in  His  |  hand. 

18  He  shall  see  of  the  travail  |  of  His  |  soul  :  and  |  shall  be  |  satis-  | 

fied: 

19  By  His  knowledge  shall  my  righteous  servant  |  justify  |  many  :  for 

He  shall  |  bear  |  their  in-  |  -iquities. 

20  Therefore  will  I  divide  Him  a  portion  |  with  the  |  great  :  and  He  shall 

divide  the  |  spoil  |  with  the  |  strong ; 

21  Because  He  hath  poured  out  His  s6ul  |  unto  |  death  :  And  He  was  | 

numbered  |  with  the  .  trans-  |  -gressors ; 

22  And  He   bare   the  |  sin  of  |  many   :   and   made   inter-  |  -cession  | 

for  the  .  trans-  |  -gressors. 
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0,  every  one  that  thirsteth,  c6me  ye  |  to  the  |  waters  :  and  he  that 
hath  no  m6ney  |  come  ye  |  buy  and  |  eat ; 


2  Yea  c6me  buy  |  wine  and  |  milk  :  without  m6ney  |  and  with-  |  -out  | 

price. 

3  Wherefore  do  ye  spend  money  for  that  which  |  is  not  |  bread  :   and 

your  labour  for  that  which  |  satis-  |  -fieth  |  not  ? 

4  Hearken  diligently  unto  me,  and  6at  ye  |  that  which  .  is  |  good  :  and 

let  your  s6ul  de-  |  -light  it-  |  -self  in  |  fatness. 

6    luclino  your  ear,  and  c6ine  |  unto  |  me  :  hear  |  and  your  |  soul  shall  | 
live  ; 

6  And  I  will  make  an  everlasting  cove-  |  -nant  with  |  you  :  even  the  | 
sure  I  mercies  .  of  I  David. 
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7  Behold,  I  have  given  him  for  a  witness  |  to  the  j  people  :  a  leader  and 

com-  |  -mander  |  to  the  |  people. 

8  Behold,  thou  shalt  call  a  nation    that    thou  j  knowest  |  not    :    and 

nations  that  knew  not  thee  shall  |  run  |  unto  |  thee. 

9  Because  of  the  Lord  thy  God  *  and  for  the  Holy  |  One  of  |  Israel  : 

for  He  hath  |  glori-  |  -fied  |  Thee. 

10  Seek  ye  the  Lord  while  He  |  may  be  |  found  :  call  ye  up6n  Him  | 

while  |  He  is  ]  near  : 

11  Let  the  wicked  for-  |  -sake  his  |  way  :  and  the  mi-  ]  -righteous  |  man 

his  |  thoughts : 

12  And  let  him  return  unto  the  Lord  *  and  He  will  have  |  mercy  .  up-  J 

on  him  :  and  to  our  God  *  for  He  will  a-  j  -bundant-  |  -ly  |  pardon. 

13  For  My  thoughts  are  not  |  your  |  thoughts  :  neither  are  your  ways  j 

My  ways  |  saith  the  |  Lord. 

14  For  as  the  heavens  are  higher  |  than  the  |  earth   :   so  are   My  ways 

higher  than  your  ways  *  and  Mf  |  thoughts  than  |  your  |  thoughts. 

15  For  as  the  rain  cometh  down,  and  the  |  snow  from  |  heaven  :  and 

returneth  not  thither  *  but  |  water-  |  -eth  the  |  earth, 

16  And  maketh  it  bring  |  forth  and  |  bud  :  that  it  may  give  seed  to  the 

sower  *  and  |  bread  |  to  the  j  eater  : 

17  So  shall  My  word  be  that  goeth  forth  |  out  of  .  My  |  mouth  :  it  shall 

not  re-  |  -turn  .  unto  |  Me  |  void, 

18  But  it  shall  accomplish  |  that  which  .  I  |  please  :  and  it  shall  pr6sper 

in  the  |  thing  where-  |  -to  I  |  sent  it. 

19  For  ye  shall  go  |  out  with  |  joy  :  and  be  |  led  |  forth  with  |  peace  : 

20  The  mountains  and  the  hills  shall  break  forth  bef6re  you  |  into  | 

singing  :  and  all  the  trees  of  the  |  field  shall  |  clap  then  |  hands. 

21  Instead  of  the  tk6rn  shall  come  |  up  the  |  fir  tree  :  and  instead  of  the 

brier  shall  |  come  |  up  the  |  myrtle  tree  : 

22  And  it  shall  be  to  the  Lord  |  for  a  |  name  :  for  an  everlasting  sign 

that  shall  |  not  be  |  cut  |  off. 
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ARISE,  shine  *  f6r  thy  |  light  is  |  come  :  and  the  glory  of  the  |  Lord 
is  I  risen  .  up-  |  -on  thee. 

2  For  behold,  the   darkness    shall  |  cover  .   the  |  earth  :   and   gr6ss  | 

dark-  I  -ness  the  |  people. 

3  But  the  Lord  shall  a-  |  -rise  up-  |  -on  thee  :  and  His  glory  |  shall  be  | 

seen  up-  |  -on  thee. 

4  And  the   Gentiles   shall   o6rue  |  to  thy  |  light  :   and   kings   to  the 

brightness  |  of  thy  |  rising. 

5  The  people  that  j  walked  in  |  darkness  :  have  |  Been  a  [  great  |  light. 
G  They  that  dwell  in  the  land  of  tin-  |  shadow  .  of  |  death  :  upon  the  in 

hath  the  |  light  |  shined. 

7  For  unto  us  a  Child   is  born,  unto   i'is  a  [  Son  is  |  given  :  and  the 

government  shall  j  he  up-  |  -on  His  |  shoulder: 

8  And  His  name  shall  be  called  Wonderful,  Counsellor,  4  the  |  mighty] 

God  :  the  everlasting  Father  *  the  I  Prince  |  of  |  Peace. 
'.)  Of  the  increase  of  Hi  I  government  and  peaoe  there  shall  ,  be  no  |  end  : 
upon  the  throne  of  David*  and  upfln  His  |  kingdom  .  to  :  order  |  it. 
10  And  to  establish  |  it  with  |  judgment  :  and  with  justice  from  |  hence- 
forth I  even  .  for  |  ever. 
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IT  is  of  the  Lord's  mercies  that  we  are  |  not  con-  |  -sunied  :  because  | 
His  com-  |  -passions  |  fail  not. 

2  They  are  new  |  every  |  morning  :  great  |  is  Thy  |  faithful-  |  -ness. 

3  The  Lord  is  my  portion,  |  saith  my  |  soul  :  therefore  |  will  1  |  hope 

in  |  Him. 

4  The  Lord  is  good  unto  them  that  |  wait  for  j  Him  :  to  the  |  soul  that 

seeketh  |  Him. 

5  It  is  good  that  a  man  should  both  hope  and  |  quietly  |  wait  :  for  the 

sal-  |  -vation  |  of  the  |  Lord. 

6  It  is  good  |  for  a  |  man  :  that  he  bear  the  |  yoke  |  in  his  |  youth. 

7  For  the  Lord  will  not  cast  |  off  for  |  ever  :  but  though  He  cause  grief, 

yet  will  He  have  compassion  *  according  to  the  |  multitude  |  of 
His  |  mercies. 

8  For  He  doth  not  af-  |  -flict  •  willingly  :  n6r  |  grieve  the  |  children  .  of  | 

men. 

9  Wherefore  doth   a  living    |   man  com-    |    -plain  :    a  man  for  the  | 

punishment  |  of  his  |  sins  ? 

10  Let   us  search  and  |  try  our  |  ways  :  and  turn  a-  |  -gain  |  to  the  | 

Lord : 

11  [2  pt.]   Let  us  lift  up  our  heart  [  with  our  |  hands  :  unto  |  God  |  in 

the  |  heavens. 
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1026      HABAKKUK  III.  2-6,  10,  11, 13,  17,  18. 
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LOBD,  I   have  heard  Thy  speech  4  and  |  was  a-  |  -fraid  :  0  Lord, 
revive  Thy  work  in  the  |  midst  |  of  the  [  years, 


2   In  the  midst  of  the  |  years  make  |  known  :  in  |  wrath  re-  |  -member  | 
mercy. 

8  G6"d  |  came   from  |  Teman    :    find   the  |  Holy   One  |  from   mount  | 

Paran. 

920 


4  His   gi6ry  |  covered  .  the  |  heavens    :    and  the  earth  was  |  full  |  of 

His  |  praise. 

5  And  His  brightness  was  |  as  the  |  light  :  He  had  rays  coming  forth 

from  His  hand  *  and  there  was  the  |  hiding  |  of  His  |  power. 

6  Before  Him  |  went  the  |  pestilence  :  and  binning  coals  went  |  forth  | 

at  His  |  feet. 

7  He  stood  and  j  measured  .  the  |  earth  :  He  beheld  *  and  |  drove  a-  | 

sunder  .  the  |  nations, 

8  And  the  everlasting  mountains  were  scattered  *  and  the  perpetual  | 

hills  did  |  bow  :  His  j  ways  are  |  ever-  |  -lasting. 

9  The  mountains  saw  Thee,  |  and  they  |  trembled  :  the  overflowing  of 

the  |  water  |  passed  |  by  : 

10  The  deep  |  uttered  .  his  ]  voice  :  and  lifted  |  up  his  |  hands  on  j  high. 

11  The  sun  and  moon  stood  still  in  their  |  habi-  j  -tation  :  at  the  light 

of    Thine    arrows   they  went    *   and    at   the    shining  j  of    Thy  | 
glittering  |  spear. 

12  Thou  wentest  forth  for   the    salvation  |  of   Thy  |  people  :  even  for 

salvation  |  with-  ]  Thine  an-  |  -ointed. 

13  Although  the  fig  tree  |  shall  not  |  blossom  :  neither  shall  |  fruit  be  j 

in  the  |  vines. 

14  The  labour  of  the  |  olive  .  shall  |  fail  :  and  the  |  fields  shall  |  yield 

no  |  meat. 

15  The  flock  shall  be  cut  6fT  |  from  the  |  fold  :  and  there  shall  be"  no  | 

herd  |  in  the  |  stalls. 

16  Yet  will  I  rej6ice  |  in  the  |  Lord  :  I  will  j6y  in  the  |  God  of  |  my 

sal-  |  -vation. 
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MATTHEW    V.  3-12.         Sir  Jossph  Barnb*. 
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LlSSSED  are  the 

of  I  heaven. 
Ble"    ■  'I  are  |  they  that  |  mourn  :  f<5r  |  they  j  shall  ho  |  comforted. 
Blessed  |  are  the  |  meek  :  for  they  |  shall  in-  |  -herit  .  tlie  |  earth. 
Blessed  are  they  which  do  hunger  and  thirst  |  after  |  righteousness 

for  I  they  |  shall  be  |  filled. 
Blessed  |  are  the  |  merciful  :  for  they  |  shall  ob-  |  -tain 
I'd.'    ed  are  the  |  pure  in  |  heart  :  f6r  |  they  shall  |  see 
d  I  are    the     peacemakers    :    for  they   shall   be 

children  |  of  |  God. 
Blessed  are  they  which  are  persecuted  *  for  righteous-  | 

for  theirs  |  is  the  |  kingdom  .  of  |  heaven. 

d  are  ye,  when  men  shall  revile  you  *  and  |  perse  .  oute  |  you 

and  sli;ill  s;i y  all  manner  of  evil  against  you  I  falsely  '  for  My  |  sake. 
Rejoice  and  be  ex-  |  -oeeding  I  glad  :  for  great  is  |  your  re-  |  -ward 

in  I  heaven. 


poor  in  |  spirit  :  for  theirs  |  is  the  |  kingdom 


I  mercy. 
God. 

called    the 

■ness  I  Bake 
.  oute 


1028 


ROMANS  YHI.  31-39. 
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IF  |  God  be  |  for  us  :  who  |  —  can  j  be  a-  |  -gainst  us  ? 
2  He  that  spared  not  His  own  Son  *  but  delivered  Him  up  |  for  us 
all  :  how  shall  He  not  with  Him  also  |  freely  |  give  us  |  all  things  ? 

3  Who  shall  lay  anything  to  the  charge  of  |  God's  e-  |  -lect  :  it  is  God 

that  justineth  *  wh<5  is  |  he  |  that  con-  |  -demneth  ? 

4  It  is  Christ  that  died  *  yea  rather  that  is  !  risen  .  a-  I  -gain  :  who  is 

even  at  the  right  hand  of  God*  who  also  maketh  |  inter-     -cession 
for  us. 

5  "Who  shall  separate  us  from  the  j  love  of  |  Christ  :  shall  tribulation, 

or  distress,  or  persecution  *  or  famine  or  nakedness  *  or     peril, 
or  |  sword  ? 

6  As  it  is  written,  For  Thy  sake  we  are  killed  |  all  the  .  day  |  long  :  we 

are  acc6unted  as  j  sheep  \  for  the  \  slaughter : 

7  Nay,  in  all  these  things  we  are  J  more  than  |  conquerors  :  through  \ 

Him  that  |  loved  |  us. 

8  For  I  am  persuaded,  that  neither  |  death  nor  ,  life  :  nor  angels,  nor 

principalities,  nor  powers  *  nor  things  j  present  .  nor  |  things  to 
come, 

9  [2  pp.]  Nor  height,  nor  depth  *  nor  any  '  other  f  creature  :  shall  be 
able  to  separate  us  from  the  love  of  God  *  which  is  in  Christ  | 


Jesus     our  I  Lord. 
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1  CORINTHIANS  XV.  20-23  ;  51-57. 
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OW  is  Christ  risen  j  from  the  \  dead  :  and  bec6me  the  |  first .  fruits  of  | 
them  that  |  slept. 

2  For  since  by  I  man  came  |  death  :  by  man  came  also  the  resur-  | 

rection  |  of  the     dead. 

3  For  as  in  A' dam     all  |  di3  :  even  so  in  Christ  shall  |  all  be  |  made 

a-  I  -live. 

4  But  every  man  in  his  |  own  |  order  :  Christ  the  first-fruits  *  afterward 

they  that  are  |  Christ's  |  at  His  |  coming. 

5  Behold,  I  shew  |  you  a  |  mystery  :  we*  |  shall  not  |  all  |  sleep, 

6  But  we  shall  |  all  be  |  changed  :  in  a  moment,  in  the  twinkling  of  an 

6ye  I  at  the  |  last  |  trump  : 

7  For  the  trumpet  |  shall  |  sound  :  and  the  dead  shall  be  raised  incor- 

ruptible *  and  I  we  |  shall  be  |  changed. 

8  For  this  corruptible  must  put6n  |  incor-  |  -ruption  :  and  this  mortal 

must  put  I  on  |  immor-  |  -tality. 
\)   So  when  tliis  corruptible  shall  have  put  6n  |  incor-  |  -ruption  :  and 

this  mortal  shall  have  put  j  on  |  immor-      -tality, 
10  Then  shall  be  brought  to  pass  the  saying     that  is  |  written  :  death 

is  I  swallowed  |  up  in  |  victory. 
110  death,  where  |  is  thy  |  sting  :  0  grave,  |  where  |  is  thy  |  victory  ? 
L2  The  sting  of  |  death  is  |  sin  :  and  tlie  strength,  of  |  sin  |  is  the  |  law. 
18  [2pt.]  But  thanks  |  be  to  j  God  :  which  giveth   us  the  victory  * 

through  our  |  Lord  |  Jesus  |  Christ. 
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1030  1  COE.  V.  7,  8 ;   ROM.  VI.  9-11 ; 

1  COR.  XV.  20-22. 
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/CHRIST  our  passover  is  sacri-  |  -need  .  for  |  us  :  therefore  |  let  us  | 
^     keep  the  |  feast. 

2  Not  with  the  old  leaven  *  neither  with  the  leaven  of  '  malice  .  and  j 

wickedness  :  but  with  the  unleavened  bread  of  sin-  |  -ceri-  |  -ty  and  | 
truth. 

3  Christ  being  raised  from  the  dead  |  dieth  .  no  |  more  :  death  hath  no 

m6re  do-  |  -minion  |  over  |  Him. 

4  For  in  that  He  died  *  He  died  unto  |  sin  |  once  :  but  in  that  He 

liveth  *  He  |  liveth  |  unto  |  God. 

5  Likewise  reckon  ye  also  yourselves  to  be  de*ad  indeed  |  unto  |  sin 

but  alive  unto  G6d  through  |  Jesus  |  Christ  our  |  Lord. 

6  Now  is  Christ  risen  |  from  the  |  dead  :  and  bec6me  the  |  first .  fruits  of  | 

them  that  |  slept. 

7  For  since  by  |  man  came  |  death   :  by  man  came  also  the  resur-  | 

rection  |  of  the  |  dead. 

8  For  as  in  A' dam  |  all  |  die  :  even  so  in  Christ  shall  |  all  be  |  made 

a-  |  -live. 
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IBO"\V  my  knees  onto  the  Father  of  ota  Lord  |  Jesus  |  Christ :  of  whorn 
the  whole  family  in  |  heaves  :md  |  eartli  is  |  named, 

2  That  He  -would  grant  yon  *  according  to  the  riches  |  of  His  [  glory  : 

to  be  strengthened  with  might  by  His  Spirit  |  in  the  |  inner  |  man  ; 

3  That  Christ  may  dwCll  in  your  |  hearts  by  |  faith   :  thai  ye,  being 

rooted  and  ,  grounded  |  in  |  lo 

t  May  be  able  to  comprehend  with  |  all  |  saints  :  what  is  the  bnra<lth 

and  |  length  and  |  depth  and  |  height  ; 

:id  to  know  the  love  of  Ohrlflt  which  \  passeth  |  knowledge  :  li. 
might  be  filled  with  \  all  the  |  fulness  .  of  \  God. 

c>  Now  nnto  Him  that  is  able  to  do  exceeding  abundantly  *  above  all 
that  we  |  ask  or  }  think  :  according  to  the  |  power  that  |  worketh 

m 

7  [2pt.]  Unto  Hiii  l"  I     I'll  by  Christ  Jeans!  Dhrongh-| 

out.  all  [  ages  :  w6rld  without  |  end.  J  A-  |  -men. 
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NTO  |  Him  that  j  loved  us  :  aud  washed  as  from  our  sins  j  in  His  | 
own  |  blood, 

2  Aud  hath  made  us  kings  aud  priests  unto  God  |  aud  His  |  Father  : 

to  Him  be  glory  aud  dominion  *  for  fiver  aud  1  ever.  |  A-  |  -men. 

3  Behold   He  |  cometh   .   with  |  clouds    :    and  j  every  j  eye    shall 

Him, 

4  Aud  they  also  which  |  pierced  |  Him  :  aud  all  kindreds  of  the  earth 

shall  |  Avail  be-  ]  -cause  of  |  Him. 

5  I  am  |  Alpha  .  aud  |  Omega  :  the  beginning  and  the  ending  j  saith 

the  |  Lord, 

6  Which   is  |  and   which  |  was  :    and   which    is  to  |  come  |  the  Al-   | 

mighty. 

7  Holy  |  Holy,  |  Holy  :  Lord  |  God  |  Al-  1  -mighty, 

8  Which  was  |  and  |  is  :  and  |  is  |  to  |  come. 

9  Thou  art  |  worth;   .   0  |  Lord  :   to  receive  |  glory   .  and  |  honour  . 

and  |  power; 
10  For  Th6u  hast  ere-  |  -ated  |  all  things  :  and  for  Thy  pleasure  they 
are,  and  |  were  ere-  J  -ated. 
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WE  praise  |  Thee  0  I  God  :  we   ackn6wledge  |  Thee   to  |  be   the    I 
Lord, 
ii  All  the  earth  doth  |  worship  |  Thee  :  the"  |  Father  |  ever-  |  -lasting. 

3  To  Thee  ail  A'ngels  |  cry  a-  |  -loud  :  the  Heavens,  and  |  all  the   | 

Powers  there-  |  -in. 

4  To  Thee  Cherubin  and  |  Seraph-  |  -in  :  c6n-  |  -tinual-  |  -ly  do  |  cry, 

5  H61y  |  Holy  |  Holy  :  L6rd  |  God  of  |  Saba-  |  -oth  ; 

0  Heaven  and  earth  are  lull  of  the  |  Majes-  |  -ty  :  of  |  Thy  |  Glo-  |  -ry. 

7  The  glorious  c6mpany  |  of  .  the  A-  |  -postles :  praise  |  —  |  —  |  Thee. 

8  The  goodly  fellowship  j  of  the  |  Prophets  :  praise  |  —  |  —  |  Thee. 

9  [2  2jt-]  The  n6ble  |  army  .  of  |  Martyrs  :  praise  |  —  |  —  |  Thee. 

10  The  holy  Church  throughout  |  all  the  |  world  :  d6th   ac-  |  -know-  | 

ledge  |  Thee ; 

11  The  |  Fa-  |  -ther  :  6£  an  |  infinite  |  Majes-  |  -ty  ; 

12  Tliine  h6nour-  |  -able,  |  true  :  and  |  on-  | ly  |  Son ; 

18  A'lso  the  |  Holy  |  Ghost  :  the  |  Com-  |  -fort-  |  -er. 

R.  Cookx. 
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of  I  death  :  Thou  didst 
-lie  vers. 

glory  |  of  the  | 


14  Thou  art  the  |  King  of  |  Glory  :  0*  \  —  |  —  |  Christ. 

15  Thou  art  the  ever-  |  -lasting  |  Son  :  of  |  —  the  |  Fa-  |  -ther. 

10  When  thou  tookest  upon  thee  i6  de-  |  -liver  |  man  :  Thou  didst  not 
ab-  |  -hor  the  |  Virgin's  |  womb. 

17  When  Thou  hadst  overc6me  the  |  sharpness 

open  the  Kingdom  of  |  Heaven  to  |  all  be- 

18  Thou  sittest  at  the  right  |  hand  of  |  God  :  In  the 

Father. 

19  We  believe  that  |  Thou  shalt  |  come  :  t6  |  be  |  our  |  Judge. 

20  We  therefore  pray  Thee  I  help  Thy  |  servants   :  whom  Thou   hast 

redeemed  |  with  Thy  |  precious  |  blood. 

21  Make  them  to  be  numbered  |  with  Thy  |  Saints  :  In  |  glory  |  ever-  j 

lasting. 

22  0  L6rd  |  save  Thy  |  people  :  and  |  bless  Thine  |  herit-  |  -age. 

23  Gov-  | ern  |  them  :  and  |  lift  them  |  up  for  |  ever. 

24  Day  |  by  |  day  :  we  |  magni-  |  -fy  |  Thee ; 

25  A'nd  we  |  worship  .  Thy  |  Name  :  ever  |.  world  with-  |  -out  |  end. 
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E.  J.  Hopkins.  Mus.  Doc. 
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2G  V6uch-  |  -safe  0  |  Lord  :  to  keep  us  this  |  day  with-  |  -out  |  sin. 

27  0  Lord  have  |  mercy  .  up-  |  -on  us  :  have  |  mer-  |  -cy  up-  |  -on  us. 

28  0  Lord  let  Thy  mercy  |  lighten  .  up-  |  -on  us  :  as  our  |  trust  |  is  in  | 

Thee. 

29  0  Lord  in  Thee  |  have  I  |  trusted  :  let  me  |  never  |  be  con-  |  -founded. 

Bishop  Ambrose  of  Milan.     Uh  Century. 
920  N  N  N 
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2nd  Setting. 


TE  DEUM  LAUDAMUS. 

(DOUBLE  CHANTS.) 


Dr.  E.  Woodward. 
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WE   praise  |  Thee  0  |  God  :  we  ackn6wledge  |  Thee  to  |  be  the  | 
Lord. 

2  All  the  earth  doth  |  worship  |  Thee  :  the  |  Father  |  ever-  |  -lasting. 

3  To  Thee  all  A'ngels  |  cry  a-  |  -loud  :  the  Heavens,  and  |  all  the  | 

Powers  there-  |  -in. 

4  To  Thee  Cherubin  and  |  Seraph-  |  -in  :  c6n-  |  -tinual-  |  -ly  do  |  cry, 

5  Holy  |  Holy  |  Holy  :  L6rd  |  God  of  |  Saba-  |  -oth ; 

6  Heaven  and  earth  are  full  of  the  |  Majes-  |  -ty  :  6i  |  Thy  |  Glo-  |  -ry. 

7  The  glorious  company  |  of  .  the  A-  |  -postles :  praise  |  —  |  —  |  Thee. 

8  The  goodly  fellowship  |  of  the  |  Prophets  :  praise  |  —  |  —  |  Thee. 

9  [2  pt.]  The  n6ble  |  army  .  of  |  Martyrs  :  praise  |  —  |  —  ]  Thee. 

10  The  holy  Church  throughout  |  all  the  |  world  :  doth  ac-  |  -know-  | 

ledge  |  Thee ; 

11  Tin*  |  Fa-  |  -ther  :  61' an  |  inlinite  |  Majes-  |  -ty  ; 

12  Thine  honour-  |  -able,  |  true  :  and  |  on-  | ly  |  Sou  ; 

13  A'lso  the  |  Holy  |  Ghost  :  the  |  Com-  |  -fort-  |  -er. 
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14  Thou  art  the  |  King  of  |  Glory  :  0  |  —  |  —  |  Christ. 

15  Thou  art  the  ever-  |  -lasting  |  Son  :  6f  |  —  the  |  Fa-  |  -ther. 

16  When  Thou  tookest  upon  Thee  to  de-  |  -liver  |  man  :  Thou  didst  not 

ab-  I  -hor  the  |  Virgin's  |  womb. 

17  When  Thou  hadst  overc6me  the  |  sharpness  .  of  |  death  :  Thou  didst 


all  be-  I  -he vers. 

God  :  In  the  |  Glory  |  of  the 


open  the  Kingdom  of  |  Heaven  to 

18  Thou  sittest  at  the  right  |  hand  of 

Father. 

19  We  believe  that  |  Thou  shalt  |  come  :  t6  |  be  |  our  |  Judge. 

20  We  therefore  pray   Thee  |  help   Thy  |  servants  :  whom  Thou  hast 

redeemed  |  with  Thy  |  precious  |  blood. 

21  Make  them  to  be  numbered  |  with  Thy  |  Saints  :  In  |  glory  |  ever-  | 

lasting. 

22  0  L6rd  |  save  Thy  |  people  :  and  |  bless  Thine  |  herit-  |  -age. 

23  G6v-  I ern  |  them  :  and  |  lift  them  |  up  for  j  ever. 

24  Day  |  by  |  day  :  we  |  magni-  |  -fy  |  Thee  ; 

25  A'nd  we  |  worship  .  Thy  |  Name  :  ever  |  world  with-  j  -out  |  end. 


James  Turle. 
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26  Vouch-  I  -safe  0  |  Lord  :  to  keep  us  this  |  day  with-  |  -out  ]  sin. 

27  0  L6rd  have  |  mercy  .  up-  |  -on  us  :  have  |  mer-  |  -cy  up-  [  -on  us. 

28  0  Lord  let  Thy  mercy  |  lighten  .  up-  |  -on  us  :  as  our  |  trust  j  is  in  | 

Thee. 
23  0  Lord  in  Thee  |  have  I  |  trusted  :  let  me  |  never  |  be  con-  |  -founded. 

Bishop  Ambrose  of  Milan.     Uh  Century. 
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3rd  Setting. 

# * 


TE  DEUM  LAUDAMUS. 

(SINGLE  CHANTS.) 


W.  TURNEK. 
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WE   praise  |  Thee   0  j  God    :   we  acknowledge  I  Thee   to  I  be  the  I 
Lord. 

2  All  the  earth  doth  |  worship  |  Thee  :  the  |  Father  |  ever- 1  -lasting. 

3  To  Thee  all  A'ngels  |  cry  a-  |  -loud  :  the  Heavens,  and  |  all  the  | 

Powers  there-  |  -in. 

4  To  Thee  Cherubin  and  |  Seraph-  |  -in  :  con-  |  -tinual-  |  -ly  do  |  cry, 

James  Tukle. 
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5  H6ly  |  Holy  |  Holy  :  Lord  |  God  of  |  Saba-  |  -oth  ; 

6  Heaven  and  earth  are  full  of  the  |  Majes-  j  -ty  :  6f  |  Thy  |  Glo-  I  -ry. 


To  Turner's  Chant  in  D  (see  above). 
7  The  glorious  company  |  of  .  the  A-  |  -postles  :  praise  |  - 


|  Thee. 
|  Thee. 
Thee. 

know-  I 


8  The  goodly  fellowship  |  of  the  |  Prophets  :  praise 

9  The  n6ble  |  army  .  of  |  Martyrs  :  praise  j  —  | 

10  The  holy  Church  throughout  |  all  the  |  world  :  doth   ac 

ledge  |  Thee; 

11  The  |  Fa-  |  -ther  :  6f  an  |  infinite  |  Majes-  |  -ty ; 

12  Thine  honour-  |  -able,  |  true  :  and  |  on-  | ly  J  Son; 

l:;  A'lso  the  |  Holy  |  Ghost  :  the  |  Com-  |  -fort-  |  -er. 

To  Turle's  Chant  in  D  (see  above). 

1  I  TIi.'mi  art  the  I  King  of  |  Glory  :  0'  |  —  |  —  |  Christ. 

\r,  Thou  art  the  fiver-  |  -lasting  |  Son  :  6f  \  —  the  |  1-a-  |  -ther. 

L6  \\  ben  Thou  tookest  upon  Thee  l<'»  de    |    liver  |  man  :  Thou  didst,  im'»l 

;il»    |  -hor  the  |  Virgin's  |  womb. 
I  /  When  Thou  hadst  overcome  the  |  sharpnese  .  of  |  death  :  Thou  didst 

open  tlie  Kingdom  of  |  Eeaveu  to  |  all  be-  |  -lievers. 
18  Thou  sittest  at  the  right  |  hand  of  \  (iod  :  in  the  |  Glory  |  of  the  | 

leather. 
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19  We  believe  that  |  Thou  shalt  |  come  :  to  |  be  |  our  |  Judge. 

20  We  therefore   pray  Thee  |  help    Thy  |  servants  :  whom   Thou  hast 

redeemed  |  with  Thy  |  precious  |  blood. 

21  Make  them  to  be  numbered  |  with  Thy  |  Saints  :  In  |  glory  |  ever-  | 

lasting. 

22  0  L6rd  |  save  Thy  |  people  :  and  |  bless  Thine  |  herit-  |  -age. 

23  G6v-  | ern  |  them  :  and  |  lift  them  |  up  for  |  ever. 
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W.  Turner. 
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24  Day  |  by  |  day  :  we  |  magni-  |  -fy  |  Thee  ; 

25  A'nd  we  |  worship  .  Thy  |  Name  :  ever  |  world  with-  |  -out  |  end. 
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W.  Croft. 
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26  Vouch-  |  -safe  0  |  Lord  :  to  keep  us  this  |  day  with-  |  -out  |  sin. 

27  0  L6rd  have  |  mercy  .  up-  |  -on  us  :  have  |  mer-  |  -cy  up-  |  -on  us ; 

28  0  Lord  let  Thy  mercy  |  lighten  .  up-  |  -on  us  :  as  our  |  trust  |  is  in  | 

Thee. 

W.  Turner. 
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29  0  Lord  in  Thee  |  have  I  |  trusted  :  let  me  |  never  !  be  con- 1  -founded. 

Bishop  Ambrose  op  Milan.     Uh  Century. 
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TE  DEUM  LAUDAMUS. 


ith  Setting. 


(QUADRUPLE  CHANT.) 

Sir  Hebbebt  Oakeley.  Mus.  Doc. 
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WE  praise  |  Thee  0  |  God  :  Wfl  acknowledge  |  Thee  to  |  be  the  j 
Lord. 

2  All  the  'mill  doth  |  worship  |  Thee  :  the"  I  Father  |  ever-  |  -lasting. 

3  To  Thee  all  A'ngels  |  cry  a-  |  -loud  :  the  Beavens,  and  |  all  the 

there-  |  -in. 

4  To  Thee  Cherubin  and  |  Seraph-  |  -in  :  c6n-  |  -tinual-  |  -ly  do  |  cry, 

934 


5  Holy  |  Holy  |  Holy  :  L6rd  |  God  of  |  Saba-  |  -oth ; 

6  Heaven  and  earth  are  full  of  the  |  Majes-  |  -ty  :  6i  |  Thy  |  Glo-  j  -ry. 

7  The  glorious  c6mpany  |  of  .  the  A-  |  -postles  :  praise  |  —  |  —  |  Thee. 

8  The  goodly  fellowship  |  of  the  |  Prophets  :  praise  j  —  |  —  |  Thee. 

9  The  n6ble  |  army  .  of  |  Martyrs  :  praise  |  —  |  —  |  Thee. 

10  The  holy  Church  throughout  |  all  the  |  world  :  d6th  ac-  |  -know-  | 

ledge  |  Thee ; 

11  The  |  Fa-  |  -ther  :  6f  an  |  infinite  |  Majes-  |  -ty  ; 

12  Thine  honourable,  true,  and  |  only  |  Son  :   Also  the  Holy  |  Ghost 

the  |  Comfort-  [  -er. 

13  ThSu  art  the  |  King  of  |  Glory  :  0'  |  —  |  —  |  Christ. 

14  Thou  art  the  ever-  |  -lasting  |  Son  :  6f  |  —  the  |  Fa-  |  -ther. 

15  When  Thou  tookest  upon  Thee  t6  de-  |  -liver  |  man  :  Thou  didst  n<5t 

ab-  |  -hor  the  |  Virgin's  |  womb. 

16  When  Thou  hadst  overc6me  the  |  sharpness  .  of  |  death  :  Thou  didst 

open  the  Kingdom  of  |  Heaven  to  |  all  be-  |  -lievers. 

17  Thou  sittest  at  the  right  |  hand  of  |  God  :  in  the  |  Glory  |  of  the  | 

Father. 

18  We  believe  that  |  Thou  shalt  |  come  :  to  ]  be  |  our  |  Judge. 

19  We  therefore  pray  thee   |   help  Thy  j  servants  :  whom  Thou  hast 

redeemed  |  with  Thy  |  precious  |  blood. 

20  Make  them  to  be  numbered  |  with  Thy  |  Saints  :  in  |  glory  |  ever-  j 

lasting. 

21  0  Lord  |  save  Thy  |  people  :  and  j  bless  Thine  |  herit-  |  -age. 

22  G6v-  | ern  |  them  :  and  |  lift  them  |  up  for  |  ever. 

23  Day  |  by  |  day  :  we  |  magni-  |  -fy  |  Thee  ; 

24  A'nd  we  |  worship  .  Thy  |  Name  :  ever  |  world  with-  |  -out  |  end. 

25  Vouch-  |  -safe  0  |  Lord  :  to  keep  us  this  j  day  with-  |  -out  |  sin. 

26  0  L6rd  have  |  mercy  .  up-  |  -on  us  :  have  |  mer-  |  -cy  up-  |  -on  us. 

27  0  Lord  let  Thy  mercy  |  lighten  .  up-  |  -on  us  :  as  our  |  trust  |  is  in  I 

Thee. 

28  0  Lord  in  Thee  |  have  1  |  trusted  :  16t  me  |  never  |  be  con-  |  -foundet'. 

Bishop  Ambrose  of  Milan.     4th  Gentwnj. 
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MAGNIFICAT.     Luke  I.  46-55. 

Sir  G.  A.  Macfarren. 
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Or  this  Chant  : 

Sir  F.  A.  G.  Oumeley.  Mus.  Doc. 
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Or  f//?s  Chant : 


W.  H.  Haveroal. 
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Or  this  Chant  : 


Sir  John  Stainer.  Mus.  Doc. 
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~I  FY  soul   doth  magni-  |  -fy  the  |  Lord   :    and   my  spirit   hath   re-  | 
x^    joiced  .  in  |  God  my  |  Saviour. 

2  F6r  He  |  hath  re-  |  -garded  :  the  16wliness  |  of  His  |  hand- 1  -maiden. 

3  Fur  be-  |  -hold  from  |  henceforth  :  all  gener-  |  -ations  .  shall  |  call 

me  |  blessed. 

4  For  He  that  is  mighty  hath  |  magnified  |  me  :  and  |  holy  |  is  His  j 

Name. 

5  And   His  mercy  is  on  |  them  that  |  fear   Him    :    throughout  |  all  | 

gener-  |  -ations. 

6  He  hath  shewed  strength  |  with  His  j  arm  :  He  hath  scattered  the 

proud  in  the  imagin-  |  -ation  |  of  their  |  hearts. 

7  He  hath  put  down  the  mighty  |  from  then  |  seat  :  and  hath  ex-  | 

alted  .  the  |  humble  and  |  meek. 

8  He  hath  filled  the  hungry  with  |  good  |  things    :    and  the  rich  He 

hath  |  sent  |  empty  .  a-  |  -way. 

9  [2  pt.]  He  remembering    His  mercy  hath   holpen    His  |  servant  j 

Israel  :  as  He  promised  to  our  forefathers  *  A'braham  |  and  his  | 
seed  for  |  ever. 
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Or  this  Chant 


R.  Langdon. 


i 


a 


H 


z^: 


f 


m 


g 


j 


i 


4-& 


rr 


-<s>- 


^ 


4=f 


£ 


^^^ 


^3P 


« 


:g: 


r-*     t^*- 


JJ,i    J- 


22Z 


4^ 


I 
I 


m 


1 


r->      r-> 


-P- 


BLESSED  be  the  L6rd  |  God  of  |  Israel  :  for  He  hath  visited  |  and 
re-  |  -deemed  .  His  |  people ; 

2  And  hath  raised  up  a  mighty  sal-  |  -vation  |  for  us  :  in  the  house  | 

of  His  |  servant  |  David ; 

3  As  He  spake  by  the  mouth  of   His  |  holy  |  Prophets  :  which  have 

been  |  since  the  |  world  be-  |  -gan  ; 

4  That  we  should  be  saved  |  from  our  |  enemies  :  and  from  the  |  hands 

of  |  all  that  |  hate  us ; 

5  To  perform  the  mercy  promised  |  to  our  |  forefathers  :  and  to  re-  | 

member  .  His  j  holy  |  Covenant ; 

G  To  perform  the  oath  which  He  sw are  to  our  |  forefather  |  Abraham  : 
that  |  He  would  j  give  |  us  ; 

7  That  we  being  delivered  out  of  the  hand  |  of  our  |  enemies  :  might 

serve  |  Him  with-  |  -out  |  fear ; 

8  In  holiness  and  righteous-  |  -ness  be- '  |  -fore  Him  :  all  the  |  days  | 

of  our  |  life. 

9  And  thou  Child  shalt  be  called  the  Pr6phet  |  of  the  |  Highest  :  for 

thou  shalt  go  before  the  face  of  the  Lord  |  to  pre- 1  -pare  His  |  ways ; 

10  To  give  knowledge  of  salvation  |  unto  .  His  |  people  :  f6r  the  re-  | 

mission  |  of  their  |  sins, 

11  Through  the  tender  mercy  |  of  our  |  God  :  whereby  the  day-spring 

fr6m  on  |  high  hath  |  visited  j  us ; 

12  To  give  light  to  them  that  sit  in  darkness  *  arid  in  the  |  shadow .  of  | 

death  :  and  to  guide  our  feet  |  into  .  the  |  way  of  |  peace. 
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Of  this  Chant  : 


Tonus  Peregrinus. 
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TOBD,  now  lcttest    Thou    Thy  servant  de-  |  -part  in  |  peace    :    ac-  | 
J     cording  |  to  Thy  |  word. 

2  For  mine  |  eyes  have  |  see"n  :  Th£  |  —  sal-  |  -va-  |  -tion, 

8  Which  Thou  |  hast  pre-  |  -pared  :  before  the     face  of  |  all  |  people  ; 

4  To  be  a  light  to  |  lighten  .  the  |  Gentiles  :  and  to  be  the  G16ry  |  of 
Thy  I  people  |  Israel. 
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GLOKIA  IX  EXCELSIS. 


E.  J.  Hopkins.  Mus.  Doc. 
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GLORY  be   to  |  God   on  |  high  :  and  on  earth  peace  *  good  |  will  | 
towards  |  men. 

2  We  praise  Thee,  we  bless  Thee,  we  worship  Thee  *  we  glori-  |  -fy  ! 

Thee  :  we  give  thanks  to  Thee  |  for  Thy  |  great  |  glory. 

3  0  Lord  G6d  |  Heavenly  |  King  :  G6d  the  |  Father  |  Al-  |  -mighty. 
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4  0  Lord,  the  only  begotten  Son  |  Jesus  ]  Christ  :  0  Lord  God,  Lamb  of 

God,  |  Son  |  of  the  |  Father. 

5  Thou  that  takest  away  the  sins  |  of  the  |  world  :  have  |  rner-  |  -cy 

up-  |  -on  us. 

6  Thou  that  takest  away  the   shis  |  of  the  |  world  :  have  |  mer-  |  -cy 

up-  |  -on  us. 

7  Thou  that  takest  away  the  sins  |  of  the  |  world  :  re-  \  -ceive  |  our  j 

prayer. 

8  Thou  that  sittest  at  the  right  hand  of  |  God  the  |  Father  :  have  ] 

mer-  |  -cy  up-  |  -on  us. 

E.  J.  Hopkins.  Mus.  Doc. 
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9  For  Thou  |  only  .  art  |  holy  :  Thou  |  only  |  art  the  |  Lord. 

10  Thou  only,  0  Christ,  with  the  |  Holy  |  Ghost  :  art  most  high  in  the 
glory  of  G<5d  the  |  Father.  |  A-  |  -men. 
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2nd  Setting. 


GLORIA  IN  EXCELSIS. 
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GLOEY  be  to  |  God  on  |  high  :  and  on  earth  peace  *  £ood  |  will  | 
towards  |  men. 

2  We  praise  Thee,  we  bless  Thee,  we  worship  Thee  *  we  gl6ri-  |  -fy  | 
Thee  :  we  give  thanks  to  Thee  |  for  Thy  |  great  |  glory. 

'6  0  Lord  G6d  |  Heavenly  |  King  :  G6d  the  |  Father  |  Al-  |  -mighty. 
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4  0  Lord,  the  only  begotten  S6n  |  Jesus  |  Christ  :  0  Lord  God,  Lamb 

of  G6d,  |  Son  |  of  the  |  Father. 

5  Thou  that  takest  away  the  sins  |  of  the  |  world  :  have  |  mer-  |  -cy 

up-  |  -on  us. 

G  Thou  that  takest  away  the  sins  [  of  the  |  world  :  have  |  mer-  |  -cy 
up-  |  -on  us. 

7  Thou  that  takest  away  the  sins  |  of  the  |  world  :  re-  |  -ceive  |  our  | 
prayer. 

b  Thou  that  sittest  at  the  right  hand  of  I  God  the  |  Father  :  have   | 
mer-  |  -cy  up-  |  -on  us. 
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B    For  'I1! inn  |  only  .  art  |  lioly  :  Thou  |  only  |  art  the  |  Lord. 
10  Thou  only,  ()  Christ,  with  the  |  Holy  |  Ghost  :  art  most  high  in  the 
glory  of  G6d  the  |  Father,  f  A-  |  -men. 
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THE  STRAIN  UPRAISE. 
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Dr.  W.  Hayes. 

Adapted  by  Troyte. 
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.4JZ  T/i?/  works  shall  praise  Thee,  O  Lord.—  Psalm  cxlv.  10. 

THE  strain  upraise  of  joy  and  praise,  Halle-  |  lu-  |  jali ! 
To  the  glory  of  their  King, 


Halle-  !  lu- 


m  3 


[lu-  j  jali ! 
|  jah!  ||  Halle-; 

[lu-  ]  jah! 
jah  !  ||  Halle-  | 


II    (/) 


Shall  the  ransomed  J  peo...ple  |  smg,| 

And  the  choirs  that  j  dwell  on  |  high,  ||  ^ 

Shall   re-echo  |  through  the  j  sky,   ||  Halle-  ]  lu- 

They  through  the  fields  of  |  Paradise  that  |  roam,  || 

The   Blessed   ones,    repeat   through  |  that    bright  |  home, 

Halle-  |  hi-  |  jah !  ||  Halle-  |  lu-  |  jah  ! 
The  planets  glittering  on  their  |  heaven... ly  |  way,  ||  ^ 

The   shining  constellations  |  join,  and  |  say,    ||    (/)  Halle-  |  lu-  | 

jah!   ||  Halle-  |  lu-  |  jah! 
Ye  clouds  that  onward  sweep,  ye  winds  on  |  pin... ions  |  light,  || 
Ye  thunders  echoing  loud  and  deep,  ye  lightnings,  |  wild. .  .ly  |  bright,  |] 
In  sweet  con-  |  sent  u-  |  nite  ||  Your  (/)  Halle-  |  lu-  |  jah! 
Ye  floods  and  ocean  billows,  ye  storms  and  |  win...ter  |  snow,  || 
Ye  days  of  cloudless  beauty,  hoar  frost  and  |  sum...mer  |  glow,  || 
Ye  groves  that  wave  in  spring,  and  glorious  |  fo... rests,  I  sing  ;  II 

(/)  Halle-  |  lu-  |  jah  ! 
First  let  the  birds,  with  painted  |  plu...mage  |  gay,  || 
Exalt  their  great  Creator's  |  praise,  and  |  say,  ||  (/)  Halle- 

jah!  ||  HaUe-  |  lu-  |  jah! 

Then  let  the  beasts  of  earth,  with  |  va...rying  |  strain,  ||  ^ 

Join  in  creation's  hymn,  and  |  cry  a-  |  gain  ||  Halle-  |  lu-  I 

Halle-  j  lu-  |  jah  !  ^ 

/  9  Here  let  the  mountains  thunder  |  forth  so-  |norous,  ||  Halle-  |lu~ 1  jah !  |; 

There  let  the  valleys  sing  in  j  gen... tier  |  chorus,  ||  Halle- 1  lu-|  jah  : 

m  10  Thou  jubilant  abyss   of  |  o...cean  |  cry, 

Ye  tracts  of  earth  and  conti- 1  nents,  re- 1 

m  11  To  God,  who  all  ere-  |  a...tion  [  made, 

The  frequent  hymn  be  |  du...ly  |  paid 

HaUe-  |  lu-  |  jah ! 

m  12  This  is  the  strain,  the  eternal   strain,  the  Lord  of  |  all  things  | 

loves  :  ||  Halle-  |  lu-  |  jah ! 

This  is  the  song,  the  heavenly  song,  that  Christ  Him-  |  self  ap-  \ 

proves  :  ||.  Halle-  |  lu-  |  jah  !  [lu-  |  jah  !  || 

/13  Wherefore  we  sing,  both  heart  and  ]  voice  a-  [  waking,  ||  Halle-  | 

j>       And  children's  voices  echo,  |  an...swer  |  making,  ||  Halle- 1  lu- 1  jah  ! 

/ H  Now  from  all  men  |  be  out-j  poured,  ||  Hallelujah  j  to  the  |  Lord ;  || 

With  Hallelujah  |  ev...er-|  more,  ||  The  Son  and  Spirit  |  we  a-j  dore. 

15  Praise  be  done  to  the  |  Three  in  |  One,  || 

Halle-  |  hi-  |  jah  !  ||  Halle-  |  lu-  |  jah  !   |j  Halle-  |  lu-  |  jah! 

Godescalcus.     10th  Century.     Tr.  J.  M.  Xealz.   1351. 
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1039        ENDLESS  HALLELUJAH.— 10.10.7. 

A  great  voice  of  much  people  in  heaven,  saying  Halleluiah.— Revelation  xix.  1. 
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Sing  Hallelujah  forth  in  du-teous  praise,  Ye  citizens  of  heaven  ;  0 

Ye  powers  who  stand  before  the  E-ter  -  nal  Light,    In  hymning  choirs  re-echo 
The  Holy  City  shall  take  up  your  strain,  And  with  glad  songs  resounding 

In  blissful  antiphons  ye  thus    re  -  joice    To  render  to  the  Lord  with 
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5.  Ye  who  nave  gained  at  length  your  palms   in   bliss,   Victorious  ones,  your  chant  shall 
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DIES  IKE.— 8.8.8. 


Tlw  Lord  grant  unto  him  that  he  may  find  mercy  of  the  Lord  in  tliat  day  1—2  Timothy  i.  18. 
Ut  Setting.  J.  B.  Dross,  Mus.  Doc. 
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4. 
/  Death  is  struck,  and  nature  quaking, 
All  creation  is  awaking, 
To  its  Judge  an  answer  making. 

5. 

m  Lo  the  book,  exactly  worded, 
Wherein  all  hath  been  recorded, 
Thence  shall  judgment  be  awarded. 


r 


10. 


p  Faint  and  weary  Thou  hast  sought  me, 
On  the  cross  of  suffering  bought  me ; 
Shall  such  grace  be  vainly  brought  me  \ 

11. 

m  Righteous  Judge  of  retribution, 
Grant  Thy  gift  of  absolution, 
Ere  that  reckoning-day's  conclusion. 


When  the  Judge  His  seat  attaineth, 
And  each  hidden  deed  arraigneth, 
Nothing  unavenged  remain  etli. 


P  What  shall  I,  frail  man,  be  pleading  ? 
Who  for  me  be  interceding, 
When  the  just  are  mercy  needing  ? 

8. 
/  King  of  majesty  tremendous, 

Who  dost  free  salvation  send  us, 
p  Fount  of  Pity,  then  befriend  us. 

9. 
in  Think  kind  Jesus,  my  salvation 
Caused  Thy  wondrous  incarnation, 
Leave  me  not  to  reprobation  1 


12. 

p  Guilty  now  I  pour  my  moaning, 
All  my  shame  with  anguish  owning, 
Spare,  0  God,  Thy  suppliant  groaning  . 

13. 

m  Thou  the  sinful  woman  savest ; 
Thou  the  dying  thief  forgavest. 
And  to  me  a  hope  vouchsafest. 

14. 

p  Worthless  are  my  prayers  and  sighing, 
Yet,  good  Lord,  in  grace  complying, 
Kescue  me  from  fires  undying. 

15. 

m  With  Thy  favoured  sheep,  0  place  me  ! 
Nor  among  the  goats  abase  me, 
But  to  Thy  right  hand  upraise  me. 
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DIES  IRE.— 8.8.8. 


The  Lord  grant  unto  him  that  he  may  find  mercy  of  the  Lord  in  that  day  .'—2  Timothy  i.  18. 

2nd  Setting.  Chaeles  H.  Steggall.  Mus.  Doc. 

By  permission,  from  Hymns  for  the  Church  of  England  with  Proper  Tunes. 
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/  I )  what  fear  man's  bosom  rendeth  !  j> 

When  from  heaven  the  Judge  descendeth, 
p  on  whose  sentence  all  dependeth. 

3. 

/  Wondrous  sound  the  trumpet  flingeth,       m 

Through  earth's  sepulchres  it  ringeth, 
m  All  before  the  Throne  it  bringeth. 

4. 

/  J  ><  at h  is  struck,  and  nature  quaking,         p 
All  creation  is  awaking, 
To  its  Judge  an  an>\ver  making. 

5. 
m  Lo  the  Book,  exactly  worded,  m 

Wherein  all  hath  been  recomed, 
Thence  shall  judgment  be  awarded 

6. 
When  the  Judge  His  seal  attaineth,         p 
And  cadi  bidden  deed  arraigneth, 
Nothing  unavenged  remaineth. 


i>  What  shall  1,  frail  man,  be  pleading) 
Who  for  me  be  interceding, 
When  the  just  are  mercy  n<-rding? 
s. 

/  King  of  majesty  tremendous* 
Who  dosi  free  salvation  send  us, 

p  i'  .nut  of  Pity,  thru  befriend  as. 
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in  Think,  kind  Jesus,  my  salvation 

I  anted  Thy  wondrous  incarnation, 
Leave  me  uot  to  reprobation  ; 


10. 

Faint  and  weary  Thou  hast  sought  me, 
On  the  cross  of  suffering  bought  me  ; 
Shall  such  grace  be  vainly  brought  me  ; 

11. 

Righteous  Judge  of  retribution, 

Grant  Thy  gift  of  absolution, 

Ere  that  reckoning-day's  conclusion. 

12. 
Guilty  now  I  pour  my  moaning, 
All  my  shame  with  anguish  owning, 
Spare,  0  God,  Thy  suppliant  groaning  ! 

13. 

Thnii  the  sinful  woman  savest ; 
Thou  the  dying  thief  foigavest, 
And  to  me  a  hope  voudisafest. 

I  I. 
Worthless  are  my  prayers  and  sighing, 
Yet,  good  Lord,  in  grace  complying, 
Rescue  me  from  fires  undying; 

16 

With  Thy  favoured  .shcc|»,  0  place  me  ! 

Nor  among  the  goats  abase  me, 

But  to  Thy  right  hand  upraise  me. 

in. 

While  the  wicked  are  confounded, 
Doomed  to  flames  of  woe  unbounded, 

Call  me,  with  Thy  saints  surrounded. 

17. 
Low  I  kneel,  with  heart-submission, 
See,  like  allies,  my  contrition, 
llelp  me,  in  my  last  condition. 
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SANCTUS. 
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THE  COMMANDMENTS.     Exodus  XX.  1-17. 
01)  spake  all  these  words,  saying, 

I.  I  am  the  Lord  thy  God,  which  have  brought  thee  out  of  the  land  of  Egypt,  out 
of  the  house  of  bondage.     Thou  shalt  have  no  other  gods  before  me. 
Lord,  have  mercy  upon  us,  and  incline  our  hearts  to  keep  this  law. 

II.  Thou  shalt  not  make  unto  thee  any  graven  image,  or  any  likeness  of  anything 
that  is  in  heaven  above,  or  that  is  in  the  earth  beneath,  or  that  is  in  the  water 
under  the  earth  :  thou  shalt  not  b.ow  down  thyself  to  them,  nor  serve  them  : 
for  I  the  Lord  thy  God  am  a  jealous  God,  visiting  the  iniquity  of  the  fathers 
upon  the  children  unto  the  third  and  fourth  generation  of  them  that  hate 
Me  ;  and  shewing  mercy  unto  thousands  of  them  that  love  Me,  and  keep  My 
commandments. 

Lord,  have  mercy  upon  us,  and  incline  our  hearts  to  keep  this  law. 

III.  Thou  shalt  not  take  the  name  of  the  Lord  thy  God  in  vain  ;  for  the  Lord  will 
not  hold  him  guiltless  that  taketh  His  name  in  vain. 

Lord,  have  mercy  upon  us,  and  incline  our  hearts  to  keep  this  law. 

IV.  Remember  the  sabbath-day,  to  keep  it  holy.  Six  days  shalt  thou  labour,  and  do 
all  thy  work  :  but  the  seventh  day  is  the  sabbath  of  the  Lord  thy  God  :  in  it 
thou  shalt  not  do  any  work,  thou,  nor  thy  son,  nor  thy  daughter,  thy  man- 
servant, nor  thy  maid-servant,  nor  thy  cattle,  nor  thy  stranger  that  is  within 
thy  gates  :  for  in  six  days  the  Lord  made  heaven  and  earth,  the  sea,  and  all 
that  in  them  is,  and  rested  the  seventh  day  :  whe~3fore  the  Lord  blessed  the 
sabbath-day,  and  hallowed  it. 

Lord,  have  mercy  upon  us,  and  incline  our  hearts  to  keep  this  lane. 

V.  Honour  thy  father  and  thy  mother  :  that  thy  days  may  be  long  upon  the  land 
which  the  Lord  thy  God  giveth  thee. 

Lord,  have  mercy  upon  us,  and  incline  our  hearts  to  keep  this  law. 

VI.  Thou  shalt  not  kill. 

Lord  have  mercy  upon  us,  and  incline  our  hearts  to  keep  this  law. 

V II.  Thou  shalt  not  commit  adultery. 

Lord,  have  mercy  upon  us,  and  incline  our  hearts  to  keep  this  law. 

VIII.  Thou  shalt  not  steal. 

Lord,  have  mercy  upon  us,  and  incline  our  hearts  to  keep  this  law. 

IX.  Thou  shalt  not  bear  false  witness  against  thy  neighbour. 

Lord,  have  mercy  upon  us,  and  incline  our  hearts  to  keep  this  law. 

X.  Thou  shalt  not  covet  thy  neighbour's  house,  thou  shalt  not  covet  thy  neighbour's 
wife,  nor  his  man-servant,  nor  his  maid-servant,  nor  his  ox,  nor  liis  ass,  nor 
anything  that  is  thy  neighbour's. 

Lord,  have  mercy  upon  us,  and  write  all  these  Thy  laws  in  our  hearts, 
we  beseech  Thee. 
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THE  COMMANDMENTS.     Exodus  XX.  1-17. 
OD  spake  all  these  words,  saying, 

I.  I  am  the  Lord  thy  God,  which  have  brought  thee  out  of  the  land  of  Egypt,  out 
of  the  house  of  bondage.     Thou  shalt  have  no  other  gods  before  me. 
Lord,  have  mercy  upon  us,  and  incline  our  hearts  to  keep  this  law. 

II.  Thou  shalt  not  make  unto  thee  any  graven  image,  or  any  likeness  of  anything 
that  is  in  heaven  above,  or  that  is  in  the  earth  beneath,  or  that  is  in  the  water 
under  the  earth  :  thou  shalt  not  bow  down  thyself  to  them,  nor  serve  them  : 
for  I  the  Lord  thy  God  am  a  jealous  God,  visiting  the  iniquity  of  the  fathers 
upon  the  children  unto  the  third  and  fourth  generation  of  them  that  hate 
Me  ;  and  shewing  mercy  unto  thousands  of  them  that  love  Me,  and  keep  My 
commandments. 

Lord,  have  mercy  upon  us,  and  incline  our  liearts  to  keep  this  laic. 

III.  Thou  shalt  not  take  the  name  of  the  Lord  thy  God  in  vain  ;  for  the  Lord  wnll 
not  hold  him  guiltless  that  taketh  His  name  in  vain. 

Lord,  have  mercy  upon  us,  and  incline  our  hearts  to  keep  this  law. 

IV.  Remember  the  sabbath-day,  to  keep  it  holy.  Six  days  shalt  thou  labour, -and  do 
all  thy  work  :  but  the  seventh  day  is  the  sabbath  of  the  Lord  thy  God  :  in  it 
thou  shalt  not  do  any  work,  thou,  nor  thy  son,  nor  thy  daughter,  thy  man- 
servant, nor  thy  maid-servant,  nor  thy  cattle,  nor  thy  stranger  that  is  within 
thy  gates  :  for  in  six  days  the  Lord  made  heaven  and  earth,  the  sea,  and  all 
that  in  them  is,  and  rested  the  seventh  day  :  wherefore  the  Lord  blessed  the 
sabbath-day,  and  hallowed  it. 

Lord,  have  mercy  upon  us,  and  incline  on-  hearts  to  beep  this  law. 

V.  Honour  thy  father  and  thy  mother  :  tha^  thy  days  may  be  long  upon  the  land 
which  the  Lord  thy  God  giveth  thee. 

Lord,  leave  mercy  upon  us,  and  incline  our  hearts  to  keep  this  law. 

VI.  Thou  shalt  not  kill. 

Lord,  have  mercy  upon  us,  and  incline  our  hearts  to  keep  this  law. 

VII.  Thou  shalt  not  commit  adultery. 

Lord,  have  mercy  upon  us,  and  incline  our  hearts  to  keep  this  law. 

VIII.  Thou  shalt  not  steal. 

Lord,  have  mercy  upon  us,  and  incline  our  hearts  to  keep  this  Jan-. 

XL  Thou  shalt  not  bear  false  witness  against  thy  neighbour. 

Lord,  have  mercy  upon  us,  awl  incline  our  hearts  to  keep  this  law. 

X.  Thou  shalt  not  covet  thy  neighbour's  house,  thou  shalt  not  covet  thy  neighbour's 
wife,  nor  his  man-servant  nor  his  maid-servant,  nor  his  ox,  nor  lus  ass,  nor 
anything  that  is  thy  neighbour's. 

Lord,  have  mercy  upon  us,  and  write  all  these  Thy  laws  in  our  hearts, 
we  beseech  Thee. 
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